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READER. 


Raa DER;. 


” Do not know thee, and therefore cadhot fit thee with » 
; an Epithet: Who, or whateu:r thou be, I here prea 
fent thee with a New Edition of what thou haft- 
already had; only, « little larger, a little better, and- 
the Method a little alter’d. Do not wonder to find fr. 
much Reafon inthis little Book among Birds and Bealtss., 
iets but what Men have loft, and they have gathered ups - 
Thou may ft well allow Owls, Daws, Buzzards, Woode 
cocks, Apes, and Affes, to talk together in old Times,. 
when as we bad the fame Creatures ordinarly in every 
Pulpit: fo thar-what were Fables in ARfop's Time, were. - 
too true of late. , 
But, Reader, I ame to inform thee, That there came out 
lately @ paltry Thing juft of the fame Shame and Bignefs 
with thy Book in thy Hand; and to complete the Cheat, 
it carries-the fame Name, and hath -counterfeited its. 
Ornaments, the Pi&ures. The Brat might as well have 
come into the World, with: the Renowned Title of Tom 
Thumb, as he called, The Fables of Aifop. Certainly. 
the Pye.corner, Book-binder forgot himfelf when he: 
tontriv'd its for he hath been at the Ewpence of Paper and 
Ink, to fet forth the Tales that his Grannam told him. 
in inter-Buenings, which 1 fuppofe might be all the Difa 
cipline of his Education: Cculd he not have plain’y told 
That he prefented him w'th a Piece of Antiquity, called: 
' Mother Shipron’s laft Words; it would bcttrr hive 
Juited with the Matter of bis Nonfenfe, than to call it. 
The Fables: of Elop, sa a wesld have fitted 
3 if 
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ft-as well. I can affure the Reader, that he foall in this 
Book find fair Dealing. The Life of ZEfop is exaltly tranf- 
lated out of the Greek Copy, and the Fables with the like 
Care, both in Profe aad Verfe; which is eafily difcerned by 
comparing of that Counterfeit, which is called The Fables 

of Afop, and. only in. Profe: So with this, I take my: 
Leave of the Man that hath taken fo much Pains to de» 
ceive the World, and referr my Book and my felf to thy In- 
genuity. If with the Sugar of thefe Fi€tions. thou take 
down the wholefome Pills of the Moral, the Author hath 
his End in Writing, and I.mine in Publifhing. Let Chile 
dven look upon the Pi€tures, look thou further ; if thowread 
the Fables; thou mayft be as merry as others with Sack and 
Claret; if thou read the Application, thou mayft learn as. 
much as in the Schools of the moft fevere- Philofophers. 
Farewell, aud enjoy it either for Delight or Profit, ox» 
Cwhich is bet of ait) for both together. . 


E. E.. 


~ Thefe Two Ufeful School-Books are fold by thie 
. Bookfellers of London and Weftmintter. 


Re Elementa Queftionibus & Refpon. 
fionibus explicata, in Ufum Schole Mercatorum 
Seifforum, ; 


The Znglifh Rudiments of the Latin Tongue,. 
Explained by Queftion arid Anfwer ; which are fo 
formed,.that a Child, omitting altogether the Que 
ftions, may learn only the Anfwers, and be fully in- 
firufted in the Rudiments of the Latin Tongue. BY 
W. Dugard, = 
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Z | SHE Cock, whilft he turned ever the Dung-. 

hill, found a precious Stone, faying, Where- 
fore do I find a thing fo bright? If a Jeweller had- 
found it, none would have been more jocund than - 
he, becaufe he knew the Price of it; but indeed ie 
is of no ufe to me, neither do I greatly value it: - 
Yea, truly, I had rather have a Grain of Barley, than’ 
all che Jewels in the World. i 


The Moral. 


 Underfland by the Jewel, Art, and Wifdom, dy the 
Cock, a foclifh Man and. voluptuous. Neither do Fools 
love Liberal Arts, feeing they kuow not the Ufe of 
them: Nor a voluptuous Man, for that Pleafure only de» 


; B A Cock > 


°C ESOP® Filler. 


A Cock (the Dunghill {craping) chanc’d to *fpy 
JL \Among theDirt, a precious Jewel lie, 
Which he difdaining, cries, what Profit can 
This yield to me ? If happily a Man, 
Knowing the Vertue, had this Jewel found, 
’T would make his Heart with prefent Joy abound ; 

“But in my Eye one Barley.corn is more 

“Lhan all the Jewels on the Indian Shore, 

The Moral. 

The precious Stone defcribed here, impites 
High-prized Arts, and their rich Myfteries : 
The Cock, a fordid Creature, whofe Defire, 
Like the dull Swine, that wallows in the Mire, 

Doth greater Foy in Earthly Pleafures find, 

Than the Endowments of a Vertuous Mind. 


F4 B. 2. 
Of the Wolf and the Lamb. 


yeti drinking at the Head of a Fountain, faw 

. a Lamb a-far off below drinking. He runneth 
and taunteth the Lamb, for thathe troubled theFoun-: 
tain. The Lamb trembled ; befought him that he: 

~ would {pare him, being innocent ; that he could not; 


 hinafelf tronble the Drink-of the Wolf, ee be 
; Tank. 


| 
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drank far beneath. The Wolf on the other fide chun 
dreth, iaying, Thou Varlet,thou pleadeft to no puts 
_ pote; thou always doft me Mifchief; thy Father, 
Mother, all thy hateful Generation is conftantly 
againft me. I will be revenged on thee to Day. 


The Moral. 


It & an Old Saying, That it is aneafie Matter to find 
a Staffto beat a Dog. 4 Man in Power, if he lift to 
hurt, eafily takes Occafions of doing Mifchief; He hath 
offended fufficiently who cannot refift. 


A Thirfty Lamb walks to a River-fide, 
Where -hhe is by a rav’nous Wolf efpy'ds 
Whofe currifh Nature, ftill on Mifchief bent, 
Thus picks a Quarrel with the innocent 
And harmlefs Beaft: What, Villain! mov'd thee thus, 
Juft in our Prefence, as in Scorn of us, 
Ber we could drink, to foul the Chryftal Spring? 
The Lamb affrighted at his menacing, 
Begs for his Life, Shall Innocence thus fpeed, 
That neither hurts in Will, nor yet in Deed? 
I drank below, but you drank far above, 
Could this the Fountain, upward lying, move ? 
That Streams run backward is to-mea Wonder. 
With that the Wolf "gan horribly to thunder, 
And anfwers, Slave, thou ly’ft! have I not feen 
How ready thou and all thy Friends have been 
To crofs us {till ; for which, without Delay, 
Thy Blood for all thofe former Wrongs fhall pay. 


The Moral. 


rs 


So great Men oftentimes 0 erfway with Might, ee 
The Poor, againft Re[pelt of Law or Right, . 


Be eq 
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Fas. 3. 
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Moufe waged War with a Frog. They fought 
‘ for the Soveraignty of the Fen. Tie Battle 
was fierce and doubtful. The cratty Moufe, lurking 
under the Grafs, fets upon the Frog by Ambufcado, 
The Frog being better in Strength and more aple in 
Valour and Leaping, challengeth his Enemy to the 
open Field. Each of them had a Spear ofa Bulruth; 
which Battel being feen a-far of, the Kite maketh 
hafte unto them, and whilft neither of them heeds 
’ himfelf for Eagernefs of fighting, the Kite fnatcherh 
and tearech in pieces -both the Champions, 


_ The Moral. 
__ In like manner it happeneth. to factious Citizens, who 
being inflom'd with a Defire of Rule, whilft they contend 
among themfelves to be made Mogifirates, do put their 
Eftates, and alfo their Lives very often in Danger. 


HE Frog and Moufe at Variance did ftand, 
Who fhould be King, and rule the moorifhLand; 


«And therefore to decide this fatal Jar, 
They undertake a long and doubtful War. i 
€ 


4 


1 
a 
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{uty the Shadow" of the Fleth thinedin-the Water 
Hy -3, 
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The crafty Moufein Ambuhh clofely lies, 
That fhe th’ unwary Frog might fo furpiize: 
The Frog fufpetts the Plot, and therefove fh 
To open Combat dares her Enemy, 
Not willing tv prolong the Wat. Agreed, 
Both Parties meet, each brandifhing a Reed, 
Inftead of Spears, while at each other’s Sight 
Their Courage makes them eager of the Fight: 
Which fcarce begun, the Kite comes flying by, 
{To both of them a fatal Enemy) 
And ftooping, quickly parts the Warriors Fray, 
Making both Moufe and Frog become her Prey. 


The Moral. 


$0 fadious Men, inflamed with Defive 

Of bearing Rule, imprudently afpive 
Beyond their Reach, and foolifbly contend ; 
But haften their own Ruin in the End. 


FAB. 4. 


Flefh in h,s Mouth. The Sun thining, as jt fell: 


A Dog fwimming over a River, carried a piece of 
4 


which 
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which feen, he greedily catching atit, loft that which 
was in hisfaws. Therefore being daunted with the 
Lofs both of the Thing, and alfo of his Hope, firft 
he was aftonifhed, afterwards getting Heart again, 
he barked out thus: O Wretch! there wanted Mo- 
deration to thy Greedinefs. There was enough, and 
more than enough, if thou hadft not doated: now 
thou haft lefs than nothing by thy Foolifhnefs. 


The Moral. 


We ave out in mind of Modefly by this Fable ; we ate 
put in mind of Wifdem, that there be a Moderation in our 
Defire, left we loofe certain Things for uncertain. Surely 
that Sannio in Terence fpeaks cunningly; 1, quoth he, 
will not buy Hope at that Rate. 


BY Chance a hungry Dog had robb’d the Pot, 
Or from the Cook a piece of Flefh had got ; 
Wherewith he nimbly crofs the River flies, 
To fhun Purfuit of following Enemies, 
But as he paft, within the Water clear, 
“The Flefh’s Shadow did to him appear ; 
Who not content, but covetous of all, 
Dives for the Shadow, lets the Subftance fall: 
So both being loft, when he could neither find, 
He cries, Fool, thank thy greedy Mind. 


The Moral. 


“Be not too covetous f° increafe thy Store, 
But what thou undertak’tt confule before ; 
Left Fortune may thy Undertaking erofs, 
Aud thou buy future Hopes with prefent Loft 


FAB, 
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FAB. S, 
Of the Lion and the Beafts. 


HE Lion had made a Covenant with the Sheep, 
and with certain other Beafts, that the Prey 
fhould be common. They go a-hunting, a Hart is- 
taken, they divide hita; every one beginning to take 
up their feveral fhares, as it was agreed, the Lion: 
roareth our, faying, One partis mine, becaufe [ excel 
you all in Dignity ; a fecond Part is mine, becaufe J 
moft excel in Strength. Furthermore, I challenge a _ 
third part, becaufel have fweat more in catching the 
Hart; and laftly, unlefs you grant me a fourth 
part, farewel Friendfhip. His Fellows hearing this,. 
do depart empty and ftill, not daring to mutter at 
the Lion. 


The Moral. 


Faithfulnefs hath been ever rave; it is move rare nowe 
a-days ; But it is and hath always been moft rare among 
potent Men; wherefore it ts better that you live with your 
Equal. For he that liveth with @ potent Man, muft nee 
ceffavily part oftetimes with hisown Rights you foal have 
equal Dealings with your Equals... 

Bia; A General ° 


$ #80 Ps "Filho: 


: A General Day for Hunting being decreed 
Amongit the Beafts, they mutually agreed 
_ (The Sport being ended) equal Share fliould fall 
OF what they flew, to recompence them all. 
So cut they goto hunt the nimble Hart; 
Who flain, each Beaft according to Defert 
Expedts his Share. To whom the Lyon thus 
Firkk fpeaks: You know, my Friends, that unto us 
Belongs one Vart by Right of Dignity; 
A fecond too. pertaineth unto me, 
Jn that my Strength doth above yours excell ; 
A third is alfo mine, you know ir weil, 
*Cavfe in Purfuit E took the greareft Pain ; 
A fourth Partnow there only doth remain, 
Which grant you mult the Quarrel for 10 end, 
Or elfe of me for ever lofe a Friend. 
So all the Beaits depart, nor durft they fhow. 
An augry Look, although deluded fo. 


1 The Moral. 


“As here the Lyon (Right pretending } claims 
the other Due, fo for unlawful Gains, 
(Injuftice oft prevailing ) poor Men fland 
Aloof, whilft athers do poffi{s their Land; 
"Not daring feck their own, fo much the Fear 
Of Greatnels awes them, the great Wrongs thy bear. 
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Of the Wolf and the Crane. 
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ca Wolf devouring. a Sheep, by chance the 
Bones ftuck in his Throat. He goeth about, de- 
fireth Help, but no one helpeth him. All fay, thac’ 
he had got a juft Reward of hisGreedinefs, Atlength: 
he induceth a Crane by many Flatteries, and more- 
Promifes, that her long Bill being thruft into. his: 
Throat, fhe would pluck out the Bone which ftuck 
init, But fhe asking her Reward, he mocketh at her ;. 
Thou Fool, quoth he, gothy.way ; halt thou noc ~ 
enough that thou liveft ? thou ie me thy Life: If. 

it had pleafed me, I might have bit off thy Neck... 

The Moral: 


' It ta common Saying, That’ i lof which thou dof to- 
‘an ungrateful Man. 


. Hy fore bit the Wolf; which he to eafe, 


Roving for Prey, upon a Lamb did feize, 


_ And it devoured: but through too much hatte 


Of feeding, crofs his ravenous Throat ftuck fatk 
One of the Ribs; which fo.the Wolf-did pain, 
That he-to many often did complain;- 


' Butnone would lend him Help. At length he -goes, 


: And.to the C¥ane. his ie fad Canfes shows; 
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Entreating her to ufe her beft of Skill, 
And down his Throat by thrufting her long Bill 
- To draw the Bone that did affi& him fo; 
For which fhe fhould not unrewarded go, 
But have her full Content. The eafie Crane 
(Won with fair Words, and hope of future Gain) 
Effets the Cure, and then demands her Pay ; 
‘To whom the ungrateful Wolf did {coffing fay, 
What Pay, fond Fool, canft thou expect of me? 
Is’t not enough that thou efcapedft free, 

Not hurt at all, when I with little Strife 

-Had Power but now to take away thy Life? 

The Moral. 
To gratify ungrateful Men, doth prove 
Thy Lofs and Harm: —~On others place thy Love 


FAB 4. 
Of the Country-man and the Snake. 
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T HE Country-man brought homea Snake, which 
he found in the Snow almoft dead with cold. He 
Jaid him to the Fire. The Snake receiving Strength 
and Poifon from the Heat, afterward not enduring 
the Flame, infeted all the Cottage with hiffing. The 
Country-man runneth unte him, and {hatching up a 


ESOPS Fables. It 
Hatchet, expoftulaces with him the Wrong with 
Words and Blows, Whether he would thus reguice 
him? Whether he went about to take away his Life . 
from him who gave him his Life ?. 


The Mozgl. 


It comes to pafs fometimes, that they will do you burt 
_towhom you have done good; and that they will deferve 
| id of yo, of whom jou have deferved well. 
| 


\ 
N Depth of Winter, numb’d with Cold, a Snake - 
[ Seeming half dead, upon the Ground did lie, 
On which a Husbandman did pity take 
As he by chance that way was paffing by; . 
So bears her home, then lays her by the Fire, 
The Heat whereof did foon the Cold expell,’. 
‘ That fuddenly the Snake began t’ refpire, 
4 And feeling Strength with her old Venom {well . 
| But quite forgetful of the Good receiv'd, 
Or what tke Man to fave her Life had done, ., 
Whereof the almoft Jately was bereav’d, 
To-throw abroad her Poifon fhe begun, . 
| And hiffing, flies at him with all her Might; 
i _ Which he perceiving, fetcheth Weapons ftraight,: . 
» Replying, Villain, doft thou thus requite.° + 
“ _ My Kindnefs, and my Love purfue with Hate? 
. For this Ingratitude thy Life hall pay, 
. And what J fav'd, I now will take away. 


eee 


The -Moral.: 


_ $0 oftentimes we by Experience fee 

 Dhofe prove our greateft Enemies, whom we - 
” Do moft befriends and thofe to whom we prove 
"< Moft love, to us moft [piteful often grows 
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FASB. 8. 
Of the Boar and the Afs. 


Hilit the fluggith Afs mocked the Boar, he was. 
WV wsoth, and gnafhed his Teeth, faying, O thou 
moft floarhful Afs, truly thou haft deferved Ill; buc- 
altho’ thou hait been worthy of Punifhment, yer { 
am unworthy to be revenged of thee : mock onsthcu: 
may'it do it Safely, for thou art ovt.of Danger for 
thy Sluggifhnefs, 

The Moral. Let as do our Endeaveryr that when we 


héar or fuffer Things wnfeeming us, we Sovak not, nor do 
Things unworthy of-us: for evil Men and defperate for the 
imo part do rejoice, if any good Man do refit them. They, 
cialue it. much that they Jhou'd be accouited worthy to be 
avenged oft Letus imitate Horfcs and great Beafts, which 
pafs by little barking Curs with Contempt. 
Hile the dull Af S the: flurdy Boar derides, 
The Boar, whom Moderation wifely guides, 
Replies, Dull Villain, that the World may fee 
How much I flight they Scoff:, although from me 
Thou juft Revenge deferv'ft. jeft on thy fill, 
Thy Bafenefs guards thee, and withholds my Will, 
he Moral, - 
‘Be not-much mov'd when bold Afperffons grow ;- 
Left falfe Untruths like. Verities may fim 
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Of the City-Moufe and Country-Moufe, 
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T pleafed the Cicry-Moufe to walk into the Coun. 
tcry. A Country-Moufe faw him, inviteth him; 
Preparation is made,they goto Supper. The Coun. 
try-Moufe fetcheth forth whatfoever he had Jaid up 
for Wintes, and bringeth out.all his Provifion, thar 
he might fatisfy the Daintinefs of fo great a Gueft, 
notwithftanding theCity- Moufefiowning,condemn- 
eth the Penury of theCountry ; and then highly exe, 
tols the Plency of the City. Returning home, he leads: 
eth the Country-Moufe with him into the City, that 
he might nreke good in. Deed that which he had in 
Words boafted of. They go to the B:nquet which the 
City-Moufe had gorgeoufly preparcd. Asthey were 
at the Banquet,theNoifeof a Key is heard in theL ock. 
They tremble and run away as faft as they could. 
TheCotintry-Moufe both unacquainted and jgnorant 
of the Place, had much ado to fave himfelf. The Sere 
vant devarting, the City-Moufe returneth untothe. 
Table, calleth the Country-Moufe. He fcarcely hav- 
ing put away his Fear, creepeth out, and asketh the- 
City. Moule,inviting him co drink,Whether thisDan. 
ger be often? He an{wered, that it was daily,and it 
, oughs 
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ought to be lighted. Then faid rhe Country-moufe, 
Is it daily? Verily vour Dainties favovr more of Gall 
than of Honey; J,in truth,had rather have myPenury 
with Security, than this Plenty with fuch Anxiety. 
TheMoral, Riches have indeed a Shew of Pleafure, out 
if you look within them, they have Danger and Bitterneft. 
- There was one Eutrapelus, who when he would hurt his 
Enemies moft of all, made them rich. faying, He would re» 
wenge himfelf of them, for that they fooutd receive with 
their Riches a great Bundle of Cares. : 
'HE City-moule, that many Days had {pent 
Within her native Soil, on Travel bent - 
"The Countries {weet Varieties to fee, 
“Ys by a Country-moufe met happily ; 
Who entertains her with the choicelt Fare.. 
Her Ladder did afford; nor did the fpare. 
For any Coft, which the delightful Field, 
- To welcome unexpected Gielts could yield. 
Yet this pleas’d not the City-moufe, the Meat. 
Seem’d much too coarie for her nice Chaps to eat: 
And therefore the iritreats the Country-moufe 
To walk with her, and view her Ciry-houfe, 
To fee what Entertainment fhe could give, . 
And how delicioufly the ftill did live. 
-$o both agree, and to the -Ciry come; . 
Which enter’d, they approach a fpacious Room, 
And after Welcome given;.a dainty Feaft  —~ 
The City-moufe provided for her Gueft.- 
Both feat themfelves, and heartily to feed ; 
But ‘midft their Junkets, with unwelcome Speed 
They hear a turning ofa Key, whofe Fear 
Enjoyns them quickly to forfake their Chear, 
And shift into a Hole, from whence they fee . 
One of the Houfhold Servants haftily 
Enter the Room, (the which unufual Sight 
Doth much the trembling Country-moufe affright) 
But he not flaying long, the City Dame. 
Returneth to the Banquet whence dhe game; 


n 
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And calls her Friend, of’ring a choicer Bit 
To her, than any fhe had tafted yet. ; 
But Fear had {poil’d her Stomach, fo that fhe 


(Glad to depart) replieth, If this be 

The Sauce you have unto your City-Fare, 

Give me my own; tho’ coarfe, ‘tis void of Care; 

Such Fears perplex not us, nor Griefs moleft 

Our homely Roofs; we undifturbed refl, (great, 
Tho’ coarfe our Fare; when Dangers more than 


Attend the dainty Junkets which you eat. ~ 


The Moral: 

The Poor Man's Happy Life-is here expre(s'd, 
While he Content with bis Eftate remains, 
Above the Rich, although of Wealth poffels'd: 

i For Cave to get, or Fear, to lofe his Gaias, 

i Doth fo perplex his troubled Mind, that he 
Scarce Lives a Day or Hour coutentedlp, 

1 
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4 ‘ Of the Eagle and the Daw. 
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N Eagle having gotten-a Cockle,could not pluck 
out theFifh byForce or Art. A Daw coming unto 


her, gives her Counféls She perfwaded her to foar 
- aloft, 
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aloft, and caft down the Cockle from on high-upoi- 
the Stoses; for that if would fo come to pafs that 
the Shell would. be broken. . The Daw tarrieth up- 
onthe Ground, that fhe may wait for the Fall. The 


_ Eagle throweth it down; the Shell is broken; the 


Fith is {natched away by the Daw;. the. Eagle being 
mocked, grieveth. ; 


The Moral: 

Do not giveCredit to every one, and take heed that you: 
Look into the Counfel which you fball receive of others: For’ 
many beng confulted with, do not give Counfel for them: 
who ask Counfel of them, but have ait Eye to themf{clucs. 


r“HE Eagle finds a.Cockle, and with Pains, 
Labours for what the faften’d Shell contains ;: 


« Which the fly Daw beholding, with Deceir,. | 


Pretends¢’ inftru& the ape how to get 


' ‘The Fihh with greaterEaie; and bids her fly. 


A-loft, and with the Cockle. mount the Sky, 
Then let it. fall againit fome Rock, that fo 
The Shell might open with.a' fudden Blow: 
Which done, the Daw, that*furely watch’d her Prey,, 
Snatches the Meat, and nimbly fliesaway, 
Leaving tbe cheated Eagle all alone, , 
Her faid Mifhap and Folly'to bemoan, 


The Morai:. 


Do not Belief in every one repofés- : 
For feeming Friends prove oft.the greate? Foes: 
In faireft Meadows dangerous Adders.lie, 


_ Aud moft Deceit is clad with Flattery + 


Which in de'uding Councelors is fhown, 
Not for-thy Gain ,bue-Profit of their.owns. 
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Of the Crow and the Fox: 
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A Crow having gotten a Prey, maketh a Noite in 
the Boughs ofthe Tree. A: Eoxecub feeth.him 
jetting, runneth.unto him, The Fox doth very kind. 
ly falute the Crow, I have. heard, quoth he, very 
often, that Fame isa Liar,now I find it in very deed ; 


for as by chance! pafled by this way, fpying you 
ona Tree, I came running unto you, blaming the | 


Report, For the Report goeth,that you are blacker” 
than Pitch, and I fee that you are more white than 
Snow, Truly, in my Judgment, you furpats the 
Swans, and’are fairer than the white Ivy. Iffo be 
that as you excell in Plumes, you fo excell alfo in 
Voice; in truch 1 will call you the Queen ofall Birds. 
The Crow being allured by this pretry Flattery, pre- 
pares hinsfelfco fing, but cheCheefe fallech our of his 
Bill as he was preparing to fing, which being (natch 


ed up, the Fox-cub laugheth heartily. Thenatlength ~ 


it fhomes the miferable Crow, the vexeth at her felf, ° 

and fre grieveth at the Shame, accompanied withthe . 

Lofs of the Thing. - 
The Moral. Some are fo greedy of Praife, that they. 


| Tove a Flatterey with their own Reproach and Lofs. Such 


filly Men are made a Prey to Parafites. If fo be shat you 
7 wit! 


Ae ere 
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_ will avoid Boafling, you may-eafily foun that peffiferens 


Sort of Flatterces. ‘Ifyou will be Thrato, you foal! newsr 
_ wantaGnatho, 


‘TS Crow had got a Prey, and with ir flies 
iB «To feed upon a Tiee; which Hulpis eyes,. 
And fain would gull her of it; wherefore he 
- To work his Flot, thus greets her craftily; 
Hail, Miftrefs, hail, Fame’s Untruths now f fing, 
And to your Worfhip joyful Tidings bring: 
Fame ftiles thee black as Soot ; but I have found. 
Her Rumours falfe;. in Whitenels you abound 
Beyond the Snow, or Lilies of the Field: 
For which the joyful Crow feems Thanks to yield, 
‘lapping her Wings; but as the ftrove to fpeak, 
The Bait fhe had dropt from her empty Beak; 
Which the Fox nimbly catching, leaves theCrow, 
To learn more Wic when fhe isflatter'd fo, 


The Moral. 


"Atel? not empty Titles, nor the light 
Aud windy Praifes of the Parafite : 
For they for their own Ends do moft applaud ; 
Which being obtain’d, they flight whom they d-frand. 
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FAD 1% 
Of the Lion worn out by Old Ages 


A Lion which had made very many Enemies by 
his Cruelty in his Youth, paid for icin hisOld _ 
Age. The Beafts recompence him like for like. The 
Boar fetteth on him with his Tusks, the Bull with. 
his Horns ; efpecially the young Af—s defiriug to abo- 
lith utterly the old Name of Sluggifhnefs, layeth at 
him Juftily wich Words, and with his'Heels.. Then 
the Lion fighing deeply, faith, Thofe whom I have 
hurt in Times paft, hurt me now again, and defer- 
vedly ; but they whom I have fometimes done Good 
unto, do not now do me Good again; yea, even they . 
hurt me without Caufe, I was a Fool that made {o 
many to be my Enemies ; but more foolifh that.truft-- 
ed falfe Friends. : 


The Moral. 


Be not lift up in Profperity; be mot fierce. For if 
Fortune jhall change her Face, they whom you have hurt, 
wD avenge themfelves, And fee that you make a 
Diffivence among your Friends; for there are certain 

that are not your Friends, but ar your Tables and Fortunes : 
which 
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Which Eftate in every deed as foon as ever it fball be 


changed, they alfo will be changed: you fhall be well dealt 
withal, if they be not Encmies. Ovid complaineth juftly: 


New Foes I found'when ufer fill'd.my Sail; 

The Wind proves crofs, my Friends unfriend)y fail ;. 
Neptune begins to frawn and curl the Wave, 

My Friends are gone; the favage Sea’s my. Grave. 


HE Lion weak and old, tliat firft was ftrong, 
And too unjultly meaner Beafts did wrong, 
..Now for his Tyranny doth pay: The Boar 

With his fharp Tusks his aged Side doth gore ; 

The Bull afiaules him with his Horns; the bate 

And fordid Afs, with undeferv’d Difgrace,. | 
- Spurnsat him too, the which perplexed more 

The noble Beaft, than all the Blows before, 

Who thus cries our, I oft have injur’d theni, 

‘And-juftly merit they fhould me coatema: 

But the dull Afs, whom I efteem’d my Friend, 

Forfakes me too! Unhappy I! to lend 

. Affettion to his Bafenels, and to move 
_ The Wrath of fuch as would more faithful prove.. 


The Moral: 


Jf Fortune raife thee toa high Degree 

Of bearing Rule, let-not thy Actions be 

To. much fevere, but uch, as Jultice may. 

Command the Vulgar auly.to obey : 
Lef Fortune change, and thu, of Friends forlorn, 
Be made of thy Interiours a Scorn, 
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FAR 13. - 
Of the Dog and the Afs 


W Hilft the Dog fawned upon bis Mafter and the 
Family, both the Mafter and the Family make 
much of the Dog: The Afs feeing that, groaneth 
very deeply ; It began to irk him of his Condition; 
he thinks it was not fairly carried, thar the Dog 
fhould be welcome toall, and be fed from his Ma. 
fter’sTable, and fo attain that by Idlenefs and Piay; 
and contrarily, himfelf to carry Pack-faddles, be 
beaten with a Whip, never to be idle, and yet be ha- 
ted of every Body.Ifthcfe things be gotten by faw- 
ning, he determineth to follow that Art which jis fo 
profitable; therefore on a certain time to try the 
Matter, he runs forth to meet his Mafter returning: 
home, Jeaps upon him, beats him with his Hoofs. 
His Mafter crying out, the Servants run unte him; - 
and the foolifh Afs, which thoughe himfelf civil, is 
beaten with.a Cudgel. 
. ; The Moral. 

Allof uscannot do all Things, as Virgil faith ta - 
his Bucolics; neither do all Things become all Men.- Let 
every one defire that, let him try that which he is ‘able. For 


we know that is fpoken more fignificantly in Greek, a 
Af 


¢ 
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Afsto the Harp; fo alfo Boetius, An Afs put to the 
Harp. Nature refifting, our Labsur is in vain, You 


fhall neither do or fay any thing, if Minerva be un‘ 
willing ; wirnefs Horace, 


* HE ftrong-back’dA fs, whofeLabour to his Lord, 
’ Commodity and Profit did afford, 
Perceiving oft the little. Dog ( whole Ufe 
No Profit to his Mafter could produce, 
But kept for Pleafure only) {port and play, 
And fawning on his Mafter, every Day 
Fed well, and liv’d at Eafe, while he with Pain 
Stillwrought,and yet could no fuch Love obtain ; 
Grows envious, and refolves the like to try: 
$o leaping on his Mafter, lovingly 
He paws at him with his Fore-foot, then lays 
His Nofe clofe to his Lips, and loudly brays, 
Frisking about in fuch a ruftick fort 
‘Asa rudé Afs could do to fhew him Sport. 


_ Whereat the Mafter, much affrighted, cries 


For Help: His Servant to him quickly hies, 
Who feeing how bold the fordid Afs did grow, 
Requites his Paftime-with a cruel Blow, 
Thrafhing him well, “till he with Grief repents, 
And quite forfaketh fuch fond Compliments, 


The Moral. 


"Tpould prowe a Thing prepofterous to fee 

"A Buffoon plac’d 2° th’ Seat of Dignity: 

As-much vidiculons it is for one 

To meddle with another's Funéion, 

Aud they but tvifle Time who think they ean 

Reach th’ Apprehenfion of another Man. 
For let them firive “till Death, none can partake- 
of every Art, Nature doth Artifts make, 
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‘Of the Lion and the Moufe. 
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HE Lion being weary with heat and with run. -- 
ning, refted under the Shadow upon green 
Leaves. A Company of Mice ran over his Back: he -- 
awaking, catched one of many; the Captive befeech. 
ing him, cryeth, That he was not worthy that the 
Lion fhould be angry at him. He bethinketh hime - 
felf, that there was no Praife inthe Death of fucha ~ 
filly little Beaft, lets go the Captive. And not very -- 
long after, as the Lion by Accident runs thro’ the |: 
Foreft, he falls into Snares, Roar he may, get forth ~ 
he cannot. The Moufe heareth the Lion roaring pis _ : 
tifully, knoweth his Voice, creepeth into the Holes, “ 
feeketh the Knots of the Snares, findeth them being 
fought, gnaweth them in pieces being found ; the - 
Lion efcapeth out of the Nets. : 
The Moral. This Fable perfwadeth great Mens Cles . 
mency. For as Humane Things ave unftable, fo mighty 
Men themfelves fometines need the Help of the Bafers » 
Wherefore a wife Man, altho’ he may, will be afraid to 
hurt any Man whomfoever. But he that feareth not to burt 
another, doth exceeding foolifh. Why fo? Becaufe although _ 
trufting in his oon Power, he feareth no Man; it will Sere 
adventure come to pals afterwards that he may fear. For = 
he 
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it is evident’that hath happened to famous and great King: 
that they have either needed the Favour of bafe Men, orf 


feared their Anger. 
Mpreft wich Heat, a Lion in the Shade 


For his Repofe his wearied Limbs had laid, 


And fell afleep; *bout whom a.Troop of poor 
And little Mice, that never durft before 
Approach his Prefence, merry Paftimes make, 


*Till with their Sport the angry Beaft chey wake, 


Whofe Fury forc’d them all to fly; but one 
Which not fo nimble as the reft, alone 
Is left behind, and by the Lion caught, 
Whereat amaz'd, the filly Moufe befought 
“The noble Lion, Vengeance not to fhow 
For this her firft Offence, but let her go. 
"The Lion foon confenteth; fince the Blood 
OF one fo bale could do him little good: 
And fo the Moufe depa:ts ; but c’er che Day 
- Was fully fpent, the Lion feeking Prey, 
‘And traverfing the Foreft, chanc’d to be 
Entrapped in a Net unwarily. 
So flruggles to get loofe, but prov’d ‘too weak, 


| 


. With all-his Strength, the intangled Net to break, 


- Wherefore for Help a hideous Noife he makes, 
And with his Roaring all the Foreft thakes. 


Which when the Moufe now heard, fhe runs with . 


‘ Remembring how the Liononce her freed: ({peed, 


‘And though but weak, by gnawing of the Net, 
The ftronger Lion did at Freedom fet: 


So Thanks on both fides given, they part agen, 


The Moufe to’r Hole, the Lion to his Den. 
Tire Moral. 

Though fmiling Fortune feem a while to blefs 
Aud raife thee to the Height of Happineft; 
Infult not oer the Weak, lef? Fortune may 
"Divert ber Smiles, and thy Eftate decay; 

And thou as muth in need of others ftand, 

As; they of thee, when then didft thein command 
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FAB. 1. 
OF the Gr- Kure. 


A Kite tay ack fa fis Bee at che Point of Veath ; he 
intreats his Mozher to go and befeech the Gods. 
His Mother anfwered, That there was no Help to be 
hoped for from the Geds, whofe Holy Things and 
Altars he had fo oft violated with his Rapines, 

The Moral. It becometh us to reverent the Gods. For 
they help the Godly, but are againft the Ungodly; being 
negletted in Profperity, they will not bear us in our Mifen 
ty. Wherefore be mindful of them in Prafperity, that they 
may be prefent, being called upon in our Adverfity. : 

HE young Kite fick, befought his Dam to pray, 
And for his Health upon the Godstocall: - 
But fhe replied, Son, thou every Day 

Didft in thy Health into Deboiftnefs fall; 

And thinkeft thou the Gods will Comfort lend 

To thee, whom thou fo highly didft offend? 
The Moral. 

In they beft Days, let not too haughty Pride 

Put up thy Thoughts, fo caufing a Neglet 
Of God, whofe Laws foould be thy chiefeft Guide s 

Left He, wh fe Pow'y can vaife, and Wrath dejeff, 
When in thy Need His Aid thou doft implore, 
At much foarti thee, as thou did? Him before, 
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Of the Swallow, and other Birds. ; 

os : 


or 


A'S foon as the Flax began to be fown, the Swal- 
low perfwadeth the little Birds to hinder the 
fowing, faying often, That Snares were making for 
them. They laugh at her, calling the Swallow a fool. 
~ fh Prophet, The Flax now growing up, and wax. 
ing grees, fhe admonifhed them again to pluck up 
that which wasfown.T hey laughed at her again. The 
Flax waxeth ripe; fhe exhorts them to deftroy the 
ftanding Flax. When they would not hear her advi- 
fing, no, not then indeed, the Swallow leaving the 
Company of the Birds, gets unto her felf the Friend: 
fhip of Men, enters a League with him, dwells with 
him, cheareth him with finging: Nets and Snares 
are made of the Flax for the reft of the Birds. 


The Moral. . 

Many neither know how to provide well for themfelves, 
nor will hear him who advifeth them wells but when 
they are in Dangers and Loffes, then at length the 
begin to be wife, and to condemn their own Slugeifone{ 
Now ave they wife enough ; This aud that, fay they, 
ought to have been done. But it is better to be Prome- 
theus than Epimetheus. Thefe were Brethern ; the 

Na mer 
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Names ave Greek, one of them took Counfel before the thing 
was to be done, the other after the thing was done: Which 
the Interpretation of their Names declareth. 


Che painful Husbandman his Ground doth fow 
W ith fatal Hemp-Seed.Him theS wallow fpies, 
And knowing what great Danger thence would grow 
To all the Birds, with hafte away the flies, . 
Andcounfels them, That they with fpeed repair, 
And (e’er the Seed a deeper Root did take ) 
To fpoil and pick it up with greateft Care, 
Left if thereof the Fowlers Nets fhould make, 
It prove the Ruin of them all, and they 
With Lofs of Life repent their fond Delay. 
But the dull Birds, void both of Cares and Fears, 
Slight her Advice, until the curfed Grain 
Sprouts forth,and Green upon the Ground appears. 
Whereat the wifer Swallow once again 
More earneftly perfwades them not to lofe 
So fit Occafion; but while yet they may 
Pervent a future ill, cheir Strength to ufe, 
And not to let the Time quite flip away, 
Until the Hemp grown fully ripe, at laft 
All Hope to ruin fuch a Foe be paft. 
Yet ftill the Birds her Counfel do negleé,. 
For which the Swallow quite forfakes the Field, 
And as they her, fo fhe doth them reje&, 
And her fafe Neft among the Houfes build, 
Where fhe at quiet refts, when hourly Cares 
And Fear of Death the others do perpiex, 
While the fly Fowler with his Hempen Snares 
And crafty Gins each Minute doth them vex, 
So that not Day nor Night they truly can 
Affure their Safety, if efpy’d by Man. 


The Moral. 
Thus they who flight goodCounfel, headlong rx 
Qn Mifchief, and repent when th’ Hurt is dones 
C2 FAB 
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fought Jupiter, to give them a King. ‘fupiter 
laughed at the Requeft of the Frogs. They not- 
withftanding were inflant again and again,until they 
inforced him. He caft them down a Beam. That vatt 
Weight thakesthe Water with a great Noife. The 
Frogs being terrified, are filent. They adore their 
“King. They come’nearer by little and little; at 
Jength cafting away Fear, they leap upon him, and 
down again from him. The fluggifh King is made 
aScornandaContempt. They importune Jupiter a- 
gain; they befeech himto give them a King which 
tay be valorous.Fupiter givesthem a Stork. He walk" 
ing thro’ the Fen very ftoutly, deveureth what Frogs 
foever he meeteth with The Frogs then complain- 
ed in vain of the Cruelty of this King. Jupiter hear- 
eth them not, for they as yet complain, even at this 
Day; for the Stork going to Reft at Evening, they 
coming forth of their Dens, do fecretly murmur 
with a hoarfe Croaking ; but they fing to the Deaf. 
For Jupiter will have it fo, that they which prayed a- 
Sainfta mild King, fhould now fuffer an se 
one. 


Te Nation of the Frogs, when it was free, be- 
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- The Moral. Z 

It is wont to full out to the common People even as ta 
the Frogs, who if they have a King fomewhat more mild; 
they charge him to be fluggif> and cowardly, and wijh that 
at length they may have a Many; and contrarily, if at any 
time they get a valiant King, they condemn bis Cructty, and 
commend the Clemency of the former. Whether it be for 
that we always miflike our prefent Eftate, or becaufe it is 
a tiye Word, That new Thingsare better than old, 


fee Frogs defire a King, and for that end, 

To Jup-ter their earneit Prayer fend, 

Jove {miles to fee their Foily, and denies 

Their Suit at fir « but tired with their Cries, 

He’ mongft them throws a Log, whofe heavy Falk 

Wich Terror fo amaz’d the Frogs, that all 

Crouch down for Fear, and with Amazement ftand, 

In Readinefs t” obey their King’s Command, 

Till waiting long, when they at laft perceiv’d. 

*T was nothing but a fenfelefs Log, bereav'd 

Of-Life and Motion, all the Frogs beftride 

His lumpith Back, and their mild King deride ; 

Defiring Jove to give them one, that may 

Wich awful Pow’r the Moorifh Empire fway, . 

And not a lifelefs Block. Jove therefore fends 

The Stork to them, which, ftalking proudly, bends. 

Hlis Mind to Tyranny, devouring ftill 

The Frogs, to pleafe his Appetice and Will. 

Weary whereof, the Frogs repine again ; 

But Jove will hear them now no more complain + 
The Stork muft govern fill, fince, not content,. 
They murmur’d at a peaceful Government. 


The Moral. _ 
How good fo eer the King, we daily fee 
Subjetts repine; and if he peaceful he, 
Théy count him dull; if much fevere, they cry, 
And murmur hearly gaint hn Tyramy, 
€. 3. FAR 
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, FAB, 18. 
Of the Dove-and Kite. 


ll 


HE Doveson a Time made War with the Kite» 
. whom that they might conquer, they chofe th¢ 
Hawk for their King. He being made their King» 
playeth the Enemy for their King. He plucketh and 
teareth them in pieces, no les greedy than the Kite. 
The Pigeons regent of their Enterprize, thinking it 
had been better for them to indure the Wars of the 
Kite, than the Tyranny of the Hawk. 

TheMoral. Let it grieve no Man too much fir his own 
Condition ; for, as Horace fays, Nothing is every way 
happy. J indeed would not wifh my Lot.to be changed, fo 
phat tt be tolerable. Many having gotten a new Condition, 
pave wifbed the old again. We are almof all of us of fuch 
g fckly Difpofition, that we grow weary of our felves. 
Drs grown betwixt the Doves and Kite: 

_# The Doves, too weak with {uch a Foe to fight, 
The Sparrow. Hawk to be their King ele&, 

Hoping he would their Innocence protett, 

And quell th’ infulcing Kite. But he poffeft 

Of Rule, with greater Cruelty oppreft 

- The harmlefs Doves; who now with Sorrow rue 
Their hafty Choice, fince to their Lofs they knew, 
- "Twas fafer with the Kite at War to: be, ss 
Than to indure the Spar-Hawk’s Tyranny. The 


SOPs Fables. zt 
The: Moral. 


Change feldom brings a better ; every one 
Should therefore reff content, and covet noues 


B. 19. ; 
ief and the Dog. 


Thiefon aTime reaching Bread to aDog. that he 
would hold his Peace, the Dog anfwered,! know 
thy Treachery. Thou giveft me Bread that I fhould 
leave off barking: but I hate thyGift; for if] fhall take 
thy Bread, thou wilt carry all things out of the Houfe, 
The Moral. Beware you let not goa griat Benefit for a 
fmall. Take heed you traft not every Many for there are 
Men who will not only fpeak courteou/ly, but alfo deal kinds. 
ly, with a Treacherous \.ecning. 
Thief with a felonious Intent, 
i By Night to rob a Houfe, in fecret went; 
i A Dog efpies him; but the crafty Knave, 
4 To pleate the Cur, and his Dilcov’ry fave, 
( Left he fhould bark too loud) offers him Bread, 
Which the good Dog refufing, anfwered, 
Villain, thou giv’ft a Morfel, but wouldft do 
A greater Harm, fhould I but fuffer you. 
The Moral. 
Beware to whom you truft, or Faith impofe, 
Left for a little Gain, you greater lofe. : 
C4 FAB, 
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FAB. 20, 
Of the Wolf and Sow. 


N 
T will be the Keeper of her Young. 
‘anfwered, That fhe Kad no need of the Service of the 
“Wolf; if he would be counted religious, if he defired 
to do anacceptable thing, let him go further off; for 
the Office of the Wolf did not confift in his Prefence, 
but inhis Abfence. 
The Moral. 

Fil Things are not to be believed of all, Many will 
profer their Pains, not for the Love of thee, but of thems 
felves, feeking their own Profit, not thine, 


HE Sow had Heter’d, when the Wolf to her 
With feeming Care his Service did preferr, 
To guard her Pigs, left Danger perchance might 
( The Sow being abfent ) on her young ones light, 
But the wife Sow replies, She needed none 
To guard her Young, her felfcould da’t alone; 
Knowing his Abfence fafer far would be 
To her and them, than the Wolf's Company.. 
The Moral. 
Jt is not fafe to truf or credit all, 
Left fome, pretending Love, intend thy Falls 
FA Be 


SO P’s Fables. 33. 


F 4B. 2. 
Of the Birth of the Mountains. 


expecting fomeMonfter, not without fear. At length: 
the Mountains bring forth ; chere comes out a Moufe.. 
Then all the Speftators were ready to die with laugh. 


ng. 
The Morat: Horace toucheth this Fable,- 
Mountains in Travail are; the Wonder’s thits, . 
A: Moufe comes forth.: O mof ridiculous? 
It alfo notes Bragging: For Braggars, when .they profefs: 
and boaft of great Things, fearce perform fmall. Wherefore. 
thofe Thiralo’s are jufly 4 Matter of Fefts and Scoffs. This: 
Fable doth. alfo forbid vain Fears. Fir the Fear of the Dana. 
ger is for the mof part greater than the Danger it felf :: 
It is many times ridiculous which we fear. 
7°T’ Was rumour’d that a. Mountain big fhould be: 
Deliver'd of a monftrous Prodigy. 
Men eafie-to believe, and glad to know 
Whereto th’ Event of this Report Should grow,. 
In Troops flock thither: So the Time drew nigh: 
Of this long look’d-for ftrange Delivery. 7 
And from the Hill’s vatt Womb skips forth a Moufe;, 
To the Spettators fo. ridiculous, 
C 5. That: 
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That feeing they deluded were, retire, 
And laught at what before they did admire, 


The Moral. 


Great Boaffers here are fhown, deluding fome 
With vaunting Words : But when to Proof they come, 
And Men expett like Aftions, they appear 
So vain, they menit nothing but a Fear. 


FAB. 22 
of the Hound that was defpifed by bis Maftex.. 


oes 


“FE Mafter eggs on the Hound, whicli was. 
| now grown old; He calls on him-in vain ; liis 
Feet are flow, he maketh no hafte: He had caught a 
wild Beaft ; the wild Beat flips out of Kis Teeth.His 
Matter chides him with Stroaks and Words. The Dog 
anfwered that he ought of right to be pardoned;that 
now he was grown old, but he had been ftout when 
he was young; but as I fee, quoth he, nothing plea. 
feth without Profit. You loved me when I was young 
and able to-catchsthe Prey; you hate me now flow 
and. Toothlefs : But if you were thankful, whom you. 
‘loved. in Times paft being young, for your Benefit 
fake ; you would love now, bejag old, for the fake: 
’ of his profitable Youth. The: 
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The Moral. ~ oe 

The Dog faid well : For as Ovid faid, Nothing islove 
but thac which brings Profit. Behold, take away 
from a greedy Mind the hope of Gain, no Body wilt 
be fought for. There ts no Remembrance of a paft Commo~ 
dity, and the Favour of a future not great; the chiefeft 
thankfulne(s is for a pretent Benefit. Indeed it’sa Shame 
to be {poken, but if we confefs the Truth, the com-' 

mon fort doth approve Friendfhip by their Profic. 


Hound grown weak with Age, not able now 
To keep the Chafe, and fuch like Paftime fhow,. 

As in his Youth he did (yet willing ftill, 
Equal this Power, to pleafe his Mafter’s Will) 
The Game. being ftarted, follows; and ac length 
Faftens 5 but wanting his accuftomed Strength, 
Lets go his Hold, and lofeth quire his Game, 
Nor able Jonger to purfue the fame. 
Which when the Huntfman fees, he angry grows,. 
And beats the half ame Dog with many Blows. 
Yet all would not prevail, the Hound no more 
Could gain the Ground which he had loft before ;, . 
But panting falleth down, for which the Man ~ 
With Fury threatens the poor Cur again, 
That Ke fhould lofe his Life, fince now unfit - 
For Ufe, he longer did not merit it. 
The Dog replies, Sir, if you grateful were, 
You ought to remember {till che faichful Care- 

- And Service of my Youth; and not when Age 
Hath weaken’d me with underferved Rage 

Haften my Death ; but as for Profit then, 
So do for Love, and cherifh me agen.. 


The Morak. 
So we behold too often in this vain 
Gud thanklefs Age, for the Defire of Gain 
Old Servants fiaken off, although their Care 
T enrich their Mafters their undoing were. 
: BAB 
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FAB, 23. 
_Of the Hares and the Frogs. 
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"HE Woods roaring with an accuftomedWhirt-. 
: wind, the trembling Hares begin to fly away. 
haftily. But as they were flying, there being a Fen f 
in their way, they ftood doubtful, incompaffed with 
Dangers on both fides. And which wasaProvocation | 
of greater. Fear, they fee Frogs drown'd in the Fen. [ 
Then one of theHares,wiferand moreeloquent than 
the reff, faid, Why do you fo'vainly fear? we have 
need of Courage; we-haye indeed Nimblenefs of 
. Body, but we want Courage. This Danger of the 

Whirlwind is not to be run from, but tebe flighted. | 


The Moral, 


In evusry thing there i3 need of Courage. Virtue without 
Confidence lieth under Foot ; for Confidence is the Captain 


and Queen of Virtue. 


Ffrighted with the Noife of fudden Storms, 
The light-foot Hares forfake their open Forms, 
And to tke Weeds retire. But there the Noife 
Doth more increafe, for the Winds louder Voice 
Roar’d 'mongft theLrees, From hence again they fly, 
Seeking a Place of more Security. ; 
. ut 
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But far they had not gone, when in their Flight 
A Pool! their Journey ftopt: Which did fo fright. 
The trembling Hares, thacall amaz‘d they fir; 
Ac length one finds a Breach, and thinks-it fic 
Through that co:run,.and make no longer flay; 
But this Plot fail’d them too ; forin their way, 
Asthey should pals, a ftanding Pool they. fpy, © 
Wherein a Multitude of Frogs did lie, 
As they fuppofed, drown'’d; and therefore Fear : 
Commands them further not.their Courfe to. fteer,. 
So they confule what now is beft to do ;. : 
Backward they dare not, forward cannot go; 
Left while they fhun.the Storms, the prefent Waves), 
If they fhould enter, might become their Graves, 
Amidft this general Fear, up ftarted one 
(More folid-than the reft inJudgment growny,. 
By Sge and long Experience) who thus faid,. 
Stand not amaz'd, my Friends, nor be difmay’d::. 
Though Storms at firft affrighted us, yet, they 
Cannot ftill laft ;or yet admit they may, _ ; 
Our warm and Fur-lin’d Coats can well. with-hold , 
The ftrongeft Storms, and: thield us *gainft the Cold. 

| Yet thofé are weak Supporters to the Mind: 

That beft withftands the Power of the Wind: 

i And ifour felves with Patience we can arm, . 

Wee {oon fhall fee the Fury of this Storm 
Watte its own Strength. She fcarcely this had faid, 
But the inraged Tempeft was allay’d. ; 


The Moral. 
Man like the Haves, with adver{e Trouble croft, — 
Muft not at firjt defpair, as if he'd loft 
Ail Hipe of future Help, but ftedfaft ftand, 
( Armd with the Shield of Patience) "gainft the Bana 
Of the World’s greateft Tempeft; which once paf , 
He fall avivet sternal Reft at laft, - 


g 
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FAB. %4. 
of the Kid and the Wolf. 


i 

Ween the Goat was going to.feed, fhe fhut up 
her Kid at Home, charging him to open to no 
Body, until her felffhould retun. The Wolf which 
had heard that afar off, after the Departure of hiss 
Dam, knocks at the Door, counterfeits the Goat’s 
Voice, commanding the Doors tote opened. The 
Kid perceiving. the Deceit, faith, I-will not open 
them: For althougli they Voice imitates the Gaat’s, 
yet indeed I fee a Wolf through the Chinks. 


The Moral. 


For Children to obey their Parents, is beneficial to them 
Selves; and it becomes a young Man to give ear to an olde 


HE Goat went out into:the Field to-feed, 
Leaving at Home her young and tender Kid, 
~ Commanding her, that fhe fhould ope the Door 
To none, till her return. The Wolf chat bore 
* No good intent, in ambufh lies hard by, 
‘And hears their Talk ; who therefore prefently 
Knocks at the Door, and feigns a Goat-like Voice, 
But the young Kid replies, Friend. ceafe your ie 
ers, 


i 
$ 


{ 
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Here is no Entrance; for your Feigned Note 
Tells me you are a Wolf, and nor a Goat. 


The Moral. 


Do as thy Parents did, and be not led 
Aftray by Counfel of each foolifh Head. 


FAB 25. 
Of the Hart and the Sheep. 
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out, that fhe did owe him a Buthel of Wheat, 

but the Sheep indeed was ignorant of the 
Debt; yet neverthelefs, by reafon of the Wolf’s Pre 
fence, promifeth that fhe would pay it. A Day is ap. ~ 
pointed for Payment; it comes; the Hart warns the: 
Sheep ofit, fhe denieth it: for what fhe had promifed,. 


A Hart accufeth a Sheep before aWolf crying: 


{| fhe excufes it done for Fear, and the Prefence of the 


Wolf; and that a forc’d Promife ought not to bekept.. 
The Moral. 
Th Senfe of the Law-is, It is lawfal to drive back Fores 


by Force. From this fmall Fable a certain new one doth: 
arife, That. it: ts lasoful to repel Craft by Cunning, 
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Tc Hart: pretends the Sheep did owe a Debt, 
; Long due to him, and now demandeth it 
Before the Wolf. TheSheep durft not deny, 
Tho’ guiltlefs, when her greateft Foe was by, 
Bur freely it confeft ; and fo a Day 
Appointed was, when fhe the fame fhould pay; 
Which drawing nigh, the Hart demands his Due,. 
To whom the Sheep replies, My Friend, to you 
I nothing owe; once I confeft for fear, 
Bur now deny; The Wolf's not prefent here. 


The Moral: 
Force and Fraud are good Weapons to defend, 
Where F.vce. and Fraud ave ufed:to offend. 
FAB. 26. 
Of the Country-man and the Snake, 
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A Certain Country-man had fofter’d up a Snake, 
and on a time being angry, ftrikes theBeaft with 

his Staff; He efcaped not withouta Wound. After. 
wards the Country-man falling into Want, fuppoled 
that Mifhap befell him for the Injury done to the 
> Snake. Therefore he humbly requefteth the Snake, 
that he would come back. He faith, He did for- 


give 
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give him, but that he would not return; and that ‘he 
could not be fafe with the Country-man who hak 
fuch a great Staff at home. That the Mark of the 
Wouiid was gone, yet the Remembrance thereof 
fill remained. 

The Moral. 
| 
4 


It ts feavae fafe to give Credit to him the fecond time, 
who bath once a‘elated his Faith. Indeed to forgrye ay 
i Injury is truly a Point of Mercy. But to look to a Man's. 
felf, ts both benefitting, and a Peing of Wifdem. 
| A Country-man once kept a Snake, which he 
4 


Had fofter'd long, till, one Day furioully 
He ftruck the fame; for which the injur’d Snake. 
Flies to the Wood, and did his Houfe forfake. 
4 She being gone, the Man at length grew poor, 
at Yet could no Reafon callto mindtherefore, ~ 
“? Unlefs the Abfence of the Snake; fince he 
% Without Defert abus’d her wrongfully ; 
4 He therefore nimbly to the Thicket fltes 
“To feek her out, whom he at laft efpies; 
{And feeming greatly for his Wrong to mourn, 
"! Asks Pardon firtt, then begs the would return, 
4 And live with him again. The Snake replies, 
“{ Although the Wound were cur’d, his Injuries 
: Were not forgot; nor would fhe venture more 
To live where fhe had found fuch Wrong before. 


i The Moral. 


‘Once truft thy Friend, a fecond Time beware, 
4 Is’s Noble to forgive; but have a Gare, 


FAB 


“42 FES O P's Fables. 
: FAB. 27. 
Of the Fox'and the Stork. 
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A Fox invited a Stork to Supper ; fhe poureth out 

the Food upon the Table, whichbeing liquid, 

» (the Stork in vain attempting with her Bill) the Fox 
licketh up. The poor Bird goeth her way deluded, is 
both afhamed and grieved at the Injury. A few Days 

~ after fhe returneth, and inviteth the Fox, There was 
fer a Glafs-Vefiel full of Meat; which Veffel, fince 
it was of a narrow Neck, the Fox might behold the 
Meat, and alfo be hungry: tafte he could not; but 
the Stork eafily fucked up all with her Bill. 


The Moral. 


Laughter deferves Laughter, Felt deferves Feft, Deceit 
deferves Deceit, and Fraud deferves Fraud. 


fy Fox to Supper did the Stork invite, 
The Stork accepts his Kindnels, and at Night 
Meets with her Promife to partake her Share 
(As fhe fuppofeth) of moft dainty Fare. 
But the fly Fox deceitfully provides 
Nothing but liquid Stuff, which {preading glides nat 
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All thin about the Table; fo that fhe 

Could nothing eat, while the Fox haftily 

Licks itall up. . The Stork but little thews 

Of outward Anger, but away fhe goes 

Hungry as when she came. But many Days 

Were not outworn, when fhe again repays 

The Fox with like Deceit; invites him home, 

To dine with her: The Fox doth kindly come, 
Where fhe provides a Veffel made of Glafs, . 
/Fill'd iull of Liquor too, whence nought could pafs ~. 
| To feed the hungry Fox; befides the Neck 
Too narrow for his Head, when her Iong Beak 

Sucks it all our. Yet kindly fhe intreats 
| Her Neighbour Fox to tafte of fuch courfe Meats 

As fhe prepar’d. But he, poor-hungry Cur, 
Seing himfelf requited well. by her : 
| For his old Craft, with Shame departs away) =” 
, To his own home, his Hunger to allay. 
H 
! 


The Moral 


| ‘An ancient Proverb fays, "Ts not Deceit, 
| Decivers to delude; as here wee fee 

"| The Stork, infirufted by the Fox's Wit, 

i Retorts upon him his own Knavery, 
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Of the Wolf aad Painted Heads 
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. Wolf oft turneth about a Man’s Head found fn 

a Carver's Shop, wonders at it, thinking, that 
which indeed was, that it had no Senfe. © fair 
Head, faith he, there is in thee much Art, but no 


Senfe. 
The Moral. 

Outward Beauty is acceptable, if the Inward be prefent. 
But if we muft want one of them, it w better to want the 
Outward than the Inward; for that without this doth 
fometimes bring Hatred, and a Fool is fo much more odious, 
by how much he is nore beautiful. 


Wi a Carver's Shop a Wolf efpies 
The Figure of a Man’s Head carv’d in Wood: 
. Which viewing well, cn-all: fides cait his Eyes; 
But when he faw and rightly underftood 
It was not what it feem’d in outward Show, 
O Head moft fairly fram’d! cries with Difdain, 
That Man fhould fo much Skill on thee beftow, 
Yet neither Senfe nor Art in thee remain. 
The Moral. 
External Shape and Beauty of the Face 
Decks not.aMan; but the intergal Graces . 
Fab 
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FAB, 209. 
Of the Chough. 
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A Chougi adorned himfelf with the Feathers of 
a Peacock, Then feeming to himfelf very brave, 
‘fcorning his own kind, he betook himfelf to theCom- 
‘pany of the Peacocks. They at length unde: ftanding 
‘the Deceit, ftript the filly Bird of his Colours, and 
‘whipt him. Horace in his Firft Book of his Epiftles, 
‘relates this little Fableofa Jackdaw. He faith, Thac 
‘ona Time, a Jackdaw being deckt with Feathers, 
‘which fhe had gathered together, that had fallen 
:from other Birds, afterwards when each Bird had 
staken away her own Feather, fhe became ridiculous, 
‘Left if perhaps the Flock of Birds fhallcome to fetch 
: again their own Feathers, the Jackdaw caufed Laugh. 
‘ter, being ftript of her ftollen Colours. 


The Moral. 

. ThisFable reproveth them, who carry themfelves move 
‘ loftily than is fitting, who live with them that are both 
: Wealthy and more Noble; whereby they oft-times become 
Poor, and ave feorn'd. Well doth Juvenal advife, This 
! Sentence defending from Heaven, PyGO1 sealer, that 
4, KNOW THY SELF. 

The 
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: T HE Jay her felf with Peacock’s Plumesadorns, 


And fair in her own fancy, proudly {corns 
Her fellow Jays; and doth affociate 
Her felf among the Peacocks; but their State 
Brooking no fuch Deceit, when they perceiv'd 
Her foolifh Pride, they quickly her bereav'd 
Of thefe gay Feathers, with Difgrace expel 
Her from their Prefence quite, again to dwell 
Amongft her Equals, who with Scoffs deride 
Her borrowed Shape, and too ambitious Pride. 


The Moral. 
Armbitious unthrifts fo, that vainly fpend 
Their Wealth, and’ bove themfelves afpire, 7 th’ end, 
When they no longer can their Pride maintain, 
Prove Beggars, reaping nothing, but difdain, 


FAB. Yo. 


A Fly contended with an Ant, bragging that the 
: was Noble, the other Ignoble, that he did flie, 
theAnt creep; that fhe wasconverfant in KingsHou- 
fes,that the other did lie hid in holes, gnawCorn,and 
drink Water ; fhe boafted that fhe fared fumptuoufly, 
and yet notwithftanding obtain’ d thefethings pide 

neis, 
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nefs. On the contrary, the Ant gloried, that fhe was 
not [gnoble, but content with her own Birth: That 
the Fly wasa Vagrant, fhe her felf conftant ina Place, 
and that Grain and running Water did favouras well 
to the Ant, as Patty and Wine to the Fly ; and thar 
fhe obtained thefe things not by floathfull Idlenefs, 
but by diligent Labour. Furthermore, That the Ant 
was marry and fafe, beloved of all, and to conclude, 
aPatern of Labour; that the Fly was full ofAnxiety, 
always in Peril, troublefome to all, hated of all, and 
finally a Pattern of Sloathfulnefs, That the Ant, be- 
ing mindful of Winter, did lay up Provifions afore. . 
hand. That the Fly did live for a Day, either to be 
continually hungry, or certainly to die in Winter. 
The Moral. 

He that goes on to fpeak what he will, fall hear what 
he will not. The Fly, if fhe bad fpoken wet, bad heard 
Wel. But 1 affent unto the Ant, for a mean Life with 
Safety, feemeth to be more defirable than a glorious Life 
with Danger. 

HE boafting Fly upbraids the painful Ant, 
That fhe Ignoble was, and much did want 
The Dainty fair, whereon Flies daily fed, 
While in the Courts of Kings their Lives they led, 
Sucking the felffame Liquor, feeding too 
On the fame-Meat as Princes ufe to do. 
But the, poor Emmer, on the Ground did creep, 
And her bafe Dwelling but in Mole-hills keep, 
Feeding on Roots, and thinneft Water made 
Her choiceft Drink. But the Exmmet anfwering, faid, 
Fond Braggard, ceafe thy boafting; tho’ our Fare 
Be not fo rich as yours, yet know we fhare 
Nothing but what we rightly call our own, 


; And truly labour for; whereas you none 


Poflefs at all, but what you get by ftealsh, 

And fecretly purloin from others Wealth. 

For which y’are fcorni’d of all,and fcarce can move 

One Minute fafe; we purchafe all Mens Love, ne 
n 
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‘And by our painful Induftry to give 
Inftruétions to her Creatures, how to live, 
“Storing for Winter; you perchance a Day 
May richly feed, and all the Summer play 
And hunt about; but ifone nipping Frof 
Prefent it felf, your Pleafures all are lof, 
Not able to withftand the fmalleft Cold, 
Nor yet for Want of Food your Lives to hold 
“One little Winter; while in midft of Heat, 
We ‘gather Suftenance with Pain and Sweat, 
That by our Gath’rings we may liye at Eafe, 
When you, for want of due Relief, deceafe. 


The Moal. 


- The Gallant's Riot ,and bis vain Expence 
Is bere expreft ; The Plough-man’s Providence : 

| Where, while one waftes, the othe. ..:thers Wealth, 
> And, though obfeurely, lives in perfect Health. 


EAB QD 
of tht Toad and the Ox. 


, ~Toad being ambitious to matchan Ox, ftretch’d 
‘£\ out herfelf. Her young one exhorted his Dam to 


defikt from herEnterprize,for that'aT oad wasnothing 
be < 
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"to an Ox. She fwelled the fecond time. Her young 
one cryeth out, Mother, altho’ you burft, you- will 
never overcomethe Ox. And when fhe had {welled 

the third time, fhe burtt. 


The Moral. 

Every oe hath bis own Gift. This Max furpaeth in. 
Beauty, anther in Strengths -one in Wealth, another in 
Friends, It becometh every Man to be content with bisowm — 
Another. Man is able of Body, thou in Wit, ' Wherefore let 
cvery one confider “bimfelf; and let him neither envy his 
Superiors, which is miferable; nor defire'to- contend with 
him, which: is a Point of Fully. : ‘ 


oi Toad beholds the. Ox's comely Stature, 
And envying to fee fo large a Creature, 
How’ he in Greatnefs did her far excell, - 
‘Collecteth all her Venom, ’gins to fwell, 
And queltions of her Daughter ftanding by, 
‘Whether the Ox or fhe feems in her Eye 
The fairer now. The Daughter anfwer'd tratehe, 
‘Good Mother, ceafe your Swelling, left too late 
Your Foll¥ you repent, and burft; for ftrive 
“Till Death,:you can to no fuch Height arrive, 
Ver ne'erthelets the Toad atrempts again ; 
‘The third Time-teo, until with extreme Pain 
The Poifon-burftech through her tender Skin, 
‘Not able Jenger now to keep it in. 


_ The Moral. 


‘Nature all Gifts befoweth upon none; 


Some wife we fee, fome fair, fore crooked grown, 
‘Wherewith alt foould content them, and not be 
Envious at anothers Quality, 
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FAB. 32, 
:Of the Horle and the Licn. 
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Lion came to devour a Horfe: But wanting © 
T\, Strength, by reafon of his Age, he began to 
think on fome Cunning; he profeffeth himfelfa . 
‘Phyfician, delays the Horfe witha Jong Circumftan- | 
.ce of Words. The Horfe fets Deceit againft Deceit, ; 
and Fraud againft Fraud: He feigned that he had 
lately pricked his Foot in a thorny Place, befeecheth 
the Phyjician to look into it, and pull out theThora. 
The Lion confenteth. ‘But the Horie, with all the 
Force he could, {mites the Lion with his Heel, and 
forthwith terakes himfelf to his Feet. The Lion 
-with-much ado at length recovering himfelf, for he 
was almoft killed with the Blow, faith, I have a jut 
Reward for my Folly, and he is rightly efcaped a- 
way, for.he hath revenged Deceit wich Deceit. 
7 The Moral. 

Diffembling is worthy of Hatred, and to be catcht with 
Diffembling. An Enemy is not tobe feared, which openly 
Shews bisnfelf an Encmy, But he that pretends good Wil, 
when he is an Enemy, he only indeed is to -be feaved, and 
mnaft worty of Hatred. 

oes Hungry 
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Ungry, yet weak with Age, a Lion’s Mind 
AA Isto devour a lufty -Horfe inclin’d: 
Yet durft not feize on him by open Strength; 
And therefore with himfelf thus plots, at length 
T’ infinuate with, and by fome fly way 
The Horfe into his‘Power to betray. 
The Lion therefore feigns himfelf to be 
Skilful ich’ Art of léarn’d Chyrurgery, 
Boafting what wonderous Cures he had done, : 
But th’ Horfe perceives his Craft; and making moan, 
Replies, Grave Sir, none hath more need of-you, 
Nor more delires your Help, than now J do 
For leaping ‘Yefterday the Hedge, a prick 
Stuck in my Hoof, and there fo faft doth ftick, 
That I by no Means can pluck out the fame, 
Bur fear, ifit fhould Fefter,’twould me Lame. = - 
Yourkind Afliftance therefore, Sir, I beg. te 
The Lion wills him to thew him his Leg, 
Which lifting up, the Lion comes to view - 
The Place ; clofe looking, the Horfe backward threw 
His kardned Hoof, anid: on the Forehead ftrook : 
The Lion, that he fell’d-him, then ‘betook 
Himielf to nimbleft fpeed, and Pofts away, 
Leaving the Lion, who fore wounded lay __. 
Strugling for Life ; which he recoveririg, faid, 
Thus for my Folly I am well appaid. 


ae The Moral. ae 

He is the fearful’ Foe, who by Pretence 

Of Love feeks 2 undermine poor Innocence ; 
And Merits mof Revenge; when open Foes 
May eas'ly be. withftood with open Blows, 


! 
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“FAB. 33. 
© Of the Horfe and the Afs. 
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A Horfe trimmed up with Trappings anid 4 Sadie, 
4 © ran along the High-way with a very great 
“neighing. But by chance a loaden Afs hindred him 
as he wasrunning. ‘The Horfe fuming with Anger, 
and fiercely chewing his foaming Bridle, W hy, quoth 
he, thou dull floathful Afs, dof thou -hinder the 
Horfe? Give way, Lfay, or I-will trample thee.un 
der my Feet. ‘Fhe Afs. contrarily not daring to bray, 
. gives place-quietly. But,as the Horfe was fwiftly 
. flying forward,.and firaining on his pace, his Groin 
borft. Then being unfit for Rate and Shew, he is’ 
. ftript of his rich Harnefs, and is fold to a Car-Man. 
Afterwards the Afs feeth him come with a Cart, and 
- faith unto-him, Ho, good Sir, what brave Furniture 
_ isthere? where is your gilded Saddfe, your ftudded 
. Girth? where is your glittering BridJe?. O Friend, it 
. muft.needs fo happen to-you, being fo proud. 
The Moral. 
-Moft Men ave puffed up in Profeerity, being neither 
"mindful of themfelves nor of Modefly. But becaufe they 


_ grow: Proud in Profperity, they fal into Adverfisy. I would 
advife 
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advife them to-be warry,who'feem to themfelves to be bap’ 
py For if the Wheel of Fortune foall be turned about, they” . 
will fnd it « moft miferable kitd of Aduerfity, to have 
been in Profperity. That evil alfo ts added vtato the Heap 
oftheir Misfortunes, that they fhal be defpifed of thofe 
whom they themfelves have defpifed; and thofe will laugh ° 
them to feorn; whom they themfelves laughed at. ~~ 

Stately Horfe with ‘Frappings richly decke} 

A Champing thefoaming Bit; meetsin his way 
A loaden Afs, whom hethus proudly checkr, 
Villain, how durftthou thus our Journey flay? ° 
Quickly give place, and ftop‘not my career, 
Left with my Feet I force.thee, if thoa:ftand ° 
In this Prefumption Jong. The Afs for Fear, 
Though loaden fore, obeyeth his Command, 
And lets him-pafs. The Horfe runs {wiftly on, : 
Needing no Spur, the Courage of his Mind 
Hurry’d him forward. Far he had not gone, 
But burft a Gut, and became broken Wind. 
Which when his Mafter faw, and that his Horfe - 
Wanted that Swiftnefs as before he had, 
Deems-him notable to maintain the Courfe, . 
And fit for nothing huea-Carriers Pad; , 
He therefore fells him unto one, that ftraight 
Loads his proud.Back with Hampers: Whom theAfs. - 
Meeting again out of his ftately Gate, ~ 
Thus fcoffingly derideth as-chey pafs ; 
Alack, my Friend, wher’s now thy golden Bic? 
Thy ftately Saddle? What's become of all 

Thy rich Attire ? O how bereft of it 

Didft thou.into Contempt.thus bafely. fall? ° 


\ 


The Moral. 


Many ix pro[p'rons State are puffed [0, 
They fearce Themfelves, or their own Beings kaow, 
D3 Tid 
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Till adverfe Fortune turning her crofs Wheels, 
They headlong to their own Defiruttion reels, 
And only this to.their fad Fate.can fay,. 
J once was rich, now fal’n am to decay. 


FAB. 34. 


seg 
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anes orate — 

ae Birds had a Fight with the four-footed: 
Beafts. There was Hope on hoth fides, Fear on 

_ -both fides, and Danger on both fides. But the Bat de- 
ferting his Fellows, falls off to the Enemy. The Birds 
overcome, the Fagle being General and Leader ; and 
they condem the Renegado Bar, that he fhould never 
return unto Birds. and that he fhould never fly in the. 
Day-time.T his isthe Reafon that the Bat never yeth 


,~ but by Nighe. 
eg The Moral. 


_ He that denieth to be Partaker of Adverfity and Danger 
with his Fellows, foal be without Profperity and Safety 
with them, 

Etwixt the wing’d Inhabitants of the Air, 

And four-foot Beafts, fierce Warsincenfed were, 
The Fight was fierce and doubtful ; but the {trong 
And ative Beafts feem’d the beft Warriours a 

For. 
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For which the Bat forfakes her winged Crew,. 
And treacheroufly into their Army flew. 
But when’ the Birds the Eagle cholen had 
To lead’their Hoft, and him the Sov’reign made, 
The Birds o’erthrew the Beafts: So now the Bs’ 
Would fain again into the Birds retreat. 
But not admitted, they her guilty find 
Of higheft Treafon, and her ftraight confin’d’ . 
From their Dominions, charging her no more _ 
Qn pain of Death by Day. in Air to foar; 

Burt lurking from the Sight of them, by Night, 

When others go to reft, begins her Flight. 

The Moral. 
No faithful Subject ought for Refuge fly 
Irom his own Conztry to an Enemy. 
For who bis native Soil leaus in Diftrefs, 
Ought ever to be bari'd her Happiacfs. 
FAB 35: 
Of the Wolf and the Fox: 
ere eed 


\ j 
ee had fufficient Booty, liv’d in Idle. 
rR nefs. The Fox cometh unto him, inquireth of 
him the Canfe of his Retirednefs. The Wolf perceive 
ing that there was a Plot laid for him, diffembleth 
Sicknef§ to be the Caufe; defires the Fox to go to 


4 pray 
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Pray unto the Gods for him. She grieving that her 
Deceit fucceeded no better, goes to .a Shepherd, ac- 
quaints him that the Den of the Wolf was open, and. 
that the Enemy being fecure, might eafily be over- 
‘thrown unawares. The Shepherd falls on the Wolf, 
flays him. The Fox enjoys both the Den and the Prey, 
But fhe had buta fhort Comfort of her Wickednels, 
not long after the fame Shepherd taketh her. 


The Moral. 
Enoy is a filthy Thing, and fometimes deftruktive, even 
ne nee Author binfelf. Horace in his fire Book of his 
rifles 
The Envious Man repines, and frets to fee 
His Neighbour flouiiih in’ Profperity. 
A greater Torment than an Envious Mind, 
Sicilian Tyrants never yet could find, 


Gry with over. feeding in his Den, 
TheWolftakeshis Repofe, wholePrefence when. 
The Fox long mift, he ftraight fufpects that he 
Had fome Provifion gather’d fecretly, 
VU hich kept him in, defirous of a Share; 
For which he-trait doth.to the Wolf repair, 
And with fair Language greets him, asking, Why 
So long they wanted. his good: Company ?. 
The Wolflikes not his coming, and complains 
A fore Difeafe his Abfence now conftrains, 
Wifhing the Fox his friendly Pray’rs to fend: - 
To Jove for him, that his Difeafe may end. 
So the deluded Fox departs, much. griey’d 
That he in’s Expettation was deceiv’d: 
And changing Grief to open Malice, flies 
To call the Shepherd, fhewing him where lies 
The Iuking Wolf. The Shepherd plac’d his Net 
_ And kill'd the Wolf. Which done, the Fox did get-- 
Pofleffion of his Houfé and Prey; Butthere 
He long time flaid nor fafe; for inthat Snare. 
hich 
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Which caught the Wolf, the Fox entangled lay, 
Artd, for his Treachery, his Life-did pay. _ 
’ The Moral. . 
Sicilian Tyrants never yet could find ° 
A greater Torment than an envious Mind; - 
Which gnaws the Heart until it does deprive «* 
It felf of Fuy, to fee another thrive. 
FAB. 36. 
Of the Stag. 


. Boughs ;-and then at length he commended liis Legs, ° 

‘ and condemned his Horns, which caufech him to be. 

: a Prey unto the Dogs. nee 

* The Moral. Wefeek Things to be fhunned, and we fhuz 

; Things to be defired. Thofe Things pleafe, which burt ws 3. 
and thofe Things difpleafe, which do us good: We delire- 

Happinels beftrewe know where it is: We feck the Excel= 

: dency of Wealth, and the Highne{s of Honques: Wirthink . 
a Ds Happie-. 
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Happinefs to be plac'd in thefe Things, in: which notwith 
flanding there is much Labour and Pain, Thatour Lyrith. 
Poet fignifieth notably. 
Fierce Boreas rends the lofty Pine: 
Ambitious Towers fall low: 
Shafts that fly from Jove’s Hand Divine, 
Eafily the Mountains bow. 
HE glorious Sun difplays his Beams 
Upon the fair and glittering Streams, . 
Whither the Hart repairs to drink. 
And ftanding on the River’s brink, 
Grows proud to fee the fpreading Horns 
Which his moft ftately Brows adorns, 
But looking further, when he {pies 
His little Feet and {lender Thighs, 
Difmay'd he frands that they fhould be 
Supporters of fuch Majefty. . 
While mufing thus, at length. he hears ; 
The Noife of Hounds; when ftruck with Fears; - 
Away he pofts, and takesthe Wood, 
Where, he fuppos’d-moft Safety ftood : 
But in his Flight his ragged Horns, 
Still fafning ’mongft the thickeft Thorns,.. 
With-held his Swiftnefs, fo that he 
Became a Prey unto his Enemy. 
Who thus complains before his Death, 
Why, Boafter with unhallowed Breath;. 
Didftthou commend thy Branches fo, 
Which now do prove thy Overthrow 5 
And thy fwift Feet more proudly fcorn, 
Which had’ft thou kept the Plains, had born: 
Thee {wifter than the whiftling Wind,. 
And thy Purfuers left behind? 
é The Moral. 
So ufeful Things too often we reief; 
Becanfe not fair in fhow, but fill refpet 
The World's gay Vanities,-which rather throw 
Deftruttivs on ws, than a good befor. 
PAE: 
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gnaw it. The File {miled, faying, What Fool ? © 

What doft thou? Thou mayeft wear out 
thy Teeth, before thou canft wafte me, which am - 
wont to bite upon the Hardnefs of Brafs, 


The Moral. 


‘Again aid again fee with whom thou haft todos If 
you whet your Teeth againft the more hardy , you foall nov: 
hurt him, but your felf. 


A Viper finding a File ina Shop, began to 


A Viper finds a hardned File; and gnaws: 

The fame for Anger, “twixt her pois’nousJaws, * 

To whom the fmiling File replies, Fond Afs, 

What doft thouattempt? Thou mayeft devour Brafs - 
With far more eafe than me; for ftrongeft Steel - 
Yields to my Strength ;.if it my: Harfhnels feel..-- 


The Moral. 


Contend not rafbly, left cercome with Strength, 
Wholly the Harm redound to thee at length, 
FAB: 
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FAB 38. 
Of the Wolf and the Lambs. 
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N a Time there was a League between the- 

Wolves. and -Lambs, with whom by Nature 
there is Difcord. Hoftages were given-on both Sides 
The Wolves gave their young ones;the Sheep a Band 
of Dogs. The Sheep being quiet and feeding, tho: 
young Wolves how! for defire of their Dams. Thea 
the Wolves rufhing in, cried. out, complaining that 
they had broken Fidelity, and the League, and tore 
in Pigces the Sheep, being left defticute-of the Guard 


of the Dogs. 
The Moral” 

It is a Folly, ifin a Truce you deliver your Guard to 
“the Enemy. For-he that -was an Enemy, hath int yet pere 
aaps left of to be an Enemy: Yea; perchance he will take 

“eccafion to fet upon yous being deftttute of help: 
“$4 7 E often have by long Experience feen, - 
Wher hate between theWolvesand Sheep hath 
Lut now a League is: made,and Pledges are- (been, 
On both fides given ; left a furure War 
Unjuftly might arife. The filly Sheep 
Teliver'd up their Dogs, were wont to kee 
'T heisConfines fafe : The-Wolves with willing Heart 
Unto the Sheep do with their yopng ones part: 


ESO P's Fables... Ot: 
$6 thé Sheep walk to Pafture quietly. . bt 
Who abfent the young Wolves ftrait howl and ery,x. 
Wanting their Dames to fuckle them. Which Noijfe 
When the Wolves heard, knowing their young one’s:: 

They the unguarded Sheep at Pafture take, (Voice,;_ 
And them a Prey. to their fnjuftice make,. oe 
The Moral.. 
When thou a League concludeft with thy. Foe, -. 
Confult what Pledges.from thy part.may go, ... 
Left weaknid by their Abfence, th bafe Foe, . 
Make that Pretence to work thy Overthrow. +. 


< 


*.T what Time the Trees fpake, a Country-man 
‘came unto-a Wood, defiring that he might take 
a Helve for his Hatchet. The Wood confenteth. The 
Countryman having fitted his Hatchet, began to cut 
downthe Trees. Then, and indeed too Jate, it repent* 
ed the Wood of her eafinefs to yield. It grieved het 
that her felf was the caufe of her own Ruin. 

. The Moral. f 
Beware of whom you deferve wel. There have been 

many who have abufed aBenefit received, to the. Defrua 
Aion of the Authors 

. When. 
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Winn had Speech,’tis faid-in time of Yore, 
. VY; A Countryman demanded from their Store, 
That they-to him would one fmall Shrub afford, . 
To make his Ax a Helve; the Trees accord. 
_ But he no-fooner fitted had the fame; 
When.back again unto the Wood he came; 
Aind Jopt down all the Trees: Who mournful cry; 
And weep for their too great Facility; . 
That they by granting his Defire, had won.. 
‘ Their own fad Ruin-and Deftruftion.. 


The, Moral.’ 
Beware to whom thou giv'ft; for fome there be» 
That with ill Tarns.requite your.Courtefie.. 
FAB. 40. 
Of the Members and the Belly. 
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Na Time the Foot and Hand accufeth theBelly, 

N_J chat theirGains were devoured by its living idle. 
They command that either it labour, or that it defire 
not to be maintained. It intreateth once and again, 
~ yet notwishftanding the Handsdeny Soltenanes 
elly 
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‘ : ~ 4 
Belly being emptied by Hunger, when all the Joints . 
began to fail,then at length the Hands would be of: 
ficious, but now too late: For the Belly being weak. 
through lack.of ufe, refufeth. Meat: So whiles all . 
the Members erivy the Belly, they perith with the. _ 
perifhinig Belly.. _ ae 
ie The Moray . 
Buenas itis inthe Society of the Members, fo'it is tas 
the human Society, One Member néeds anothers @ Friend % 
necdeth a Friend. Wherefore-we- muft ufe mutual Offices, . 
and mutual Works. Neither Riches, nor the Top of Prefers 
nent, can fufficiently defend @ Mane The owly and. chief © 
Strength is the Friendhip of many... aie 


HE Hands and Feet the Belly did accufe.- 

_ OF Sloth, and now-to feed it do refufe, 
Bidding her labour too, elfe she no more 
Should that devour which they did labour for; . 
The Belly intreats -earneftly, but they 
‘The more:dény; and her Complaints Gainfay, 
Until through want of Food the ‘gins to faint, 
While all the Members Sufténance do want ; 
Which Hands and Feet perceiving, and how Breath . 
Began to fail; for fear of hafty.Death, 
Their Folly-they repent, and now would fain 
Recover Strength, and fall to Work again. 
But ’tis too late, for being at firft deny’d, 
The whole Decay can never be fupply’d, 
Since the chief Member dying, Hands and alf 
Suppgrtlels, muft inthe fame Ruin fall; 


The Moral, 
Look what Eftate we in our Bodies foe, 
Tie fame Concordance muft in Kingdoms be: 
. Friends muft their Friends fupport, and all unite, 
TD uphold the Chief ; lof while his Good they fight, 
i If in the State a Diffolution grow, 
; They pluck ow them @ gen'ral Overthrow, 
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. FABL qt. 
Of the Ape and the Fox. 


HE Ape prayeth the Fox that fhe would give: 

_ cher part of her Tailto cover her Buttocks ; be-. 
caufe that was a Burden to her, which would be of 
Ufe and Honour to her, She anfwered that fhe had 
nothing.too much, and that fhe kad rather have the: 
Ground fwept with her Fail, than the.Buttocks of! 
the Ape fhould be covered: : ." 

' The Moral. 

_ Thero-are who need; there are others:who have too much: 
Let notwithflanding it is not the manner of the-Rich to 
astommodate-the Needy with their Superfluity. 


A Tail-lefs Ape intreats the Fox, whofe Tail, 
‘Bushy and great, upon the Ground did trail, . 
To lend her part, fince he fome well ‘might fpaie, 

. Having too much, and not his-Store impair. 
Friend, quoththe Fox, content thy felf; for were 
My Tail twice bigger, thou gett’ft not a Hair. 

- Amonft the Dirt my Tail should rather flides- - 
‘Than .the leaft Scruple cover thy batkfide, _ 

; The Moral. 

Too many Mifers fo, eer to the poor 

They give a doity will Yer them farve at Door. , 

rae Fad 
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FAB, 42 


_ Of the Stag and the Oxen. 


HE Stag fying from the Hunter, betook himfelf. 

into an Ox-houfe. He prayeth-the.Oxen that 
he might hide himfelf.in the Crib. The Oxen tell 
him, that he cannot be-fafe, for that the Mafter and 
Servant would be there anon. He faith, that he fhould 
be fafe, fo that they would not betray him. The Ser. 
vant entreth in, feeth him not, being hid in the Hay, 
goeth out. The Stag began to be proud, and to fear- 
nothing now. Then one:of the Oxen, being grave: 
‘both:inAge and Counfel, faith, It was an-eafie thing _ 
‘to deceive him, which isa Mole, but that thou fhould- 
eft efcape the Mafter, who is as quick-fighted as Ar= 
gus, this is the Labour, this the Work. By-and-by af- 
ter the Matter entreth in; who-that he.may-corre@: - 
‘the Overfight of his Servant, viewing all things with 
his Eyes, and groaping the Crib with his Hand, lay.- 
eth hold of the Horns of the Stag under the Hay. He: 
‘cries out unto his Servants. They run unto him, in-- 
iclofe the Stage, and sake him, . 


The 2 
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The Moral, 

In adverfe and perilous Cafes, fafe Shelters are-hard 
to be found; either becaufe Fortune doth fiill purfue Men in- 
Mifery, as it hath begun ; or elfebecaufe they being hindved: 
by Fear, and void of Counfel, do-berray.themfelves through 
sant of Wits : 


A Hunted Stag an open Barn effyad, 


And in he ran, in hopes themlelf to hide ;: 
Praying the Oxen that their Crib might be 
A Cover for him in’s Extremity, ; 
Free Leave they grant, but Safery they deny; 
For that their Owner or his Hind would {py 
His branched Head: The Stag with Thanks repays 
Their Kindnefs, and in full Confidence lays 
His Safety.on their Secrecy. With this: 
Enters,the Hind ;. who finding nought -amifs, . 
Departs, the Stag unfeen. Who now-right gldd, 
Ass if'the wort was paft, did nothing dread. 
To whom a grave wife Ox replies, Forbear 
To be fecure, when there’s moft Caufe of Fear. 
This Hind’s-a Mole, our-Mafter’s full of Eyes. 
Soon after this, their Mafter comes; and pries. __ 
In every Place and Corner, to corre&: 
His Servant s Carelefnefs, his Hind’s Negle&.- 
Feeling the Crib, to learn what ftore of Hay 
Was ftuft therein, his Hands he chanc’d to lay 
*  QntheStag’s Head : Then bid his Man appear. 
To fhut the Doors, and fo they take the Deer. . 
The. Moral. 
The Stag implies, what poor Shifts fearful Men.- 
Diftrated truft to, flill-the frft in Ten. 
The Oxen, bone? Nature do expre[s, 
Willing to fuccour any in Diftrefs. 
The Hind the ufual Negle& implies 
Of Servants, and the Husbandman that pries 
And overfees each Corner, points wuto 
What each good thriving Husbandman should dov 
; FA 8. 
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“FAB. 43. 


Of ihe Lion: and the Fox. 


Lion was fick ; the Beafts vifited him; the Fox: 
_ alone deferring her Duty, the Lion fends an. 
Embaflagée unto her with a Letter, admonifhing her~ 
to come: That the Prefence of lier. would be moft- 
acceptable to him, being fick; neither should there be - 
any Danger wherefore the Fox fhould fear. For firft 
of all, the Lion was indeed moft friendly to the Fox, 
and therefore defired to fpeak with-her: and further- 
more, that he was fick, and kept his Bed; that altho’ 
he would do-him harm (athing that was not intend-. 
ed) yet he could not hurt. The Fox writeth back, 
That fhe wifheth that the Lion may recover his 
Health, and that fhe would pray for that to the Gods; 
but yet that fhe would not come to fee him : That 
fhe was terrified with the Footfteps ;. which indeed 
fince they were all towards the Lion’s Den, none ree 
turning back, ic was a Sign that many Beafts had 
entered in, but-that none had come forth. 


Horate 
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Horace. I will tell chat which once thé wary Fox- 


anfwered the fick Lion, Becaufe the Footfteps terrific, 
all of them looking jowards.thee, none back again. . 


The.Moral. .. 


Take beed how- you truft.Words. ° Ualefs So +t good 
heed, you foall oft.be decerved. We are to take a Cina, 
leh both of Words and Deedes.and by one to judge of 
the other. . a ee 


A Royal Brute, through Age unapt to take - 
A Prey abroad, his Dena Trap doth make : 
Feigns him(eif fick, and when the {mall Beafts came: 
On fingle Viftcs, hie devour’d the fame. 
The wily Fox excepted, moft Beafts went, . 
As bound in Duty. Then the Lion fent 
An Embafly to xaynard, to requef~ 
A Vifit of him, fince he Joy’d him beft; 
And therefore long’d'to-fee-him.: There’s no-dread 
Of Violence; for-he was now ev'n dead: - 
With Pain, and could not, if he would, offend ; 
Nor would he, though he could, fo dear a Friend, ' 
Whom he defires to fee without Delay: 
Reynatd fends word, That he to fove-will pray - 
For hisLord’s Health; though he too fee him dare ; 
Not come: the Footfteps of thofe Beafts appear, 
Teaching-him Warinefs, fince all do go 
Towards the Den, but few or-none come fro’, .” 


The Moral: 
Whereon you ground your Confidence beware, . 
Seeing fair Words are oftin but a Suave... 
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‘PTCHE Fox teing lender with lack of Meat, by 
J chance crept into a Corn-Chamber through a 
narrow Chink. In which when the had been well fed, 
and afrerward trying to go forth again, hes Be‘ly be. 
ing over-full, hindred her. The Weasel far offfeeing 
her, ftruggling, at Jength admonifheth her, that if 
fhe defire to-get out, fhe return tothe Hole flender 
at which fhe entred in when fhe was empty. 


The Moral. 

You may fee many tu be merry and chearful'in'a mean 
Efare; void.ef Caret, without any Troubles‘of Mind: But 
if thefe fhall become Rich, you foal fee them to go heavily , 
aud never to look meryily, full: of Garking, and overwhele — 
med with Troubles-of Mind. “Horace in the fir Book, 
Epift. 7.:fets out this Fable thus: 

By chance a gaunt Fox had crept thro’ a narrow Chink 
into CorneGhamber ; and being fed, affayed in vain to go 
f orth again when* her Relly was full. ' 

To whem a Weafel far off, faid, If thou wilt go hence, 
make thy felf empty, Jo mayeft thou. pafs thro’ the narrow 
Aranny which.chou wenteft in at, shen thou waft empty. 


‘A Fox 
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- A Fox with fafting long ; thin, lean and poor, 
A Secks Entrance ata Karmer’s Grain’ry Door, 
‘But being lockt, at Jength he views 4 Place 
‘Broke in the Wall, which he might eafily pafs, 
And‘in he goes ; where meeting his Delire, 
He ftuft his Gut fo full, that to retire, 
‘When he attempted, ‘he could find no way, 
His big fwoln Belly did his Paffage ftay. 
Whom thus the Weafel counlels, if from thence 
‘He would depart, he muft have Patience 
Until his Pauch as empty grew and thin, 
~ As’twas at firft when he there entred in, 


The Moral. 


The Fable foews how glad and void of Care 
Many with mean Effates contented are : 

But fluft with Wealth, what Troubles of the Mind 
- And anxious Fear, rich Mifers daily find. 


FAB. 45. 
Of the Horfe and the- Stag. 


TN: Clize 
[ay sf} 


G 
2% 
YZ 


é Xi, Ve 
Ws 


NOT ek 
NGI 


sie 


PPA HE Horfe waged V ar with the Stag But being 
at length driven forth of the Paftures,he craves 
the help ofa Man. Returns with the Man, goeth ne 
; the 
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the Field He that overcome before, now is made 
the Conqueror. But yet neverthelefs the Enemy be- 
ing overcome and brought under, the ‘Conqueror 
himfe}f muft needs ferye the Man: He bears the 
Rider on.his Back, and the Bridle in his Mouth. 


The Moral. 

Many firide againft Poverty, which-being overcome by 
good Fortune and Induftry, they oft-tines.lofe their Liberty. 
For-being indeed Lords and Conguercrs of Poverty, they 
bezin to ferve Riches, are tormented with the Whips of 
Covetoufuels, and are checked with the Bridles of Niggarde 
line{s; neither yet do they keep any Mean in getting, nei 
ther yet indeed dare they’ (a juft Punifbment of Covetouf- 
nefs) make ufe of the Means they have got. Horacé 
Saith concerning -this Matter in his firft Book» Epitt. 10. 

The Stag being too bard for the Horfe in fight, drove 
him from the common Pafture,. until the Horfe being too 
weak in that long Fight, Cok 

Imploved the Help of ‘Man, and taketh the Bridle. ; 

So- after the qiolent Conqueror departed from the 
Enemy, ; 1s 

He throweth not the Horfeeman from his back, nor the 
Bridle from his Mouth. ; : 

So.the foolifh Manthat feared Poverty, loferh his Liber 
ty, which is. better than Gold, and foall like aWretch carry 
bis Maftei, . : , 

And be foall be a Slave for ever, who will not be content 
to fe a little. 


T HE Stag and Horfe a fingle Combat fight, 
The Horfe repuls’d, is driven t’ open fight. 

Wherefore to get his Honour loft again, 

He humbly fupplicates the Help of Man, 

Who mounted on his back, with Spear and Shield, 
is Prefence makes the Hart forfake the Field, 
nd fly amain: So he that was before 
anguifh’d, is now become-a Conqueror, 


“Yet 
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"Yer not quite free, but as a Subjet il 
‘To Man, Nian rides and rules hiny at his Will. 
Se ‘The Moial. 

As bere the Horfe fuppreft his mighticl Foe, 

“Yet fill a Subjet fands; fo thufe that grow 
To great Eftatis, from anxious Cares not free, 

Live in an everlafling Slavery. 


4 ‘yA B. 46. 
Of the two Young Man ard the Cook. 


WO Young Men pretend to buy Meat~at the| 

Cooks. Whilft the Cook was otherwife bul 

the one filching Meat out of the Basket, giveth it to! 

hisFellow to hideunder his Garment; the Cook when, 

~ as hie faw that a piece of Meatwas ftolten from him, - 

- began to accufe both of them of Theft. He that ‘had: 

taken it away, {wears by Jeve,thathe had none of it; | 
and he that had it,forfwears it likewMfe, that he took 
none of it. To whom the Cook faith, To me-indeed 

the Thief is now unknown; but yet by whom you 
Swear, he looked:on him, she knows him. « th 

‘ ¢ 
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The Morale 


Hf we have committed any Sin, Men do ot prefently 
huow its but God feeth all Things, who fitteth upon the 
Huvens, and feeth into the bottomle{s Deeps : whieh, if 
Men would confider, they would fin more f[paringly, and ~ 
more warily. : 


T Wo crafty Knaves, well vers'd in flight of Hand, 
& Into a Cook’sShop went, where they demand 
What Price Meat bears. But while the bufte Cook 
Went:to the Fire upon ‘his Roaft to look, = 

One fnatch’d a Piece of Meat, the which (to fave 
His future Oath) unto his Mate he gave, : 
Who had a Cloak his Knavery to hide. | - 

The Cook, returning to his Chapmen, “fpy’d 
SomeMeat was.gone: then ask'd them, Who ‘twas took 
His Meat away that hung onfuch aHook? sw 
The Thief raps out an Oath, That he had none 

Of the Cook’s;Meat, if any Piece was gone. 

And-the. Receiver dares as boldly fwear, 

Hg then took none, if any fuch there were, . 

Then quoth the Cook, The Thief I cannot learn; 
But that God knows, by whom yeu both have {worn. 


The. Moral. 


‘All feévet Thoughts are open to God's Sights — 
Aird he that fees tir Secret, will requiter-° 


a * 
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FAB. qq: 
Of the Dog and the Butcher, 


See 
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Wik a Dog had ftollen a Piece of Fiefh from « | 
VY Butcher in the Shambles, he -prefently ran | 
away as faft as he could. TheButcher being troubled | 
for the Lofs of the Thing, at firft held his Peace. 
By.and-by, recolle&ting his Mind, he thus cried to 
’ him afar off, O chou thievith Cur, run fecure, than 
may'ft go fcot-free; for thou art fafe by reafon of 
thy Swiftnefs; but hereafter thou fhale be looked 
-unte more narrowly. , 
The Moral. 
This Fable fheweth, That for the mof part all-Men dh 
become then at length more wary, after they hare received 
6 Lojs. 
Sly Car in the Shambles had defery’d 
A. bufte Butcher tern his Head afide 
From his Stall’s End, whereon a Calves-pluck lay; 
Off plucks he ic, and therewith ran away. 
By this the Butcher turn’d his Head again, _ 
‘And fees him run. But fince he cannot gain 
Fis Pluck, he plucks up a good Heart, and fays, 
‘Well, shou fly Cur, for this time go thy ways: 5, 


‘ \ 
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Qut henceforth I will watch you, that you fhalf 
Snatch no more Calves-piucks from my waaay 
Stalt.. 
The Moral. 
Some Men are carelefs, ‘tid by Damage taught, 
That by Experience Wit is dearly bought. , 
: FAS. 48. 
‘Of the Dog and the Sheep. 


A Dog fueth the Sheep, crying out, that fhe did 
owe him a Loaf which fhe had borrowed. She 
denied it. The Kite, the Wolf, and the Vulture are 
called in for Witnefles. They affirm the Matter. The 
Sheep is condemned. Being condemned, the Dog 
Violently carriesaway, and teareth her in pieces, 
; ae Moral. by fat pS 
That very many Men are oppreffed by falfe Witnelfery as 
han i kuoweth, fo alfothis little Kable mof excellently 
were. 


A Dog the-harmlefs Shetp arraigns, 

Pretending fhe from him detains 

A Loaf of Bread by Bond long due; . 

So Cenfure ach way doubtful flew ; 
Ea ‘Till 
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Till ‘Witnelles. produced are 
Onithe Dog’s'Part, too potent far 
For th’ injurd Sheep, whole Innocence 
(Arad with an unttaid’d Confcience) 
Proof {pflicient.as fhe thought, 
No other Teftate with her brought. 
When the Vulture, Wolf, and Kite, 
The Sons of Murder, Rapine, Spite, 
_ And Enemies to an honeft Caufe, 
= {o many fuch’abufe the Laws) 
With execrable Oaths averr 
The.Debt firm from the Dog to her. 
Fair Juftice’ then, whofe cleareft Eye 
Through ev'ry Corner cannot pry 
OF ferjur’d Souls, inforced ftands 
With equal and impartial Hands, 
The Rigour of the Law to lay 
Up n the Sheep, who muft obey, 
Though wrong’d, and fubje& to her Foe, 
Evin as he pleafeth, fuffer ; fo - 
No fooner was the Sentence patt, 
But he with more ‘than cruel Hafte, 
(His Malicé grown to Ripenefs) flew 
The filly Beaft,to feaft the Crew 
That like to him in Blood delight : 


No prefent Friend to aid her right. 
[The “Moral.- 


The worft of Hate and Envy here is own, 
“When to the Height of. Wealth the Rich are grows, 
That they, by bribing. of falfe Witnefs, can 
O'erthrem the poor, t10° honeft-dealing Man ; 
And him not only into Prifon lay, 
Rut often take both Life and Goods away.” 
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FAB. 23. . 
Of the Lamb and the Wolf. 


THE Woif ‘netis’ tne Laue Meu pany ing o Efe. 

Goat';asketh him, Why .{ having'left-his Dain } 
he would rather follow the ftinking. Goat';: and per- 
fwadeth him that he would return to: the Dugs ofhis 
Dam, ftrutting owt with Milk; “hoping: that fo it 
would come to-pafs, that being’ led away, he might 
pull him in pieces, But, quoth the Lamb, O Wolf, 
my Dam committed, mé to this Goat; to whom the 
chief Charge of pteferving me isgiven. [mutt obey. 
my Damratherthan thee, who deftreft to feduce:me 
by thofé Words;and being-led afide-prefently ‘to-tear 


me in Pieces, . 
. The Moral. --  ., 

Tift not all Men, for many, while they feem willingly 
to do others a Pleafare, in the mean time confule for then 
elves, _ 

' A Hungry roving Wolf met fomewhat late. ~ -: ~ 
' 2%: A Lamb that had a He-Goat for his Mates) — - 
- The Wolf-feigns loving Counfel, asking why: 

' The Lamb-hath left his. Dam, taccompany 

| The rank He-Goat? advifes himreturn 2 
| Unto his Dam’s fweet Udder, which doth burn. : ...: 

E 4 Sure 


| 
i 
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Surcharg’d with Milk, that when the Lamb fhould 
His Guardian, he of Life might him bereave. (leave. 
The Lamb replies, My Dam bad me atrend 
My Guardian,and not elfewhere to intend. 
*Tis:better. to obey my Dam, thian be 
Seduc’d to Death by your feign’d Love to me 


The Moral. : 
Be not too light of Credit. Many feign 
Geld Wl to others, for their proper Gain, 
Ba B. So. 
of a young Man and a-Cat, 


Hen asa certain young Man did take Delight 

_in Jovinga Cat, He wearied Venus with his 
Supplications,that fhe fhould transform the Cat into 
a Woman. Venus pitied him, and heard his Suit. There 
isa Metamorphofis made, which wonderfully plea. 
feth the doating amorous young Man; for fhe was al- 
together plump, fair, and very pretty. At length they 
goto their Bed-Chamber, they laugh and port. And 
not lorig after the Goddefs, being very defirous to try 
whether the Cat had, with her Body, changed her 
Manners,fends in a Moufe chra’ the Cranies.. There. 
: upon 
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upon there falls out forthwith a Matrer worthy of 
Laughter and Sport. The little Woman prefently: 
makes after the little. Beaft being efpied. Venus being: 
wroth with the Woman, changes her Faceintoa Car; - 
She changes her Hands. into Feet, her Arms ento 
Legs, and a Tail is added to her changed Body. - 

The Moral. 
They that vun-beyond Sea change. the Air. but met their: 
Mond. 
“it ts too havd-a thing to-leave Cuffom. Although you: 
arive away Nature with a Pitchfork, it will return 
again. ae 


Cre it feems had ftruck.a young. Man’s Love, 
As toward a Cat he did Affection move =~ 
So ftrong, that.che Young.Man to - Venus flies, . 
And on the. Knees unto the Goddefs.cries- 
To hear his Suit, and fuddenly.eftrange: 
The Cats rough Form, and her-to- Virgin change. 
Venus confents, and to. the. Young-man’s Eye 
The Cat was metamorphos’d prefently, 
Some-time appointed for their. V Vedding Was, 
And all that Day in Joy and Mirth did pafs. 
To Bed they go: But long they ftaid not there, 
When like kind Lovers, as they {porting were, 
The Bride efpies a Moufe, leaps-from her Bed, 
And, as when Gat fhe. was accuftomed, , 
Purfues the Vermine, and forfaketh quite 
All right of Love, or conjugal Delight. 
For which the Goddefs angry, in difdain 
Transforms her to her ancient Shape agaic. 


The Moral. 


This Fable foews how hardly wicked Men 

Their Nature leave, and not return agen : 
And that although sheir States may alter, they 
Retainil Manners to their dying Day. 


E4 ‘FAR 
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. The Moral, 
This Fable fhews fmall Matters incteafe by Peace, but 
great Things decay through Difcord. - 


A Certain Man had niany Sons; which he 
Perceiving very often Difagree, > - 
‘trove to comyofe them; to which End com 


mands” 

’ A Bunch of Rods bound. vp with Ofier Bands 

- Shculd unto him be brought, which being done, 

In order he prefents it to each Son, i 
. i 
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Bidding them try their Strength to break the fame. 
The Lads effay by Turns, but all in vain. 
The Father doth unbind the Bunch, and reach 
Each Sona Rod, which foon are broke by each: 
So Lads, quoth he, ifthus in Love you clofe, : 
You'll thrive; if not, you'll perifh by your Foes 
“The Moral. |” a not 
Weak Things grow firong by Unity aud Love : 
By Difcord rong Things weak and weaker prove. . 


"THE Country-man led forthan empty:Horfe and ' 
; the Afs hard loaden into’ the Way. The Ats 
; being weary, intreats the Horfe, if he witht hingwell, 


| that he would eafe him ofhis Buxden.“The Horfe de. 
‘ nies to do-it. At fength:the.-Afs béing..oversloaden 
‘ witl’his Burden, liesdown,and dyes. TheMafter lays . 
the Burden,andalfo the Hide ofthe dead AfSupon 
: theHorfe’s Back; with which, when he.was weighed 
; down, Alas for me,quoth lie, defervedly 1am naw thus 
| tormented, who refufed to help the poor loaden Afs,. 


tare Up a TW bred 
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The Moral. 
'! We are adtifed in this Fable to fuccour our diftreffed 
Triends. Our Country, faith Plato, chavengeth 0 Part of 
oxr Birth to it felf, and our Fricrds a Part. 
N over-laden Afs upon the Way, 
A lighter-buiden’d Horfe doth humbly pray 
Toeafe him of fome Fardels which he bore; 
“Then adds this Motive, That he'is fo fore 
And weary, he, without fome prefent Aid, 
Muft yield his Life, his Strength is fo decay’d. 
The Horfe refufeth help. The poor Afs {traighe 
Falls dead, oppreft with his fore loading Weight, 
The Owner forthwith loads the Horfe with all 
’ That the Afs bore, his Burthen, Hide, and all. 
Wherewith he griev'd, faid, he was juftly usd, - 
That to relieve th’ opprels Afs refus‘d, 
The Moral. 
Help and relieve poor Men oppreft and vext ; 
For ought you know your Turn may be the next. 
FAB. $} 
of the Collier and the Fuller. . 


eed 
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HE Collier invites the Fuller to dwell with him 
 & inthe fame Houfe. It is not, my good Friend, 
Saith the Fuller, either Pledfure or Profit to me : For 
I greatly fear left that the Things which I {epurclean, 
ion wilt make ag Black as a Coal. The 
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The Moral. 


We ave advifed in this Fable to -converfe with une 
Hameable Mea. We are admonift'd to decline the Come 
pany of wicked Men, as the Vlauge it felf. Company 
( faith Campanus ) draws a Man; Commerce dives into 
Mens M murs ; and juft fo every one becomes, as they are, 
with whom he Confort ts 


HE Collier, living in a Houfe alone 

Intreats the Fuller, that he'll pleafe to dwell 
In part thereof. Nay, that can ne’er be well, ~ 

Replies the Fuller, for ‘tis ten to one 
But what T-fpend my Time and Pains to white, 
Your Coals will black it like the Dev’l ere Nighe. . 
The Moral. 

Avoid debvift Society, lel the Shame 
Of noted Vice thy better Deeds defaine. 


FAB. 54. 
Of the Fowler gud the Stock-Dove, 


HE Fowler pioes a birding; {pies afar off t 
T Stock-Dove buildingina high Tree; he halite 
tohim, arid nee lige againft him. By chance he 
treads wpon.a Spa t+ The Snake bit him. He be 


ing 
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ing on the fudden affrighted with the Mifchief, 
Wretch that I am, quoth he, while I lay in wait for 
another, [ my felf am undone. 
The Moral. 
This Fable fhews, That fomeriines they are circumvented’ 
with their own Devites, who plot new Defigus. 


A Fowler aiming at a Stock-Dove, which fate 
Neftling upon a Tree, ic was his Fate 
To tread upon an Adder underneath. 
The Leaves, whofe Sting gives to the Fowler Death. 
He now expiring, makes his grievous Moan, 
Ah me! pocr Wretch! thro’ hafte I ioofe my own, 
Seeking another’s Life. My. Heast-ftrings feel 
1 aim’d not with my Eye, but with.my Heel. . 
The Moral. 
Oftetimes we bear the Evil we contrive 


For other Men. 18 Thoughts thus jujtly thrive. 


FAB. $5 
of @ Trumpeters 


! es Zz. ti 
A Certain Trumpeter-is' taken - by his Enemies} is 
led away:-he trembles; defies, that~being in- 
nocent, they will fpare.him, profefling, ‘That he bear- 


: ing 
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ingno Arms, but a fingle Trumper, neither would: 
nor could kifk any Man: They on the other fide, 
thunder at him with fierce Language and Blows : 
‘Jhou pleadeft nothing, thou, Villain P they art moft 
obnoxious, and here forthwith fhalt Ge tortured, 
that feeing thou, according to-they Own Confeffion, 
art unskilful in milirary Matters, with that thy 
Trumpet doft ftir up and provoke the Courage of 


others. 
The Moral. 


Some Men offend gricuoufly, who advtfe Princes, who 
ate otherwife prone enough to-do Mifchicf, to do unjully. 
Why dof thou douls? Lay they, Hoff thou forgotten that 
thou art a Prince? It is not lawful for thee to do.what 
rhou wilt? Thou art above the Laws. The Name of Law- 
breaker cannot be imputed to thee, who haft a Sovereignty 
over the Laws themfelves. Thy Subjetts enjoy nothing but 
what is thine. Trou canft both fave and defray. It isin 
thy Hanis to augmentin Wealth and Dignity whomfarver 
thou pleafelt. Where thou pleafeft, thou haft Power to take 
away; Some Things condemn or commend other Men. Every 
Thing will be commendable for you. °° ae 


A Captive Trumpeter requefts the Foe, 

To {pare'an Innocent, and let him go; 
Urging, That he the Life of no Man fought; 
Ne fill unarmed was, nor ever fought, | 
- Slave! faid the Foe, thou didft far greater-Ili, 

That unprovok'd, fett'ft others us to kill.” 
"The Moral: . rt, 
Thole Men moft guilty are, whofe. dry Commands: 
And evil, Counfels bill with others Hands. 
ne Se Re EO ee a 
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BAB. 6. 
Of the Wolf and the Dog. 


Te Wolf, by Accident,.meets the Dog in the 
Wood before Day. He falutes‘and welcomes 
him; finaly asks him, how it comes to pafs he is fo 
fpruce? To whom he replied, It is my Mafter’s Care 
that doesit : When I fawn upon my Mafter,he makes 
much of me ;.I am:fed from my Matter’s fumptuous 
Table; I never fleep in the open Air. It is unfpeakable 
how acceptable I am to the whole Family. Verily 
(faith the Wolf) thou art moft happy, O Dog, who 
haft got fo bountiful and courteous a Mafter, O that 
Tmight dwell with him; I fhould efteem no Crea. 
ture alive more fortunate. The Dog perceiving the 
Wolf extremly defirous of a new Condition, pros 
mifes to bring it about, that he fhould be a Retainer: 
of his Mafter, if fo be he would abate fomewhat 
of his former Fiercefefs, and would be content 
to become a Servant. It is determined ; and it 
was the Pleafure of the Wolfto walk to the Village. 
They have a great deal of very pleafant Difcourfe 
wpon the way. A little after, when it was break of 
Day,the VVolf feeing the Dog’s Neck to be worn; 
VVhat is the Meaning of it, O Dog, (faith the 
Wolf) that I feethy Neck without Hair? I¢ was my 

wont 
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wont, faith che Dog, being fomewhat fell, to bark 
at, and Jometimes to bite both Friends and Foes, My _ 
Matter taking that ill, gave me many a Blow, forbid. 
ding me to fet upon any belides the Thief and the 
VVolf: and fo by cudgeling I am fubdued, and be. 
come more tame, and this isa Badge of my native 
Cfurlifhnefs. Which the Wolf hearing, I will noe, ” 
quoth he, purchafe the Favour of your Matfterac fo - 
dear a Rate. Farewell therefore, O Dog, with that 
thy Servitude ; I chink my Liberty much better. 
The Moral. 

It is amore defirable Thing to be a Mafter of a mean 
Cottage, and to live upon brown Bread,than to live in Fear 
and Danger, tho ina King's Palace, and to énjoy the mot 
ciftly Fave: For Liberty is, banifved out of the Court, where 
Wrong up be taken, and paffeth out with Silence. 

Ee full kroad Day,a Wolfand Dog do meet 
Within a Wood ; each kindly other greet, 

‘lhe Wolf ask’d how the Dog fo fmooth and fair 

Became ? He fays, "T'was his Lord's Love and Ca 

Who from his Trencher feeds him, and oft ftrokes! 

His fawning Sides, the like do all the Folks: 

The Wolf this hearing, for fuch Blifs doth lang, - 

‘Thinks happy he, could he to fuch belong: 

A Place is promis'd, if he will but ferve, 

And fomewhc from his wonted Fiercenefs {werve. 

Agreed, to Town they march. By this, broad Day, _ 

The Dog’s gall’d Neck doth to the Wolf difplay: 

Whofe Reafon ask’d, My Fiercenefs, quoth the Dog, 

Intitled me unto a weighty Clog. : 

I being curft alike to Friends and Foes, 

My Mafter honour’d me wink many Blows ; 

Giying me Charge no living thing to bite, 

But Wolves and Thieves,who rob bothDay and Night. 

Thas wasItam'd: Yet fill about I bear 

This Mark of innate Curftnefs ev'ry where, 

The Wolf this hearing, faid, I will not buy 

Your Mafter’s Frisndjbip with my Liberty, 
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Then bids the Dog farewell, Go fervethy Friends; 
For my hard Fare, my Freedom makes Amends. 


The Moral. 


Great Mens Acquaintance and their dainty Chear 
-Exchang'd for Liberty, are bought t00 dear, 


FAB. 31 


i's Dogs, 


eee Od 
SS 


HE Husbandman when he- had wintered certain 

Days in the Country, began at laftto want Ne- 
ceffaries, He flaughters’ the Sheep, and afterwards 
the Kids, and Jaft of all he flays the Oxen, that he 
might have wherewithal to fupport-his thin Body, 
almoft confumed with Want. The Dogs feeing that, 
refolye'to provide-for their own: Safety by running 
away, thinking with themfelves that there was no 
living long, ‘when’ the Mafter {pared not the-Oxeu, 
which were fo ufeful for ail-Country Employments. 

: °* The Moral. : 

__ Be wary unto what Family thou felleft thy felf for Gain. 
Some Mafters-are moft inhumane. For many: at prefent. art 
grown to that Maduefs; that-by Misfortune, Mifchief. and 
Detriment; they wilfully kill. their Servants. _. a 
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N Husband-man befieg’d with: Froft and Snow, 
To Market for Provifion could not go. 
In this Diftrefs full many Days he paft, 
Winter ftill lafting, he was fore’d at lait 
To kill his Sheep and Goats, and they being fpent, 
His Oxen too, to give his Guts content. 
This his Dogs feeing, ran for Life away; 
Not daring till the Beeves were eaten, ftay, 
Though they fhould fhare the Bones: For if he kill: 
His Steers, fay they, who us’d his Ground to cill, 
His Sheep that cloath’d him, will our Mafer fpare. 
Our Lives, who ufelefs and devouring are? 


The Moral. 


h-natu’d Met make all their Serwants Slaves, 
‘With sebum the bef no better Fare than Kuaver 


FAB 58, 
Of the Fox and the Lion, 


THE Foxs which faw the uitufual'Fiercetiefs of the 
:~ Lion, viewing by chance that. kihd -of Crestdre’ * 
‘once and again, trembled at him, and fhuaned him. 
‘When as now the third time fhe met the Lion, the 
: Fox. 
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Fox was fo far from fearing any thing, thasdhe-cor. 
fidently went to him and faluted him, 
The Moral 

Cuffom. makes us all more venturous, even with thi, 
whom before.times we foarcely durft lcokupon. 
“PF CUE Fox; that never in his Life before 

. Had feen a Lion, nor what awe he bore. 

Jn his dread Countenance, at firft-difmaid, 
Durft noc approach him, ev'’n to- Death afraid :. 
The fecond time he meets him, whofe fierce fight: 
The trembling Fox did, in fome Mealure, fright: 
Bur not fo much as firf. But- when that.he- 
The third time met him, his Timidity. © 

Quite thaken off, the Fox. was grown fo bold,. 

That he durft Conf'rence with the Lion.hold. 
: The Moral: 
$0 Cuftom makes Men: fearlefs, aud what were 
Drecaful before, become familiar. 


FAB. $9. 
Of the Fox. and the Eagle. 


’ [ ‘HE Fox'sWhel psran abroad; which being taken 
by the Eagle, implore the Help of their Dam. 

She runs.to fuccour. them, and intreats the Eagle 2 
ct 
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Jet go the captivated Whelps. The Eagle having gots 
ten her Prey, flies to her young ones» The Fox tuk« 
ing a Fire.brand, follows her, as if fhe would burn 
up her ftrong Holds. VVhen now fhe climbed up 
the Tree, the Fox faid, Now defend thy felf, and 
thy young ones, if thou canft. The Eagle trembling 
whilft the feared burning, faith, Spare me, I pray 
thee, and ray young ones, and whatever I have of | 
thine, I will reftore chee. 7 


The Moral. 


By the Eagle wnderftand fuch Men whoare powerful and 
ofa daring Spirit: By the Fox underftand poor Meng. 
whom wealthy ones findy to opprefs with Calamities and 
Reproaches. But: fometime éven the Ants have their Gal, 
\and the moft impotent have fometime a Romer to right an 
Injury received. ; 


| A Brooding Eagle for her Eagiets ftdle 
A young Fox-Cub, that ftrayeth from his Holg, 
dhe Bitch-Fox hearing her diftrefs’d Cub. cry, 
| Forth of her Hole came running haftily. 
Praying the Eagle fhe would let him go, 
VVhich when the mounting Eagle would not do, 
| The Dame a Fire-brand takes, and vows that the 
| Will burn the Neft. VVith that fhe climbs the Trees. 
| The Eagle feeing that, Let me alone, 
| She fays, and I will render thee thine own 


The Moral. — 


| Wong not the Poor for thine own welfare fake's 
There's none fo mean, but dat Revenge may. take. 


| 
) 


FAB; 
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FAB: 60. 
of the Husband-man and-ihe Stork. 


a nae 


rw HE Cranes and Geefe eating up the fowed:Corn 
the Counrry-man {read his Net. The Cranes 

are caught, tikewife rheGeele,.s alfo the Stork, 

She begs Pardon, proclaiming her Innocency, and 
witha! profefling, that the was neither the Crane nor 
the Goofe, but che beft of all Birds, bezaufe fhe us‘ 
to be dutiful to her Parents, when they were very 
aged. The Husband- man an‘wers, None of thefe [ 
regard, Seeing I Have taken thee with Offenders, 
with them fhale thou alfo die. 


The Moral. 
He that commits a Fanlt, and he that adjogns hintelf 
to wicked Companion}, fhall fuffer the Pyanifhment with them 


A Farmer pitch’d a Net for Cranes and Geefe, 
That fed his new fown Seed; but among thefe 
A Stork caught. likewife humbly doth.implore 
For Life; fince fhe was never there before. 

She a poor Stork (thar doth her Parents feed’ 

And fuccour, when diftreft with Age or Need) 
No:Goofe or Crane is; therefore fieed may be, 

If not for Pity, for her Piety. 


The 
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The Farmer fays, Altho’ nor Goofe nor‘Crane 
You be, you die, fince you with fuch are ta’ens 
The Moral, 
Hence pliant Natures may learn to defery, 
And fhun the Danger of ill Company. 


93 


FAB. 61. 
of the Cock and the Cat, 


t 

} 

| = 3 / : ae 
Te Cat came to eat the Cock, and having no 
| Caufe fufficient to wrong him, began to accufe 
ithe Cock, faying, that he was a clamorous Bird, and 
that with his thrill Voice he awoke Men fleeping.in 
the Night, He pleads hirafelfinnocent, fecing that he 
icalled up Men totheir Work. The Cat in the mean 
: while thunders at him, fay ing, PhouVarlet,thou hadft 
‘as good fay nothing; thou haft to do with thyMother, 
neither doft thou contain thy felf from thy Sifter, - 
iWhen theCock endeavoured to clear himfeif in thae, 
{Neither fhall this avail, quoth the Cat, ftill fuming, I 
iwill forchwith tear thee afunder. 

The Moral. : 

1 dt ts an old Saying. faith William Gaudanus, It’s an 
teafie Matter to find a Cudgel to beat a Dog. 4 wicked 
‘Man right or wrong will ruine thee. ‘ 


ae 


ho ve Sata Has 
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A Cat upon the Cock lays violent Hands, © 
Wich full Intent that watchful Bird to kill, 
Of whom the Cock before his Death demands, 
Why fo unjuitly fhe his Blood would {pill ? 
"The Cat replies, Villain, when Men fhould reft, 
And undifturbed in their Houfes lie, 
Thy Nightly Crowing theirfound Sleep moleft ; 
Which to prevent, thou inftantly fhalt die. 
Alas! quoth Chanticleer, my Voice affrights 
_ Not any, but more helps than damnifies. 
By that Men know the Wafting of the Nights, 
And with the early Morning when to rife. 
Admit, quoth Pu/s,I grant thee this Excufe, 
__ Yet greater Crimesthan that hang o’er thy Head, 
Thy Kindred thou inceftuoufly doit ufe,. 
Not {paring thofe are neareft, but doft tread 
With equal Luft thy Sifters, and ev’a her 
Who-hatch'd and gave thee Being; does not then 
This merit Death ? No, anfwers Chanticleer ; 
Nature confines not us, as fhe doth Men, 
Wholly-to one. Tush, quoth the Cat, I fee 
You're frequent in your Babbling, when you pleat 
Thy empry Pleadings nothing profit thee, 
-Nor to my eager Appetite give Eafe. 
Thy Life I covet, and tis that alone, 
Without Excufe, which 1 muft feize upon. 


The Moral. 


So Great Men crufh the Poor, and make their Wil 
- Zhe only Canfe of their Oppreffion pike 


Bak 
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FAB. 62. : 
‘of the Shepherd's Boy and the Husbandman, 


me. 


Zug NX 


Ter Re, 


| A Certain Boy fed his Sheep in an open Meadow 
and three or four times in jeft crying out, That 
the Wolf was coming, raifed the Husbandmen round 
about, They being often in this manner deluded, 
|when they were called in earneft, came not. In the 
{Mean time, the Sheep are made‘a Prey to the Wolf. 


The Moral. 
|. fa Mon accuftom himfelf to Lying, he i Searcely bee. 
lieved sohen he tells the Trath. 


{ 

A Shepherd’s Boy with many Mocks did keep 

i£% On higher Grounds a fcatter'd Flock of Sheep: - 

: He jefting oft, as if the Wolvés were nigh, 

iCry’d out for Help, asin Extremity, A 
Toneighb’ringP lough-folk; they their Work leave off, 

{To help the Knave, who thanks them with a Scoff. 
At laft the Wolves indeed come; then the Boy 
Cries, Neighbours,help,the Wolves my Sheep deftroy; 
Theoft-deluded Plough-men:now refufe 

{Tohelp; left he again their Help'abufe, 

And fo the Sheep the-Wolves Prey die; whilft he 
‘In Earnet gricves his jefting. Mockery. 
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7 The Moral. 
A conftant Liar foal not find Belief, 

~ Though Truth he tell. The Cripple no Relief 

* ¢That‘once was known to counterfeit) fhall find, 
Although he ne'er fo accurately bind 
His pliant Leg to his moft fupple Thigh ; . 
Nay, though it broken were, and lame he er}, 
By Jove't feign not! and fhed many Tears; 
Yea, though by dread Olivis [elf he fwears 
Himfelf a Cripple. All will anfwer thus, 
Think not to purchafe double Fools of us 5 
We have been fool'd already: Would you Speed? 
Seek Strangers to belicwe you, if you needs =. 


FA Be. 63. : 
of the Eagle and the Crow. 


isthrowntothe Boys. 3-4: 002 ue. ‘4, 
cae, The:-Moral--jd boii. 


art able to perform. 
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HE Eagie feizes on a Lamb for Prey, 

~ And mounting, lightly beareth ic away: 
Which th’ apifh Crow perceiving, thinks that fhe 
Might as advent’rous as the Eagle ‘be ; 
And with as good Succefs, and equal Pow’r, 
Seize on another Lamb, and that devour. 
Wich which Surmize puft up, fhe {wiftly ies, 
And with loud (creaming, fhrill and hideous cries, 
Inrangled fo her Glaws within the chick 
Rough curled Wool, and there fo faft did flick, 
That rifing, as fhe thought, to bear wich her 
The Lamb aloft, fhe neither it could ftir, 
Nor yet her felf get loofé : Which Confli& ftraight 
The Shepherd fees, and haftes to terminate, 
Seizing the vainly guilty, takes the Crow, 
Then clips herWings, and to his Boys did throw 
The filly Bird, who with her {port and play, 
While the from them cannot efcape away ; 

But thus lamenting cries, O now I fee 

That fimple Crows will never Eagles be. 


The. Moral. 


So Men who vainly ‘bove themfelves afpire, 

Er they poffefs the Height of their Defire, 
Not only fail in their Attempts, but fal 
Beneath themfelves, inferior to ak. 
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«FAB. 64 
of the Envious Dog and the Ox. 


y Hs Dog lying down in the Manger full a 
. Hay, the Ox came fo feed; the Dog rouzing 

bimfelf prohibits him. A Milchief go with thee, 
_quoth the Ox, with that thy Envy, who wile not eat 
Hay thy felf, nor fuffer.me. 


The Moral. 
_ Many are of that Difpofirion, that they envy others in 
shat they themfelvess thin? Inability of Mind, are mi 
able to attain. ; 


. N cnvious Dog; that fleeping lay 
Upon a Bundle of frefh Hay, 
Snarles at the Ox, which thither came 
Hungry to feed upon the fame, 
And drives him back: whereat the Ox 
This Curfe upon the Dog invokes, 
May the Gods fo punifh thee, 
fis thou with Spleen oppofeft me ; 
Who that whereon thou canft not feed, 
With-holdeft from me in my Need. nm 
ie 
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“Fhe Moval. 
Sth’ World too many Juch like Men there are, 
Wie rather than they'd ought to others fpare- 
For their’ Relicf, will to themfelves attain ... rad 
things of final Ufey perhaps of Jmnaller Gatti : 


FAB. 65. 


of the Jack-Daw and the Sheep. 


i EER Fee 


HE Jack-Daw chats upon theBack of the Sheep: 
the Sheep faith, Ifthou fhoulft fo.chatter to 
a Dog. thou fhouldft have fome Mifchief done’ thee. - 
But, faith the Jack-Daw, I know over whom I may 
infult ; I moleft them that are quiet, and ain courtes 


ous to them that are fpiteful. _ ; 
The Moral. 
Bad Men are alivays veady to conte? with a°tenk and 
hone?! Mau. Every one that is moft Innocent, is dafbed 


again the Ground 5 but no Body cries out again? a mi{- 
‘chievous and bafty Man in his ova Hearing. 


Fe AJack. 
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Jack- Daw on a Sheep’s Back proudly flands, 
A And feemingly the harmlefs Beaftscommands, — 
With aharfh Voice. To her thus {pake the Sheep, 
Wherefore dott thou fuch hateful Noifes keep, 

And me dilturb 2 If here a Dog were nigh, 
You durft not lift your Voice up half fo high. 
That's true, replies the Daw, I domineer 

Only o’er them that dare do nought but fear. 


, The Moral. 
his Fable fbews, that honeft hamlefs Men 
Oft greateft Injuries do fuffir; when 
- A dogged wrangling Neighbour lives at Reft, «+ 
As if none durft difturb, or him moleft. . 


FAB. 66. 
Of the Peacock and the Nightingale. 


Te 
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PATE Peacock complains to Funo the Sifter and 
. Wife of the higheft Jove, that the Nightingale 
fung fweetly, and that she was derided by all for her 
Hoarfenefs. To whom Juno replied. Every one hat. 
his peculiar Gift from above; the Nightingale in 

: fing: 


ESOPs Fibles. 1OF 
finging,-thow in thy. Plumes incomparably furpaffet, 
ir becomes every one to be content with his own Lor. 

: The Moral: 

That which the Gods befow, let us receive with a thank. 
fal Mind;- and let usnot purfue greater Things. The 
Gods do nothing rafhly, 

“HE Peacock hearing the melodious Strains 
Of the fweet Nightingale,. fadly complains 
To Jove’s great Sifter, that his fqueaking Voice 
Yielded no Sound, but a harth hateful Noife, 
Scorned by every Man: While that {mall Bird 
With ravifhing Notes fo much the AffeGion ftir'd. 
Ofall her Hearers, that they'd lifting ftand . 
To her tun’d Song; his {creaming was difdain'd. 
To whom thus Juno anfwers, hath-not Jove 
o thee given ftately Feathers, far above 
he glory of other Birds? then reft content. 
's fhie-in Woice excels, in Ornament. 
You fier furpafs : And Jupiter beftows 
His feveral.Gifts as from his Pleafare flows. 


The Moral. 


Menought not with crofs murmuring “repine 
Againft the Fuftice of the Power Divine; 
Nor envy others Gifts, for none can bs 
Poffeft of every Thing, but as wefce — 
Some Men bove ath-vs unto Honours rile: 
{n poorer Mics, God thatidefect fupplics. 
\ 
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~ FAB. 67. 
~ Of the Old Weafel andthe Mice. *- 
rere TGR gy aoe al? Reece ae 


ACHE “eatel, by reafon of old Age, decaying in 

_ Strength, was not able fo purlue the Mice as 

formerly. She begins- toufe her Wits, and lurks in 

the Meal-heap, hoping by that means eafily to hunt, 

The Mice run together, and while they eagerly fall 

to thi Meal, are every one devoured by the Weafel 
The Moral. 

Where one is deftitute of Strength, he had need of Wit. 
Lyfunder the Lacedemonian ufed to fay, the Foxes Shin 
és to be pieced, where the Lions Skin cannot reach : Which 
may he {poken more clearly thus, Where Virtue fails, make 
ufe of Polity. 

- A” Weafel, Weak through Age, could not purfue, 

4% Nor hunt the Mice, as fie was wont to do: 
Therefore fhe thus contrived to conceal 
Her felf clofe cover’d in a Tub of Meal, 

Whether whole Regiments of Mice did ufe 
Still to repair, as to their Rendezvous. 

‘ The Weafel which lay there perdue, now rifeth 
From thence, as from an Ambufh, and furprifeth 

The Captive Vermine, and by this Device 

Vanquith’d whole Troops,and flew themina ps 

he 
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The Morals: . 
When Weapons cannot’, Wilton may prevail, 
where th’ Lions Shin is foant, the Foxes P2'! 
Wl pied doth well ; "tis lrudence to waite 
Counfel with Courage, Policy with Moghe. 
FAB 68. 
Of the Country man avd the Anple-T ree. 


Chee Country-man yearly gathered moft pieafant 
. Apples, from a-‘Tree which he had in the next 
Field, and when he had gathered them, ke prefented 
the choiceft ro his City Landlord; who was fo taken 
with the incredible Vleafantnefs of the Apples, that 
atlength he removed theTree to hisown Field, whitu 
being very old, prefently wirhered, andfothe Appies 
and the Treein Jike manner perifhed. Which when 
it was told to the Mafter of che Houfe; alas,quoth he, 
_iisa dificult matter -to traniplantan old Free. Ie 
had been fofficiently encugh (had I known how to 
have bridled myAppetite)co have gathered the Fruit. 
, The Moral. 

Théfe who are over wife, and purfue unlarful Things, 
are too foolifh, He that can bridle his Defives, is the wifeft- 


Man.,. . 
Ra A 


ay 
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Country Swain i’ th’ Country every Year 
Gathered fweetApples from aT ree h’had there, 
\ ith thefe he pofts to th’ City, where he fought 
Bis LandJords Friendfhip with the Fruit he brought. 
His Landlord much delighted with the tafte 
Ct thefe delicious Fruits, contrives in hafte 
Hew to remove the Stock and all; the Fruit 
Could not fuffice, unlefs he fee the Root. 
No fconer was the Stock digg’d fiom the Station, 
But dies and withers in the Tranfplantation. 
Which when the Landlord heard, he thus di¢ figh, 
Uttering thefe fad Complaints, What Foo! was I, 
That with the Fruit could not contented. be! 
I've loft the Apples, while I fought the Tree. 
; The Moral. a 
Thefe rah and hair-brain'd Men that won't be vul'd 
By the Advife of others, oft are fool'd 
In their Attempt. The moderate Man's the fale 
Subjell of Wit, Diferetion wins the Goal, 


HE Lion feeming to hear a Voice, flarted up: 
He ftood ftill, not without Fear, expe€ting fome 
great 
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great things. Arlengtha little Frog came out of the’ 
Water. The Lion laying alide all fear, made hafte- 
and fpurned the little Beaft with his Fect: 

The s:oral. 

This Fable forbids vain Fears; as that Fable which 
was made by William Gaudanus, couceruing the M une 
tains bringing forth. 

Lion at the croaking of a Frog, 

4 Stood jut as if he were become a Log, 

Wich great Amazement, wondring at the Canfe 

Or myltick Meaning of his hideous Voice. 

At length (as thus he long time paufing ftood)- - 

A lictle Frog canie crawling from the Mud ; 
Whom when his re-ere&tcd Thoughts did meet, 
WithScorn he {pura’d, and trampled-under Feet. 

The Moal: 

The Fable of the Mountain that did teem 

And travell’d with a Mufbrome Moufe, doth feen- 
An Hieroglyvbick of the Fear of thofé 
Woo are affrighted & er they-fee their Foes: 


an FAB. 72. 
of the Pifmire, Fowler, and Dove. 


er NE see 


—_ 


it fain to drink, By chance fhe féll into the- 


| 
i 
| 
{ 
: 
HE Pifmire being a-thiit, came to the Foun. 
k 5 Wells. 
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well; a Dove helped her afar off by a Bough that 
was.caft off froma Tree. The Pifmire crawling up. 
the Bough, is faved. The Fowler is at hand to take 
the Dove ; but the Pifmire doth not fuffer him, bi- 
ting him by the Heel. The Dove flies away. 
The Moral. 

This Fable elegantly teacheth us to giveThanks to then. 

that deferve it. 


Te little Pifmire thirfty, goes to. drink r 

Where, as fhe fippeth at the Rivers brink, _ 

A floating Wave o’erwhelms her, nor could fhe _ 

Efcape its Force, till froma neighbouring Tree _ 

A gentle Dove crops off a tender Twig, , 

And dropt it in the River: On which Sprig 

The half drown’d Pifmire crawls, and “{capes to th’ 

Safe from the Danger she was in before. (hore, 

This done, a crafty Fowler, viewing where 

The Dove fate pearch’d, approacheth her, and there 

Begins to place his Nets;the Ant defcries 

His cunning Practice, and for Courtefies 

Receiv’d, that he might not ingrateful prove, . 

Thus plots a Way to free the liarmlefs Doves 

‘The Fowler being -bufie at iis Work ~~ 

{ Though clofely from the Pidgeons Sight-he:lurk} 

The little Pifmire; bites him by the Heel: | 

Which fudden fmarting, when the“Man did feel, 

Lofing his hold, the Nets fall from-his,hand; *, 

The Noifé whereof makes the:Doveainderfignd 

| The Fowler’s Mifchief, and With winged fPeed 
Fly fwiftly thence, from fo great Danger freed... 


The-Moral- 
Ef Things irrational fo grateful. bé,. -. es 
‘Learn, Man, ®hat Dity doth belong to-thees ~~ ~~ 


For if thou any Man ungrateful call, -e -, 
Of bad show givef bin the Titles ae 
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FAB. 71. 
Of the Peacock aud the Pye. 
SI STE AEDRIS Aaa ae CE Nag ree 


{a 


wer ant aree SESE ISRESED 


Ae of Birds as they freely roved up and 


down, wished themfelves a King. .The Pea- - 
cock thought himfelf firft worthy to be cholen, be. - 


caufe he was the moft beautiful. He being made a 
King, O King, fays the Pye, if, while you reign, 


the Eagle fhould begin to purfue as ftrongly as he .*- 
was wont, how couldft thou drive him away? how « 


couldft thou fave-us ? 
v) The Moral.” 


la a Brince nok fo much bis ‘Form, * as. his Fortitude of * 


Body, is to be marked ; and there is need of Wifdom,- 
HE winged Nation, that ofold flew free, 
-By all Means govern’d by a King would-be, ~ 
Valentine's Day th’ appoint with one Confent,” 
To chatter their diurnal Parliament. 
The fet Day dawning, every Bird-his Mate . 
Sele&s, fecluding none to agitate: 
In well fill’d Senate, up the Peacock ftarts, 
And-moreto take his Auditors, he parts, - 


And’ 


ay 
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. And fpreads his gaudy Train; then ftrutting, thus 

Speaks to the reft, Since ‘tis agreed by us 
‘This Day a King to chufe, tis fir you know 
His full Endowments, on whom you do beftow 
Qur Soveraignty. Know firft, our King muft have 
A graceful Form and Perfonage, to behave 
Himfelf like other Princes, without thefe, 
His other Parts are but Deformities. 
‘This being voted by the Birds, again 
The Peacock ftruts, and: more difplays his Train, 
King in Conceit already, thus renews 
His Oratory : What Bird here that views 
"fhe Beauty of our Perfonage and. Gare, 
Tho’ ne’er fo proud, will think himfelfour Mate ;, 
With this, the Birds Eyes blinded, pafs their Votes 
He fhould be King, and with their various Notes. 
Sound out his Vivat, But the wifer Pye 
Makes to the King this fhort, but fharp reply ; 
If in thy Reign (as "tis moft like) fome Foe 
Affault us, Where for Succour fhall we go? 

Can that gay Brav’ry, when for Aid we fly 

‘To hide us there, repulfe the Enemy 2. 


The Moral: 


When Princes are Eletfive, one endu’d” 

With Prudence, Vigilance, and Fortitude, ; 
Onghe to be chofe, and not whofe outward Form. 

* Doth promife much, and norking can perform. 


FAB, 
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FAB: 72. 
Of the Sick Man and the Phyfician. 


fe fit i 
\ OZ 


5 
woe 


fas Phyfician had a fick Man in-Cure; at length 
he dies: then the Phyfician fays, He hath 
perifhed by Intemperance. . 


The Morat. 


Unlefs every’ one leave Drunkenne[s and Luft when he is 
joung, he foal never come te old Age, for he fhal have a 
very fort old Age. 


A Rare Phyfician had a Man in Cure, ; 
That a long time did grievous Pain endure, 
His Malady unknown: Yer ftill the Sot 
Ply'd him with Purges, Clyfters,and what not ? 
That he might Jearn ( fuch is the Ufe of thcfe 
Hedge Doftors ftill) the Nature of each Dofe, 
Unknown to him before, and try which Pill, 
What Drug is hor or cold, doth eafe or kill. 
The Man, this tampering, toa Fever brought, 
Whereof he dies. But when his Kindred fought 
What his Difeafe was 3 the Dottor reply’d, 


Thro’ forse Ingemperange ‘twas your Kinfman ay h 
she 


« 
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The Moral: = 
Intemperance effeminates the Soul 
_ “and Body both, and doth defiroy the whole 
State. of Mans Life, by haf uing an old- Ages: ~ 
Stopping our Fourney ere we've vid a Stage. — 


FA B Be 


Me OTL Nn on SoS me a BREE INT 


THe Lion, the Afs, and the Fox go a hunting. A 
great Prey is taken; it is commanded to be di- 
vided. The Afs, laying toevery one their Parts,the 
Lion roars: he takes hold ofthe Aff.and. teays him. 
Afterward he committeth that Bufinefs ‘to, the Fox, 
who being more crafty, when 2 great deal the bef 
part was laid before the Lion, he referveth:fearcea 
little part for himfelf. The Lion asked by. ‘whom he 
was fo taught? To whom he an{wered, TheCalamity 
of this taught-me, fhewing him the dead Afs. 

: -- The Moral. : 
- He is happy whom other-Mens Harms do make to bewart 
: Tie Royal Lion, Fox, and Afs do make - - 
© AHiunting Day, an ample Prey to takes 
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A well:grown Calf, which in three equal Parts.. 
an Afs divides, and each to each imparts, 
The Lion raging, roar’d to fee his Share- 
No more than thofe of his mean Subje&s are ;. 
And inContempt, the ftupid Af doth flay, 
Bidding the'Fox'divide the doubled Prey. . 
The cunning Fox but two Shares made of all; 
The Lions very great, his very fmall. : 
And being ask’d who to divide, him taught; 
Reply’ oe T rhe Juftice. on the Afs was wrought, : 


The Moral, : 


That Man is Provident and Wife alone, . 
By others Dangers that avoid bis own. . 


PA Be Joe 
Of the Kid aud the Wolf. : 


ae | 


aS 


Fe ea SP, Le 


pa att out : at the Window, durtt pre* . 
voke the Wolf with Railings, as he pafleth by. 


, To whom the Wolf faid, Thou dott not vai 
Jon.me, thou wicked. Creature, but the Places : 


ft 


Eat 


- The 


SS 
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- The Moral 
Both the Time and Place. always give. Bolducfs to 4 Mane 


Kid fafe hous'd, out of a Window fpies 
A A Wolf pafs. by, which with fou] Obloquies. 
He doth falute, of which-the worft-and chief 

Were harm fal; ufeléfs, glutton, Burcher, Thief. 
The Wolf replies, A Wretch, ‘tis thy ftrong Place, 
And_not thy Valour, doth me thus difgrace. 

Come: forth; and to your Skin Vil. wage a Groar,, 

Vl ceach your ill-tun’d Tongue a betier.Note. 


The: Moral. 
Tn Times and Places privilés'd fime dave: 
Speak-big; and they moft often Varlets are. 


Of the AL. 


if eee Afs complaining of the Crueley of the 
: Gardener;prays Jupiter to give him anotherMa- 
Ber. upiter hears the Prayers of the A{s, and give!’ 
- ‘hima Tile-Maker ; wich whom when he carried Tiles 
- and heavier Burthens vpon his back, he came agai 
: 0 


ES OP'S Fables, L13 


to fupiter, intreats him to. give him. one that was. 
more mild. Jupiter laughed. But he did not defitt 

tobe infant, and to pray whilft he had forccd him... 
He gave him a Tanner, whom when the Afs knew, 

he faith, Woe is me, who whilft J am content with 

no Mafter, have at laft happened upon him who will 

not {pare my very Hide, as I fuppofe. 


‘The Moral, 


We always diftike thofe things which are prefint, and 
defive new, which { as the Broverb is) are no better than 
the old ones. 


A Gard’ners Afs, that carried each Day 
Some Things to Market, unto Jove did bray, 
Entreating for another Mafter; he - 
Held his then Owners Ufage Cruelty. 
' This Suit is granted, anda Tile-man giv’n. 
But now aJas! the grumbling Afs is driven 
A longer way with greater Loads. Again 
Therefore the Afs doth unto Jove complain, 
A milder Owner begging. Jove fays nay. 
Yet fince the Aff inceffantly doth bray, 
A Tanner given is; whom when the Af 
| Had per fe&t notice of, reply’d, Alas, 
: Thofe] refus'd were mild ones, but this Man, 
When I am dead, my very Skin will tan. 


The Moral: 
Wha with their prefent State are not content, 


Sil mo-fer find for their juft Punifbments 


BE AR, 
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' FAB. 76." 
_ Of az Old Woman and ber Maids. 


at.Midnight. 


The Moral. 

Many whilf they fludy to fhun one grieveas Evil, fal 
énto a worfes it is a common Saying, He falls ints Scylla, 
who would fhun Charybdis. 

N.aged Worldling many Maids did keep, 
Which never could beyondCeck-crowing flee, 
For then their Beldam chim’d them up, whillt they 
Srretching, as they reach’d for Sleep, would fay 
Hey ho for Husbands, that we longer might 
Lie in our Beds, nor rife before the Light.: 
At length the Maids, tird with their daily toil, 
Behead the Cock, and his alarm quite fpeil; 
~ Hoping 
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Hoping without Difturbance they thould reft é 
Till-broad Day-had Obfcurity fuppreft., - |. 

The Cock’s remov'd, but fee what Change befel 

Their Dame thence-forth-at Midnight rings a Bells. 

The Moral. 7 

when vow sould foun a thing diftapful, fee 
‘ny don’t incur a worfe Calamity ., 

Fools tone Vice, waen they another fbuny 

As from one Gulf, into another run, 

ae lit. FAB. 793 


“Of the Als and ‘the Horfe. . 


HE Afs thought that the Horfe was happy, be» 
caufe he was fat and lived in Idlenefs, but he 
faid, That he was unhappy, becaufe he was - 
lan and poor, and every Day was ufed by his cruel 
Mater to carry Burdens. A while-after they called 
toarms; then the Horfe could not keep the Rider 
fombhis Back, nor the Bridle from his Mouth, nor 
the Dares from his Body. The Afs feeing this, gave 
gitat Thanks to the Gods, that they had made him. 


a Afs, and not a Horfe. 
: -The Moral. 
They ave miferable whom the Fulzar account bappy; 


sid there ave not..a few Lappy sho think themfelves mife- 
rable, 
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_nablee The Cobler fays thet a King is happy, whom be 
Soetk to have all Things at his Wilk not confidering in bow 
gicat Masters and Troubles he is employ'd, when in the 
mean Time be ts merry with his Poverty. 

Poor Jean. Afs, who daily underwent 
Great loads,was with thar courfe of Life content 
But meeting with a’ War. Horfe full of eafe 
And pamper'd Fleth, (‘ewasthen a time of Peace) | 
Ah then unhargy him ; but richly blett 
He thought the Horfe, becdufé he then had Reft. } 
Soon after this the Horfe to War was fent, 
Where Wounds and Toil he had, {mall Nourifhment 
Whom when returning Lame,the Afs doth fee, 
He’s well content with his lean Drudgery .. 
| The Moral. 
Clowns envy Kings, their flate and dainty Fares 
When they in happier Conditions.are; © ~~ 
Great Cares to fober Sadnefs drive the King, 
Whin every Clown in Folity doth fing.. 


FAB. 78.. 
Of the Lion and the Goat. 


Y chance the Lion feeing the Goat walking ur. 
Jon a high Rock; admonifheth him that if 
would, 
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sould rather come down into the green Mead. The 
fot anfwerech, | would perhaps if chou wertabfene 
sto doft not perfwade me that I fhould take,any 
pkafure from ‘thence, but that thou mighteft have 
mething that thou mayft devour, being ready to 


farve for Edamyer. 
‘” ‘The Moral. 


Traft not 72 Men, for fome give thee Counfel, not for thy 
hift, but fer cheir own. 


A Lion feeing on.a Mountain fteep 

A fhaggy Goat hér fafer-Mantien keep, 

thove his Keach, plots how he may betray 

Or bring her down, to make her fo his Prey; 

ind thus begins, Why, Fondling, doft thou feed 
0s barren Rocks ? thefe fruitful Meadows breed 
lore fweet and pleafant Herbs for Tafte or Scent, 
ind much more ufeful for thy Nourifhmenr ; 

hen upon Racks grows none but wither'd Grafs, 
horched with Heat. The Goat replies, Alas! 

Nis my ill Hap: but there fecure I live, 

orto thy Flatceries will Credit give. 

Should Lcome down to feed one Hour with thee, 
Ifearcely theuld another Minute fee. 


The Moral. 


Ltnot fair Words perfwade you, “til you know 
li Cafes whence fuch zuile-full Speeches fiw. 
Ime intend well, good Deeds fall fupply 
Their Place; éf ill, Malice and Enmity. 


FAB, 
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FAB. 79. 
Of the Vulture and other Bicds. 


Hk ¥ Usluls Makes as the Wustin corevrare his 

Birth-day : LHe inyiteth the Birds co Banquet ; 
for the moft Part they come: He entertains them 
coming with Joy and Favour; but the Vulture 
tearcth them, being entertained. 

The Moral. 
They ave not all Friends who [peak one fair, or bear'us 

in Hand, that are williag to do us. Courtefe. Hereupon 
Saith Ovid, Oftentimes Poifon lurks under the Hyblean 
Fony. 

HE Vulture makes a folemn Feftival, 

And to that fumptuous Feaft inviteth all 
The Birds. ‘They, not miftrufting Danger, come: 
The Vulture leadsthem toa {pacious Room ; 
Which enter'd, ftraight fhe maketh faft the Door, 
And furely locking them within her Pow’r, 
Beyond the Expettations of her Guefts, 
Inkead of thera, herfelf alone the feats, 

And murders all, not {paring one to be 
The fad Relater of this Tragedy. a 
he 
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The Moral. 


“tls dangerous to truft profcffed Fors 

For by fair Words gilt o'er with fetzned Shows 
Of feeming Lous, more Blood th ey do devour, 
Thar rwenty Batiles fought with equal P.w'y. 


FAB.. 8. 


EEN ee eT 


TH” HE Gecic rogetticr with tne Cranes tpoii abield, 
who being heard, the Country-men come out _ 
prefently upon them. The Crans feeing the Counrry~ 
men, fly; the Geefe'are taken, who being hindred by 
the Heavine(s of their Body, could not fly away. 
The Moral. 

When a City is taken by the Enemies, a poor Man eafily 
gets away 5 but avich Man being taken, is made a Slave. 
In War, Riches are rather «+ Burthen, than for Ufe. 


Flock of Geefe, with certain Cranes, did wafte 
A Clown’s Corn-field, when leaving all in hafte, 
To them with all his Servants maketh {peed. 
The watchful Cranes foon by their Flight were freed, 
Butthe dull Geefe, clog’d with their Bodies Weight, 
Their Foes, purfuing, quickly ruinate, _ 
a ¢ 
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The Moral. 


EbenTowns in Wav ave taken, poor Men may 

Withdraw themfclves, the Rich remain for Prey. 
Fa B, 81. 

o' Jupiter and the Ape. ; 


"0 ~~ 
aon 


Ftiviter being very defirous to know whoofall Mor- 
Jaks brought forth the mott beautiful young ones, 
commaniderh to call every Creature from every Place, 
They goto Tupiter fiom every Place. Now all kinds 
of Birds and Cattle are prefent, among whom when 
the Aye came carrying her deformed young ones in 
_ -her Arms, no body could forbear.to laughs alfo fu. 
" piter himfelf Jaughed greatly. Then immediately the 
Ape her felf faid, Yea, and Jupiter himfelf knoweth, 
who is our Judge, that my young ones do excell all, 
as many as are here prefent, 
The Moral. - 

Every one thinks hisown the Faireft, as the Proverd 
bath it, And elfewhere in Theocritus ix Bis Idyls, Thofe 
Things that are not fair, feem fair to one that loves. 

Ove calls the Beafts, and wills them all to ftand 
- jf For Cenfure which is fatreft. HisCommand 
They all obey ; the watry Fifhes too, 
And Birds of the Air to that Affembly flew. 7 
. one 
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None abfent but the Ape; yet fhe, tho’ late, 

Comes with her young one, imitating State 

Of the moft Noble; but her antick Gefts 

Raife but a Laughter among all the Beafts, 

To fcoff her naked Buttocks. Friends, no more, 

Quoth the old Ape, I doubt not but before 

From hence we part, you all abath’d will ftand, 

When Jove to me and mine gives th’ upper-hand 

For Feature and rare Form, for in my Sight 

None of you equal us, if fove judge right. 

At which a fecond Laughter rofe through all 

The Beafts; and Jove into like Mirch did fall; 

Replying, Foolifh Ape, this fond Applaufe 

Of thy own felf, Derifion from us draws: 
Hence then, and better learn thy felf to know, 
For who extol themfelves, ‘their Folly fhow. 


The Moral. 


Mof? think their own by Nature faireft are, 
Which if with Fadement to others they compare, 
Appear but mean. "Twill prove the fafer then 
To leave the Cenfure to judicious Mens 
Left, Ape-like, we, while our felves we praife, 
‘The common Scorn of every Fefter raife. 


G FAB 
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c= 


EA * 


T HE Oak in times paft being full of pride and 


at by me. 

The Moral. This Fable declares that they are not ale 
ways the mof! valiant who infult over others, being prow 
woked by n0 Injury. 

Hile theOak-Tree and Reed a Conference held, 
Which ftood moft firm and ftrong, or low did 
To forcing Winds, theunmovedOak-Tree (yeild 
Deriding the Reed’s Flexibility, 
To fee it like a Wave toft ev'ry way 
. Toeach fmall blaft ; when at one conftant flay 
- She 
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‘She ftill remain’d. The Reed gives not Reply, 
But ftands quite mute, till che Wind ritiag high, 
A violent Guft came tumbling o’er the Field, 
‘And paft the bending Reed, but foon compell’d 
The Oaktoftoop, and from the Ground did tear 
"Her Roots that erft fo ftrongly grounded were. 
The Moral. 
Men like the Reeds, whofe eafie Nature wind 
And wheel about, as they Occafion find 
To meet their own Ends, endure longer far 
Than thofe who Stubborn and Contentious are. 


FAB. 83. 
Of the Fifher-man and the little Fith. 


He Fifher-man having ‘caft his Hook, that was 
G covered with a Bait, into the Water,pulled out 
a little Fifh ; che captive Fifh befeecheth and entreate - 
eth, that he would fuffer him, being alittle Fifh, to 
efcape and depart, that he might grow bigger, that fo 
he might enjoy and have him when he was bigger. The 
Fifher-man an{wereth, I buy not Hope with Money ; 
for I was always of that Difpofition, that whatfoever 
I could catch, {had zahee take it away peeteuty 
2 ‘he 
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, The Moral. 


» ThisPable admonifhethus that we foould not let go certain 
Things for theHope of uncertain ; for what is more foolifh, as 
it 's in Cicero, than to grafp Things uncertain for certain? 
-N &ngler caught a {mall Fifh; him the poor 
_And little Creature fadly does implore, 
- That he would {pare her Life, fince ufelefs fhe 
Was not yet grown to full Maturity 
Of Years or Greatnefs ; but if he would pleafe 
To let her tafte the Pleafure of the Seas, 
And feed but for one Year, the willing then, 
Grown bigger, would return to’s Hook agen, 
No, quoth the Fifher, I will never buy 
- My Hope.at fuch a Rate, uncertainly 
To wih hereafter that I now poflefs, 
And fo bemoan my own dull Foolifhnefs, 
: The Moral, 
The Proverb fays, One Bird in Hand. 
Is worth Two which in Bufhes ftand, 


FAB. 84. 
Of the Ant and tke Grafhopper. 


: ht ‘. ree whaldi. oe, LMG Ant ucw Corn ife 
tc the ivor to the Sun. The Grafhopper feeth, 
runneth and asketh for a Grain. The Antfaith, Why 


do not you, after my example, gather to-you whatfo- 
ever 
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ever you can inthe Summer, and addto your Heap ? 
She anfwereth, That the Time was paffed over by her 
in finging. TheAnt laughing, If, faich fhe, you are 
wont to fing in the Summer, defervedly now you 
muft fuffer Hunger. _ 

The Moral. 

We are admonifbed by this littleFable. whilf theStrength 
of the Body i's prefent with us, to feek thofe Things by which 
our weak Old Age may be fatisfied; by Winter underflanding 
Old Age, by Summer Youth and the Flower of Age. 


"THE Grafhopper in Winter feeling Want, 
Goes for Relief unto the painful Ant; 
Who anfwers thus, How comes it that you are 
So needy grown? Was not the Summer fair, 
And feafonable too, cloathing the Grotnd 
With Fruits that did moft plenteoufly abound? 
And couldft thou then neglect to gather Store 
For Winter, that thou wanteft now, before 
That Seafon half is fpent? T? whom this Reply 
The Grafhopper returns: In Summer, I 
With my frill Voiee did pleafant Mufick make 
For Mens Delight, when as abroad to take 
The Pleafure of the Fields they walk —If-then, 
Anfwers the Ant, you fo could pleafure Mex 
YVith your forill Notes and Songs i Summer’s Prtmey 
You bell were now to dance in VVinter Time, 
Left if it chance to freeze, the VVinter’s Cald 
Upon your half-ftaru'd Garcafe take {uch hold, 
That foould you get a Cough, your hoarferThroat 
Next Summer fearce would yield fo {weet a Note. 


The Moral. 


Our carele[s Epicureans fo, not mindful to phepare 

For future Times ; but wafting al, to Begg’ ry driven are ; 
And pine with Hunger, and with Pant oppref, 
YVhen the Induftrions Man with Store & bleft. 


G3 PAB 
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FAB. 85. 
Of the Lion and the Bull. 


ee near ETRE 


‘HE Bull fled from the Lion, and falls upon the 
~ & Goat. He withhis Horns and ruffled Forehead 
-threarned him, Unto whom the Bull, full of Anger, 
faith, Thy Forehead contraéed into Wrinkles fright= 
eth me not ; but I fear the great Lion, who unlefs he 
were upon my Back, thou fhouldeft know that it is 
no {mall matter to fight with a Bull, and to {wallow 
the Blood out of my Wound. 


The Moral. 


Calamity muft not be added to thofe that are in Calamity. 
He is fuffiziently miferable, who is once miferable, 


oe by th’ Lion, th’ Ox his Life to fave, 
Maketh his Flight for Shelter to a Cave: 
To whom the Goat an Entrance doth deny, 


- And with herHorns withftands him envioutly. 


For which the angry Bull, with bellowing Throat, 
Thus vents his Threats againft the fhaggy Goat: 
Though 


N\ 
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Though bafely now thou dof oppofe my Flight, 
Were the purfuing Lion out of Sight, 
Whofe RageI fhun, and therefore dare not ftay, 
My Fury fhould inforce thee to give way: 
But Time will come, when I, reveng’d of rhee, — 
Shall punifh this thy abject Scorn of me. 
The Moral. 
4s here the Goat not only Aid denies, 
But feems to add to the Bull's Mifcries; 
So Men oft do: But tis as often Seen, 
Time changing, that fuch have requited been, : 
When thele who were oppreft, have raisd their State, 
And who oppos'd them, fall’n below their Hate. 


FAB. 86, 
of the Nurfe and the Wolf. 


we eA TYAN: Conny 


“HE Nurfe threatens the crying Child, Unlefs 

he holds his Peace, fhe would throw him to the 

Wolf. The Wolfaccidentally hears tliat, and in hope 
of a Prey, tarrieth at the Door. TheChild Sleep com- 
ing upon him, is prefently quiet, The Wolf returns 
to the Wood fafting aud EU: The Fox inquires 
4 of 
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of him, where his Prey was? He fighing, anfwered, 
He was cheated; the Nurfe threatned to caft the 
crying Child to me, but deceived me. 


The Moral. 


There's no Belief 10 be given to a Woman. 


A Hungry Wolf walks forth to feek a Prey, 
And by meer Fortune hears a Woman fay, 
Chiding her froward Child, Forbear to cry, 
Or to the Wolf I'll throw thee prefently. 
Glad of this News, the Wolf expects the Child, 
And waiteth ac the Door ; but ftraight with mild 
Fair gentle Stroakings, and {weet Lullabies, 
The Infant clos’d his Tear-bedewed Eyes, 
And fell afleep ; which when the Wolf perceiv’d, 
And of his Expe€tation quite bereav'd, 

With Bluthes he returns unto the Wood, 

To feek among the Trees fome ether Food. 


The Moral. 


This Fable may this Ufe to us afford, 

How little Truft ts in a Woman's Words 

The various Affettions of whofe Mind 

Store often changeth than th’ unconftant. Wind. 
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; FAB, &%, 
of the Tortoife and the Eagle. 


“HE Tortoife began to be weary withcreeping, 

and if any one would lift her up into the Air, 

fhe promifeth Pearls of the Red.Sea. The Eagle 

lifts her up, requiresa Reward; fhe not having any 

thing, the Eagle fcratcheth her with her Claws: So 

the Tortoife which defired to fee the Stars, left her 
Lifé among the Stars, 


The Moral. 


Be content with thy own Conditions fome there have 
been which if they had continued lowly, might have been: 
fofe; being exalted, have fallen into Danger. 


QO’, Promife.that the Tortoife fhould defcry 
Jewels that did upon fome Mountains lie, . 
The greedy Eagle with the Tortoife flew 
So high, that neither Earth beneath them knew; . 
But the dull Tortoife failing Promife, the 
Turning her flefhy Part, outragioufly 
Without all pity kill’d her, and that Hour 
The vainlv-boafting Tortoife did devour, 


G5 The: 
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The Moral. ~ 

He undifturb'd with Storms and Tempefts rides, 
Whofe unafpiring Bark by th’ calm Shore glidess 
When thofe who proudly plough the troubled Main. 
Lie foip-wreck'd, and their Anchors caft in vain ;. 

So Man, who lifts his Thoughts bove bis Eftate, 

Fails inth’ Attempt, and haftens his own Fate. 

FAB. 88 - 

Of the Crab, the Mother and the Son. 


————— 


g Fo TLL PEEP THIOL Se a PCI REO 
‘i HE Mother.advifed her Son that went backwards,. 
that he would go forwards. The Son an{wereth, 

_ Mother, go before, and I fhall follow after. 


The Moral. 
Reprehend no Man for his Faults, whereof that thy felf 
mayft be veprebended. 


Baw two Crabs, the Mother and the Son, 
1) A Conference held; the Mother thus begun. 
To check her young one, that he did nor go 
A comely Pace, but waddled to and fro. 
To whom the Son reply’d, Mother, I pray, 
Mend your Gate firft, and I fhall find the way. 
he Moral. 
Firft fet thy Self upright, and then 
Thoy boldly mayft check other Mem 


| FAB 
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FAB 89. 
Of the Sun and the North-Wind. 


HE Sun and North wind contend which is 
ftronger ; they agreed to try their Strength 
& ypona Traveller, and he fhould be the Con. 
queror which made him throw off his Cloak. The 
North-wind witha horrible Bluffring fet upon the . 
Traveller; he notwithftanding doth not defilt to°go 
on, and foldeth his Garment about him. The Sun 
affuines his Force, who (the Storms by degrees being 
overcome, cafts forth his Beams. The Traveller begins 
to wax hot, to {weat and blow; at length, being not 
able to go forwards, takes the cool Air, and cafting 
away his Cloak, fits down under the fhady. Grove, 
So the Sun got the Vidtory. 
The Moral, 

Beware diligently with whom you contend; for although 
thou art firong, yet perhaps ansther may be ftronger ; or if 
not flronger, yet more cunning; and fo with his Policy overa 
cone thy Strengths 


THE 
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HE Sun and Wind in Emulation ’rofe, 
Which of their Powers were of greater Force,. 
At'length with one Confent they do agree, 
4A Traveller’s Coat fhould try the Maftery. 
The Wind forthwith his Blufterings began, 
With dreadful Noife affaults the trembling Man; 
Who ftill about him cafts his Coat in Folds, 
And moretheWind doth ftruggle more he holds. 
The Wind appeas'd, the Sun his Beams applies, 
Whilein diffolving Sweat the poor Man fries; 
Fainting with Heat, he tothe cool Shade makes, 
To reft himfelf, and there his Coat forfakes. 
The conqu’ring Sun fo calmly clos’d the Day, 
VVhile the rafh VVind afhamed, fhrifnk away- 
: The Moral. 
So violent Threats and Rigour often fail, - 
HV here milder Courfes oftentimes prevail. 


FAB. 90: 
Of the Afs ix a Lion’s Skin, 


: HE Afs comes into the Wood, finds the Lion’s. 
‘ @ Skin, which he puts on, and returning to the 
-Paitures, affrighted the Flocks and Herds, and makes 
them xun away. He that loft him cometh, and en. 
_ quiresh 
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quireth for hisAfs. The Afs feeing his Mafter, runs - 


te meet him, yea, and comes upe*. him roaring, But 
his Mafter perceiving his Fas, . ftood out, 


Others, quoth he, thea mays‘: deceiy~, but, O my 
Afs, l know thee very ws:!. 7 
Tv. Mors: 
Pretend not taw'sc. 2h > + + voaft not thy Self to 


be learned, we 
when thon art pose a 


ont, thou wilt ben me a i, 


, . awaed; uoriich and noble, - 
cies i when the Truth is found 
angie g-fRocks 


HE fordid Afs had found a Lion’s Skin, 
And wraps himielf unfeemingly therein: 
At which unufual Sight the trembling Herd 
Of Beafts amaz'd .are with his Pretence fcar'd, 
And fly amain; but when his Mafier came 
Into the Fields, the Afs retires with Shame: 
For though a Lion he on every fide 
Appear'd, the Skin too fhort his Ears to hide,. 
Dilplay d him but an Ais; who.at the Sight 
Of's Mafter, turns his Slownefs into Flight, 
To shun his Prefence,.which beheld, the Man 
Cries after him, Friend, pray. return again, 
Thou feemeft as thou art-to-me ;- though here 
Thou doft thy fellow Beafts with’ Terrour fcare. 
VVith that correéts his Folly with a Blow, 
That he no more may fo prefumptuous grow. 


The Moral. 


Seem what thon art, and not with borrowed Shapes: 
Adorn thy felf, like other worldly Apes. 

Uf learn’d, difpute; if rich, or nobly born, 

So bear shy-felf that thou deferve not Scorn. 
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FAB ot. 
Of the Frog aud the Fox. 


f bes Frog going out of the Fen, profetfeth Phy. 

fick to the-wild Beaftsin the Woods. He faith, 
That he would not give place either to Hippocrates or 
Galen. The reft believing him, the Fox laughs at 
them ; Shall this Frog be accounted skiiful in Phyfick, 
faith he, whofe Countenance is fo pale; but let him 
cure himfelf. So the Fox laughs at him ; for the Face. 
of the Frog is of a wan Colour. 


The Moral. 


It is a foolifh and ridiculous Thing to profes that which 

thou haft no Skil in. 

| eee quite the Fens, the Frog would dwell 
Among the Beafts ; does with Ambition fwell, 

And ‘boaft her Skill in Phyfick, with what Art 

She Help to cure Difeafes could impart, 

How dangerous foe’er. Moft-Beafts believe, 

Except the Fox. who will no-Credit give 

To her proud Words, but queftions, How can ye 

Think this vain Boafter’s Skill exatt to be, 

Whofe Colour is fo pale? Firft let her try 

To cure her own wan Look, e’er fhe apply 


Phyo 
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Phyfick t’ others. Doftors approv’d, we know 
Thofe are, whofe Curesnot Wordsbut Art can show, ~ 
The Moral. . 


4 empty Veffels give the greate® Sound, - 
So Men leaf knowing, with moft Brags abound. 


FAB. 92 
Of the Curft Dog. 


YA Set 2 ee os 


"THE Matter bound 4 Bell about the Dog which bit 

Men ever andanon, thatthey might take heed of 
him. The Dog thinking this was hanged about him 
asan Ornament for his Goodnefs, began to cons 
temn his Fellows. There came one that was grave in 
Age and Authority to the Dog, and advifed him not. 
to miftake: For, quoth he, that Bell is hanged about 
thee as a Difgrace; not for any Credit. 


The Moral. 


‘A Boaffer-many times reputes that to make for his Come 
mendation, which tends to bis Difcredit. 


A Leering Cur did flily unaware ~ 

‘* Oft bite before he bark’d; his Mafter’s Care 

Hanged a Bell on him, that Men might know 

His currifh Nature, and prevent him fo. i 
e 


136 £SOP%s Fables 


The Dog-grows proud, and thinks his Bell to be: 
Some Badge of Honour or high Dignity, 
Which his kind Mafter had on him beftow’d, 
But no fuch Favour to his Fellow fhow'd. 

At whofe vain Pride one wifer than the reft, 
Thus checks him, Fool, what Fancy has pofleft 
Thy idle Brain, withGladnefs to embrace 

That for thy Honour, giv’n for thy Difgace. 
, The Moral: 
‘Such are the Babblers of thefe Times, that boafty 
And.in A&S glory, them alfvonozr moft. - 


FAB. 93. 


T HE Camel grieving within him (elf, complained: 
that the Bulls went brave-withtwo Horns,and 
that himfelf unarmed was expofed to other Beafts. 
He prays Jupiter to give him Horns. Fupiter laughs 
atthe Folly of the Camel, and does not only deny 
his Defire, but fhortens the Ears of the Camel, 


The Moral. 
Let every one: be content with hi Fortunes for many 
_ having purfucd a better Condition, have met with a worfe. 


THE 
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HE Camel fadiy doth to Fev compisin, 
That all the Beails deride ttm in dudain 5 
Becaufe no Ornament ack ud, 
When th’ Ox, and many sto-e were honoured 
With comely Horns their Frei: to penucifie. 
To whom the angry God gave this Reply, 
Since, Fool, thy Folly leads thee to detpife 
Our Gifts, and covet others Dignitics, 
Henceforth we’}lcurb chy Pride,and thou fhalt bear 
No Horns, nay lefs, upon thy Head no Ear, 


The Moral. 
How mean foever thy Eftate, 
Contented veft, nor emulate . 
Another's Goods the Pow'r above 
Knows beft where to difpence his Love. 


FAB. 94. 
Of two Friends and the Beare 
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ee Friends take a Journey: a Bear meets 
them on the Road. One of them climbing up 
a Tree, avoids the Danger; the other, feeing 
there was no Hopes of efcaping, falls flat on the' 
Ground. The Beaft cometh to him, and touches 
him as he lay, and {mells at his Mouth an his a 

he 
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The Man holding his Breath and Motion; the Bear, 
‘ which fpares the Dead, thinking it to have been a 

dead Carcafs, departs without doing-him any Harm. 

His Companion afterward demanding, What the Bear 


fpake to him in his Ear? He advifeth me this, quoth | 


he, that I never travel with fucha Friend as you again. 


The Moral. 
_ Faithfuluefs is a vave Bird in the World, and like a black 
Swan. Adverfity and Daager evidence a true Friend, 


; ‘WO Men together travelling, met a Bear, 
At Sight whereof they much affrighted were; 

And doubtful what to do, ftraight one with {peed 

’ Climbs up a Tree, and from the Danger freed, 

Becomes regardlefs of the other quite: 

Yet he not void of Shifts, invents a Slight —- 

To fave his Life, and on the Ground doth fall ° 

Flat on his Face, holding his Breath with all: 

The Power he had, to whom approach’d the Bear, 

And round about furvey’d him every where : 

But ftill he held his Breath. The Bear therefore,. 

Which feldom feeds on Carrion, forbore 

To fearch him furtlier, and fo onward bends;: 

Who gone, the other from the Tree defcends, 

And thus falutes his Fellow , Friend, what Chear ? 

- What did the wild Beaft whifper in thine Ear? 

The other anfwers, He forewarned me 

To travel more with one fo falfe as thee, 


The Moral. 


Upon the Earth true Friends we find are rare 
_ As black Swans in the filuer Rivers are. 


FAB. 


| 
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_ FAB. 95. . 
Of the Bald Knight. 


HE bald Knight tied a Peruke to his Bonnet. 
He comes into the Field, while the fharp North 
Wind blew,and when he did not well heed hisPeruke, 
ona fudden his Baldnefs appears. The Company 
loudly cry’d out, as alfo he himfelf laughs. What a 
Matter isit, quoth he, that borrowed Hair flies away, 
whereas heretofore mine own.Hair is flown? 


The Moral. : 
The Kuight did well not to be angry, but to laugh with 
‘them that laughed. Socrates when he had received a Cuff’ 
on the Ear in the open Market, anfwers thus, It is a vexa* 
tious Thing for Men not to know when they ought to 
walk forth with their Helmets, , 


Bald-pateKnight through Age or Accident, 

With Art fupply’d that Heeting Ornament; 
And worea Peruke. Walking, he beheld 
A Troop of Youths were fporting in a Field. 
Approaching them to view their harmlefs Play, 
His Cap cf Hair forthwith was blown away. 
This mov’d the Youths to Laughter, whereat he 
Was tickled too, and laugh’d for Company: aot 

Sayiag 
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Saying, No wonder ftrange Hairs off are blown, 
Since they could not keep on which were my.own, 
_ The Moral. 
When Men ave jeer'd, it is the wifeft way 
To jeff it of, not to commence a Fray. 


FAB. 96. 
Of two Pots. 


WO Pots ftood on the Bank, the one was of 
Clay, the other of Brafs. The Force of the 
Stream carries both away. The Clay-Pot fearing to 
be broken, the Brafs-Pot bid it not fear, he would 
take fufficient Care that they fhould not be broken. 
Then the other anfwered, Whether the River dafh 
me againft thee, orthee againft me,which way foever, 

I thall be inthe Danger ; wherefore molt certainly I 

will divide from thee. 
_ The Moral. : 

"dt ts better living with an equal Companion, than with 
one that is more potent; for by the more potent thou may’ ft 
be prejudiced, but not he by thes 

Ithin a Pool two Pots tegether meet (fleet 
\ V One Earth, the other Brafs; but the Earth too 
For the flow Brafs, is fwiftly born away: —_- 
The Brafs-Pot calls, and prays the Earthen fay, 
at 
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That they might ride together. No, replies 
The Earthen Pet, great Danger in it lies: 
For fhould I float near thee, thy harder Side 
Juftled ’gainft mine by the unconftant Tide, 

Would crufh my brittle Ribs, and therefore I 

At Diftance hold the moft Security. 

The Moral. 

Scorn not thy Equals, nor afficiate 
Thy felf with thofe whofe Pow'r exceeds thy States | 
For if thou chance with fuch to difagree, 

Thos canft not them, but they may injure thes 


FAB. 97» 


The Moral. 


| For a good Turn received we are thankful to him that 


merits well of us; but Ingratitude deferves to be deprived 
of that Good he hath received, 
A 


| 
| 
| 


‘ 
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A Man whofe Plough-fhare had encountered 
A Pot of Gold, Thankfgiving offered 
Unto the Goddefs of the Earth, and rears 
A green Turf Altar, which her Image bears ; 
Returns to plough, without Devotion paid 
To Fortune. Whereat fhe offended, faid, 
T have no Thanks, by whom this Treafure cames 
But when ‘tis loft, 1 fhall bear all the Blame. 
The Moral. 
To thofe who Thanks deferve, fill thankful be, 
Leff you want Help in worft Extremity, 


FAB, 98. 
‘Of the Peacock and the Crane. 


SQEeEer: cv ow og 


HE Peacock and the Crane fup.together. The 
Peacock boafts of himfelf, {preads his Tail, 
flights the Crane, The Crane confeffeth the 

Peacock had fine Feathers; but he, while the Peacock 
{carcely could fly up to the Houfe-top, with gallant 
Flight could pierce the Clouds. 

The Moral, 
_ Let no Man undervalue another, every one hath his 
Lot, every one his Vertue. He that wants what Vertue thou 
injoyelt, pofibly may have what thou wantef. THE 
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"THE gay-plum’d Peacock, witha coy Difdain, ~ 
Slights the meaiCloathing of the long-beak'd Crane, 

And tells her, fhe much ot her State did want, 

And coftly Rayment. Quoth the Crane, I grant: - 

Thy Outfide’s fairer ; but what Ufe, I pray, 

"Serve thy fine Plumes for ? Mine inforce a Way 
Thorow the purer Air, when thou alone 
Stalk’ft onthe Earth for Boys to gaze upon. 


The Moral. =. 
Defpife not thy Inferiours, becaufe they 
Walk in a Homely Black, or Country Grey, . 
While thou art clad in Silks: Their Minds may be 
Richer than all.thy Golden Pedigree. 


FAB. 99. 
Of the Oak and the Reed, 
er aot 


' t : ge = y.. : 

B a flrong South-wind the Oak is fhatrered and 
caft into the River ; and while it floated, fome 
| of the Boughs hang upon the Reed, wonders that the 
Reed in fo great a Wind ftood fafe : She anfwers, By . 
yielding and giving way, I reft fecure: I bend to the 
South and North-wind, yea, to every Wind ; and no 
wonder that the Oak goes down, which is ambitious 


to-oppofe and refift, 
: The 
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The Moral. Refft uot bim that is more potents but 
overcome him by giving say and yielding: Which the moft 
eloquent Poet Virgil teacheth elegantly : 

O Sir! let's folow Bate, whate’er’s our Doom: 
By Patience all Things we fhall overcome. 


Fierce ftrong Wind ax Oak top-heavy blew 
Into a River, on whofe Bank it grew, 
Which floating, fpies a Plat of Reeds that ftood 
And grew in defpite of the Wind and Flood ; 
The Oak then wond’ring at.it, doth demand 
How a weak Reed gaint ind andStream could ftand 
The Reeds return an Anfwer, brief, but plain, 
By moving I thus un-remov'd remain ; 
And I admire not that your hoid you mift, 
Since you refus’d to yield, and would refift. 
The Moral. 
Contend not with the Potent, but give way ; 
Their Rage and Fury will in Time-decay- 
FAB. f00. 
the Fox. 


"THE Huntfman purfues the wild Beafts with Are 
rows. Lhe Tiger bidsall the Beafts fiand away, 


he alone would maintaintheWar. TheHunt{man goes 
; on 
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on to fhoot. By-and-by the Tiger is wounded ; the 
Fox feeing him fly out of the Battie, and drawing out 
the Dart, asked him, Wao had fo cruelly Wounded 
fo ftouta Beat? He anfwers, He knew not theAuthor 
of his Wound ; but by the Largenefs of the Wound, 
he gueffed it was fome Man. . 


The Moral. 


Valiant Men ave moft commonly Rafh, whereas Art over. 
comes Strength, and Policy Fortitude. 


N Archer wounding many Beafts, the fierce 
Andrav'nous Tiger thinks no Shaft can pierce 
His {peckled Skin; and bids them no more fear, 
He'd guard them fafe from any Danger near. 
Which fcarcely fpoke, the Archer him efpy’d, 
And lodg’d a deadly Arrow in his Side. 
Whereat amaz’d, the Tiger ‘gins to ftart, 
And flying, breaks in two the wounding Dart. 
Whom the Fox meeting in his Flight, requefts, 
That he would te’! him among all the Beaits, 
Which gave him that fore Wound? The Tiger cries 
With fainting Voice, His fecret Enemies: 
He not defcry’d when he receiv'd the fame, 
But furely thought it from fome Archer came. 


The Moral. 


Some rapbly fo, with Valour fpurr'd, purfue 
Their fatal Ends, which Policy might efchew. 


s 
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FAB. ior. 
_ Of the Bulls and the Lion. 
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"Here were four Bulls who refelv’d to live and 
die one with another. The Lion faw them feed- 
ing together, and altho’ he was an hungry, yet 

-while they were united, he was afraid to fet upon 
them. Firft he endeavours by deceitful Words to di- 
videthem, then ‘he tears them in pieces, being dis 


vided. 
The Moral, 

Nothing move firm than Concord. . Difcord venders even 
‘thofe that ave valiant, feeble. 
1‘ Our Bulls at Pafture undifturbed feed, 

By Beafts of Prey, while they within the Mead 

Together keep; nor did the Lion dare 
To feize on them till they divided were, 
And by his Policy afunder Jed; 
Then one by one upon each fingle Head 

He violently flew, and piece-meal tore 

Thofe whom he durft not venture on before. 


The Moral. 
Nothing's like Concord firm; but if they break 
That Knot, she flrongeft Kingdoms become weak, A 
FAB, 
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F 4B. ‘102, 
Of the Fir-tree and the Buf. ; 


Pea 
CH iP free, 
a. IB 


HE Fir-tree is reported once to have defpifed 

the Shrubs. She boafts that fhe was tall, and 

was ufed in Buildings, and ftood with a Sail in 

Ships, and that theShrabs were low, bafe, and ufe- 

lefs, whofe Anfwer was this, Thou indeed, O Fire 

tree, -boafteft of thy Goodnefs, and infulteft over our 

Unhappinefs; but withal, neither doft thou relate 

thy own Mifhap, and omitteft our Benefit. Wher 

_ thou shalt be cut down with a founding Ax, how 
would’ft thou wih to be like uswhich are fecure ? 

The Moral. 

The higheft Condition. hath its Unhappinefs; and the 
lowe? Condition its Benefit. To fay no more, This State t3 
Secure and fafe; that, not without Fear nor Danger. Hg 
race fings in his Lyricks, 

The Joftieft Towers are brought under: 

The higheft Mountains ftruck with Thunder.’ 
A Stately Tree with tall afpiring height 

Swoln proud, begins a little Buh to flight; 
With thefe difdainful Words; Doft thou not fee, 
Deformed Shrub, my State excelling thee? 

How ufeful now Lam, and can fupport 
The ftately Palage of a Prince's Court, : 
Ha Wher 
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‘When ufelefs thou rejested ftand’ff, of none é 
Regarded, but to feed the Fire alone ; 
This iaid, a Labourer with his keen Bill 
Hews down the Tree,the Buth ftood growing ftills 
Who anfwers thus in Scofis, [f this be all 
Thy State, rare Tree, fo.fuddenly to fall, 
I thank Dame Nature, who hath made me low, 
And after youto let me ftand or grow. 
The Moral. 
‘Ambition, here deforibed by the Tree, 
Shews how unconflant worldly Honour be, 
The Buh declares a mean Eftate, content 
Still with its own, not P envy others bent. 
The Labourer true Fupice, which placks down 
Ambitious Pride, eer to full height tis grown. 


FAS. 103. 
‘Of the Lark and her Young ones. 


4 


Te Larkadvifeth her Young ones, being laid in 
- the ftanding Corn, that, while the was abfent, 
they diligently give heed whether there by anySpeech 
concerning the Seafon of the Year.- The anxious 
Young ones declare to their Dam ( coming from 
’ feeding) 
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feeding) that the Lord of theField had let out the work 
to his Neighbours. There's no Danger, quoth the 
Dam. On another Day, the young ones being in a 
Fright, tell her that the Friends of the Lord were in- 
treated to reap. Again the Dam charges themto reft 
fecure. The third rime, as foon as ever fhe heard the 
Lord himfelf, with his Son, determine the nexcMor-. 
ning to enter the Harveit with a Scythe, now (quoth 
the Dam) "tishigh Time for usto be gone, I fear’d 
not the Neighbours and Friends, becauiel knew they 
were not forward to come. I ftand in awe ofthe Mac 
fier, for the Bufinels isa Delight to him. 


The Moral. 
We are flothful moft of us in other Mens Bufinefs. But if 
thou woud ft have any thing well looked after, commit it 
not to another, but look too it thy felf. 


A Lark in ftanding Corn had hatch’d a Brood, 
Which fhe commands (flying abroad for Food) 
To beattentive what the Owner faid 
Of the Fields reaping. They, poor Birds, afraid, 
Tell her the Neighbours were to come next Day 
To reap the Corn; and with themfelves away. 
Fear not, my little Birds, reply’d the Dam 5 
They willnotcome.’T was true; noNeighbours came. 
Next time the Dame came to her Young with Food, - 
She was informed by her fearful Brood, 
‘The Owners Friends were bid next Day to come 
To reap the Field, and then would be their Doom. 
Chear up, my Birds, faid fhe, we fear no Friends, 
Next Day they tell her, The Owner intends 
To reap the Corn next Morning with hisSen: 
Nay then, faid fhe, “tis time that we were gone. 


The Moral. 


Neighsours and Friends are backward; who intends 
T have things foon dene, muft make his hands his Friends. 
H3 FAB, 
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FAB, 104, ; 
Of the Covetous and Envious Mane _ 


SS ee ey g 


SiS. 


; Wo Men prayed to Jupiter, a covetous and ats 
i envious Man, Jupiter fends Apolo, that by him 
he may fatisfie their Defires. He gives them free Li- 
berty to wifh for what they would, on this Condition, 
that whatfoever one defired,the other might receive 
bouble. The covetous Man is at a long Stand, deem- 
ing nothing enough; at laft he defiresnot afew things, 
his Fellow receives double. Moreover, the envious 


, Man asked this, That he might lofe one of his Eyes 


\ 


deing glad that his Fellow fhould be punifhed with 
the Lol of both. %, 8 
The Moral. 


_ What can fatisfie Covetoufnefs? But nothing more mad 
than Envy, which if it may hurt another, cares not what 
Mifchief it doth to it felf.  - : 
A Covetous and Envious Man require 

Jointly that¥ove would grant them their Defires 
Jove fends Apodo t’ hear their Suits, and grant 
To each of them what may fupply their Want. 
Who bids them {peak the Full of their Demands, 
And what the firft ask’d, in the others Hands, 


“Should doubly be beftow’d : The covetous Man, 


-Whole boundlefs With no Treafure limit cans 
. Strives 
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Strives therefore to be laft, -by his Delay, 
Hoping to beara doubJe Sum away. 
Apolo then commands the other {peak, 
Who willingly doth thus his Silence break, 
And of the God malicioufly requeft, 
To lofe one Eye; contented fo to reft, 
That th’other might lofe both.Ah! wretched Mind, 
Wou'd harm him(elf, to make another blind! 
The Moral 
What more infatiate than the boundlef{s Mind 
Of Ufurers, to purchafe Wealth inclin'd: 
Unlefs by Envy equalized, whofe Will 
Would wound it felf to work another's Il, 


FAB. 10%. 
Of-the Crow and the Pitcher. 


T HE thirfty Crow finds. a Pitcher‘of Water,but. 
thePitcher was deeper than that theCrow could . 
come at the V Vater. She endeavours to pour out the 
Water, but cannot. Forthwith gathering little Pebbles 
out of the Sand, fhe caft them into the Pot. By this 
Means the V Vater is raifed, and the Crow drinks. 


H4 The 
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The Moral. 


That which Sometimes thou canft not do by Strenzth, thou 
» foals effelt by Wifdom and Policy. 


Crow, to quench her Thirft, feeks far and near 
For Water, but can find none any where, 
Save what i’-th’ Bottom of a- Veffel lay 
Too deep to reach; which feen, fhe did effay 
To overthrow the Veffel, but in vain 
She ftrove, and could not her Defire attain. 
Who therefore now perceiving Strength to fail, 
Refolves to try if Policy can prevail ; 
And gath’ring many Pebbles, dropt them in, 
Until the bubbling Water did begin 
T’ afcend the Top. So fhe with Eafe obtain'd 
That which had elfe been from herReach reftrain’d, 


The Moral. 


Force is not always prevalent, but Wit 

And Policy oftetimes the Conqucft get. 
By that th’ Epirean Scanderbeg withfood 
The Turk, and all bis trembling Multitudes 


\ : FAB 
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F AB. 106. 
Of the Lion and Huntfman. 


°?He Lion wrangled with the Hunt{man,and pre - 
fers his Valour before the Strength of Man, Af 
ter a long Contention, the Hunter leads him to a 
ftately Tomb, whereupon was engravena Lion lay- 
ing his Head in the Lap of a. Man. The Lion denies 
that to be a fufficient Evidence, faying, Men may 
carve what they pleafe; if Lions were Artificers, 
they would carve a Man under the Feet ofa Lion. 
The Moral. Every one to his Ability fpeaks, and does - 
what may be meft advantageous to his Pariy and Caufes - 


A Man and Lion walking in their way. 

Efpied a ftony Pillar to difplay 

Graven thereon the Image of a Man, 

Which had a Lion conquered ; fo began 

A-while to gaze, then fome Difcourfes hold, 

Whilft thus the Man the Emblem did unfold: 

See, mighty Beaft, how ftrong and ftout we are, 

When one fole Man’s become a Conqueror, 

And mafters one of you. To whom agen 

The Lion anfwers, Could Beafts paint like-Men, 
You'd find that Lions on more Men have fed, 
Thaa by Men ever ae ig vanquihhed, 


5 The ei 


4 ESO P's Fables. 

- _ ‘The Moral. 

- Vain Boafters here ave fhown, who brag t° have done ~~ 
Abs which they never durft to adventure on, 

7 FAB. 109. 

Of the Boy. and the Thief. + 
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A Boy fits over the Well weeping, the Thief ask. 
ed the caufe why he cried ? The Boy anfwers, 
That the String breaking, he had let fall a Pot of 
Gold into the Water. The Man puts of his Cloaths, 
Jeeps into the Well, feeks it ; not finding the Pot, he- 
comes up out of the Well, and there finds neither the 
Boy nor his Céat; for the Boy had taken the Coat 


and run away. 
The Moral. 


They are fometimes deceived who ufe to deceive others. 


‘ A’ a young Boy fat weeping by a Well, 
A Thief repairs to him, and bad him tell 

The Caufes of his Grief. The crafty Child 

Replies, O Sir, This Rope hath me beguil’d, 

Which when I thought to draw a Pot of Gold, 

Too weak fo great and rich a Weight to hold, 

Afunder broke. The Thief believes the Boy, : 
_ And leaying’s Cloak, defseads the Well rely 

: “py 
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But finds no Gold; his Labour was as vain, 
As his Defire was of unlawful Gain. 

So back he comes; but neither could he find 
The Boy, nor yet the Cloak he left behind: 


For while the Thief, in hope to get a Prey, 
VVent down, the Boy with it was fled away, 
The Moral. 


So Craft oft-times the Craftie? deceives, 
Ana Nets for Thieves in their own Cunning weaves. 


FAB. 108. 
of the Country-man and the Ox. 
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HE Country-man had an Ox which could-not’ 
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indure tying or yoaking, The Man, being 


h Sand, 


cunning, cut o‘fhis Horns ( for with the Horns he 
puthed) then he yokes him, not to the Waggon, but’ - 
to the Plough, that, ashe was wont, he might not 
kick his Mafter with his Heel. He held the Plough 
himfelf, being glad that by his Induftry he had 
brought it to pafs that he might now be fafe both 
from his Horns and Heels. Bur what became of it? 
The Ox forthwith refitting, by fcraping with his 


Hecls, covers theFace and Head ofthe Comntre ae 


= 
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The Moral. 


There are fome fo untra&able, that they can be dealt 
withal by no Cunning, by no Counfel, 


N Ox impatient to bear the Yoke, 
L\.Could not be tam’d, tho’ many a furious Stroke 
His Mafter lent him oft; but in proud Scorns - 
. Would ftill oppofe the Keeper with his Horns. 
He therefore cuts them off, in hope that way 
To curb him, and his Stubbornnefs allay. 

But that prevail’d not: when the Ox did feel 
The Want of Horns, he finds as light a Heel, 
Which when his Mafter faw that he could find 
No Means that might him to Subjection bind, 
He fells him to the Slaughter; for Death can 
Prevail above the Strength of any Man. — 


The Moral. 


Rebelious Subjetts, like the Ox muft be 
Chaftized fo by pow'rful Majefty, 

And if in Difobedience fill they fiand, 

Feel the foarp Rigour of the Law's Command. 


FAB. 
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FAB. x8.- 
Of the Satyr and the Traveller, 


oe HE Satyr, which in Times paft was held forGod 
of the Groves, taking pity of a Traveller co. 
ver'd with Snow, and almoft dead with Cold, 
brings him into his Cave, refrefhes him with Fire, 
asked him the Reafon why he blowed his Hands? 
‘That they may be warm, quoth he.Afterwards,when 
they fat down to Meat, the Traveller blow’d his Pane... 
cake, Being asked, Why he did it? That it might 
cool, quoth he. Forthwith the Satyr curning him out 
of Doors, fays,J will not lodge any Man in my Cave, 
that hath a Mouth of contrary Tempers. 
The Moral. 
Beware thou entertain not a Man to live with thee, who 
hath a double Tongue, and who is a Proteus in his Language. 
A Satyr (fuch for Gods the Ancients held 
To guard the Woods) within a Defart dwell’d, 
And out of Pity to a Traveller gave 
Kind Entertainment, led him to his Cave, _ : 
And bid himWelcome, where, with Cold,the Man. 
Benumb’d, to blow his Finger’s Ends began. 
The Satyr ask’d the Caufe? The Man replies, 
His Breath did caufe a Warmth thereon to rife. ° e 
is 
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This pafs’d: The Satyr gives him Pottage hot , 
And {calding, newly taken from the Por. 
Into the which again the Man doth blow: 
Of whom the Satyr asks, why he did fo? 
The Man replies, To cool them. Canft thou then, 
Says the old Satyr, heat and coo! again 
All with one Breath? None fhall remain with me 
Within whofe Mouth is fuch Vayety. 


‘The Moral. 


By Breath is here exprefs'd a double Tongue, 

That can fpeak fair, when th’ Heart intends moft Wrong’: 

. And tothe Face, though golden Word to feign, 
Behind thy Back willflander thee again. . 


FAB. M10. 
of the Boar and the Country-man- 


PATHE Boar fpoiling the Corn, the Country-man 
ae cut off his Ear ; taking him the fecond time, he 
cut off the other. But the Boar coming again, he 
takeshimand carries him into the Ciry,defigning him 

. for the Dainties of his Mafter. The Boar being care 
yedat Dinner, there’s no Heart to be ou sf he 

. ; - Mates 


EETED 
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Mafter being angry, required it of the Cook. The 
Bayliff made Anfwer, Mafter, it is no wonder you 
find no Heart, I believe the foolifh Boar had none; 
for if he had an Heart, at his Penalty he would not 
have come again into'my Corn. This faid the Coun. 
try-man; but all the Guefts fet up a loud Laughter 
at the Folly of the Country-man. 


The Moral. 


The Life of many Men is fo heartlefs, that you may: 
gueftion whether they have a Heart or no. 


Clown cut off an Ear ofa wild Boar 
That fpoil’d hisCorn,and bid him comeno more, 
The Boar‘again is taken there; the Man 
Lops off his other Ear. But neither can 
That keep the Boar away, who comes.again 
And for his Folly is the third time flain. 
Which he a Prefent to his Landlord fent, 
Who him for it abates a Quarter’s Rent. ‘ 
The Boar is dreft,and to the Lord’s Board brought. 
But when in vain he for the Heart long fought;. 
And found it not, he chafes,and chides the Cook; 
Saying, That he,bafe Knave, the Boar’s Heart took: 
Sir, under Favour, quoth the Clown, the Beaft - 
Was never fure of Heart or Brains poffeft : 
For had he either had, he had forborn 
To urge his Death the third time in my Corn, 


The Moral. — 


Some Men fo live, that fearce can any know 
Whether they have a Heart or Brains, or noe 


AB. 
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; FAB. Art. | 
Of the Ox aud the Rat, ae 


He Rat bit the Ox’s Heel, andran into his Hole 
fs The Ox fhakes his Horns, enquires for hisEne- 
my, fees him not. The Rat laughs at-him. Becaufe 
thou art ftrong and huge (quoth the Rat) thou muft 
not therefore {corn every Body. “Now even the lit- 
tle Rat in f{pite of thy teeth hath hurt thee. 
he Moral. 
_ dt isa common Proverb, which I might expres more 
* fignificantly in our own Language. Let no Man be too 
- heedlefs of his Enemy; in the Latin thus: Nemo hoz 
ftem fuum flocci pendat. 
AX Ox the little Rat had fpurn’d, 
For which the angry Vermine turn’d, 
And by the Heel the Ox did bite: 
Toward her Hole then takes her Flight. 
The Ox pyrfues, but cannot fpy 
The Vermine, the fo clofe did lie: 
Whereat the Rat thus fcoffs the great 
And burly Beaft, My Friend, retreat, 
You vainly flay. I'm here fecure, 
~ And can thy Hates and Treats endure, 
Learn therefore hence, let me advife, 
No'more {mall Creatures to defpife: For 
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‘For now you fee a little Rat 
Can be reveng’d, if kicked at. 


The Moral, 
Grow not fecure, becaufe you know 
Your Power fironger than your Foe: 
Fur watchful Foes, though weak, nay be 
Revenged of an Enemy. ' 


FAB. t12, 


Of the Country-man and Hercules, 
RAAT 


BIW 
Te Country-man’s Waggon fticks in the deep 
Mire. The Country-man forthwith ina wretch. 
lefs manner implores the Help of Hercules. A Voice 
thunders from Heaven. Fool, faith it, whip thy Hor- 
fes, and fet thy Shoulders to theV\ heels, and then call 
upon Hercules; for then invocated, he will be prefent. 
The Moral. 

Lazy Wifbes come to nothing, which truly God bears not* 
Help thy felf, as they fay, and then God will afford thee 
Afifiance. : 

Clown, whofe Cart ftuck faft in dirty way, 
Lying along to Hercules did pray 
For Aid. A Voice in Thunder ftraight replies 
From Heaven, Thou Lout,thou un pone lannp artes 
n 
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Arid lay-thy helping Hand unto fome Spoke, 

- So drive thy Herfe, and then the God invoke; - 
Who will not fail to help thee-at thy Need, 
When as thy Pray’r is fecond to thy Deed, 

The Moral. 
‘Mens laxy Prayers never reach fo high 
As the Acceptance of the Deity: 
Let thy Endeavour with thy Vote fill cleave, 
To ask in Faith, and thou fhale fure receive, 


FAB. 113. 
Of..the Goofe. 


gee was a Goofe which layed Golden Eggs, 
every Day one. Her Mafter,that on a fudden’ 
he might berich, kills the Goofe, hoping to find’ 
a Treafure within her. But finding the Goofe empty, 
the poor Man is amaz'd, and anxioufly Jaments and 
takes on, that he had loft the Thing he looked for, 
and alfo his Hope. ; 
The Moral, 

Defires ave to be moderated. We muft take heed that we 
be not-over-hafty and valh, for too much hafte is hurtful 
and he that hunts after move than is fitting, Jometime? 

- meets nothing. 
ONE 


oa 
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OX had a Guofe that every Day - 
Eggs of the pureft Gold did lay, 
Yet not content with that, her Lord 
Thought the more Profit might afford, 
And make him quickly rich, if ke 
Should rip her, and pofleffed be 
Of all her Store, not waiting ftill 
For fingle Egg’s, as pleas’d her Will © 
To bring them forth; which he effected, 
But mift the Treafure he expetted: ~ - 
For fhe being dead, the Eggs were gone, 
And in her Paunch he found not one; 
But fighs that he had loft both Store, 
And Hopes of ever having more, 


The Moral. 
Woulat thou grow vich? Then limit thy Defies 
And firive not in one Moment to acquire 
The Sum of all thy Hopes, left feeking al 
dhou all do lofe, and into Ruin fall. 


. FAB iW4 
_ Of the Ape and her two Youngeones. 


A f 

HE es 43 they fay, when the brought forth 

Twins, loved the one, and flighted the other:the 
was. 
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was with her Young ones, and when a Fright came: 
upon her, fhe, to avoid the Danger,catches that which 
fhe loved, in her Arms, which (while fhe flies in all 
hafte) the- dathed againft a Stone and killed : That 
which was difregarded, cleaved faft to her rough 
Back when her Dame fled, and fo remained fecure. 


. The Moral. 


It often comes to pafs, that Parents through their ter 
much Indulgence, are an Occafion of much Evil and Danger 
to that Child which they afet moft dearly, when as hi, 
whom they leaft love, becomes the moft hardy and bone. 


AY Ape produced Twins, and did affe® — 
One dearly, but the other quite negle&; 
Whom as the Hunters one Day did-purfue, 
While with all Speed the from their Prefence flew,. 
- Within her paws her Darling clofe fhe kept, 
The other on her.Back for Safety leapt, 
And hung there clofe, not hindring her at all: 
When followed hard, fhe Jet her Jov’d one fall, 
Not daring longer hold it, left both they 
And fhe might fo become the Hunters Prey. 
And fo that which the leaft affe&ted, bore 
With Life away : when Hounds the other tore: 


The Moral. 


Tho too indulgent Parents fo, 
While they on one do tender grow, 
Too nice au Education takes _ 
From th Hardnefs of bis Youth, and makes 
Him far move fubjet to Mifchances faud, 
Than thofe they fofter'd with left cockering Hand 


FAB 
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; FA BW, 
Of the Ox and the Bullock. - 
SEES «uO, OR ee te SY Denne ant 2. 


ae 


He Ox being now grownancient, daily drewthe 
Plow, the Bullock being idle, skipt outinthe . 
Neighbours Paftures, and at Jength intults over the 
Fortune of hisElder. He boafts, that he knew not what 
belonged to yoke or tying, he was free and idle; but 
that his (fc, the old Ox ) Neck was worn with Work; 
and laftly, that he was fleekand neat; but thathe (fc, 
theold Ox) was rough and dirty. Theold Oxat that 
time anfwers him nothing. Shortly afcer he faw this 
Boafter led to facrifice, and then after this manner he. 
{peaks to him, Whatis your eafie Life now come to? 
Your fecureIdlenefs hath brought you tothe Slaugh. 
ter. Now (as! fuppofe) you would ratheradvife me 
to labour, which guards-me, than to Idlenefs, which 
hath brought thee to they Death. 
The Moral. 

Work and Watchfulnefs is requifite to the right ordering 
of our Lives. But a flothful Perfon, and one that is given 
to pleafure, foall have that End of his Bufine{s, which he 
would be loth to have. 

AS idle Calf whofe Neck no Yoke had worn, 
. Did an cld Ox, that each day labour’d, fcorn ; 
Boalt his fmooth Neck, his Pafturageto free, 


Extreamly glorying in his Liberty. - Then 
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Then frisking round the Field, infultsagain 

Over the Ox, and twits him for his Pain, © 

And yoke gall’d Neck. The patient Ox affords 

The infulting Calf no difcontented Words. 

Soon after this, the Calfisledaway 

For Sacrifice ; to whom the Ox doth fay, 

Such the Rewards are of your idle Life, . - 

Thofe fading Garlands, and the Prieft’s keen Knife. |: 
Had you not better work’d, and Life extend, 
Than through dull Eafe to make fo quick an end? |! 


The Moral. 
Induftrions Men moft often longer lives 
Thin who themfelves do unto Pleafures give. 


FAB. 116. 


SS —*~ . 

Ts Dog meets the Lion, jears at him, alas poor 
- Wretch !almoft famifhed, why doft thou coaft 
over the Woods and By-Places? Look here, I am fat 

’. and fair liking ; and thisT get not by Toil, but Eafe; 
then faid the Lion, Thou haft indeed thy Dainties, 
but withal thy Chains. Be thou a Slave, who canft 

~ jive fo; Lam free, neither will I be a Slave. ; 

. b é 
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; ~ + “The Moral. 
‘The Lien anfwereth handfomely ; for Liberty # better 
than any thing whatfoever. 
A Well:fed Dog did with a Lion meet, 
Both lean and wand’ring whom he thusdid greet} 
Why do you always traverfe Field and Wood, 
Half hunger-ftarv'd, to feek a little Food ? 
Behold how plump and fleek I am;, and yet 
J neither Jabour.for my Food, nor {weat, 
‘But live in Eafe. Come then, ne’er dread aChain, | 
A Clog or Whip, like dainty Fare to gain. 
The Royal Brut replies, That he will ftarve, 
Before that he for Bits and Knocks will ferye. 
The Moral. 
They ave not Meny but flavifh Curs that foall 
For. Belly-Chear their free-born Souls inthrals 


Fa Buy 


#TAHE River-fith is carried by Force of the Stream 
into the Sea, whereboafting of her Nobility,the 
{corns theSea-kind. The Sea-Calf would not indure * 
this, but faid, Then will thy Nobility appear, if thou 
beeft taken with the Sea-Calf, arid carried to the 
Market. I am bought of Nobles, and thou of the 
Vulgar. 2 The 
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, The Moral. 
Many are {0 taken with a Defire of Glory, that they fet 


out and boaff themfelves. The Commendation that comes 
from a Man's [elf, is no Commendation, but entertain'd 
with a Derifion from the Hearers. 


River.fifh was by the Stream convey’d 
Tnto the Sea, where he began t’ upbraid 
The Sea-fifh as ignoble, and to flight 
Them as but vile in his moft noble Sight. 
TheSea-Calf brooks not this, but doth reply, 
Their Worth’s beft Tryal is in chem that buy, 
Then it appears, when both are took and brought 
Into the Market; from whence’ we are bought 
By Peers and Gentry ; whereas thou. poor Fifh, 
No higher fwimm’'tt than to a mean Man's Difh. 
The Moral. 
Mens Praifes out of others Mouths are known, 
‘Aad found much better than out of their own. 


FAB, 118, 
Of the Leopard and the Fox. 


1 
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beiig {corned by him, The Fox comes to him, ad* 
vifeth him not to be fo proud, telling him he had in- 
deed a fpecious Skin, but that himielf had a {peci« 
ous Mind, ; a ON 
The Moral. 
There is a Difference andOrdtr of good Things, the Goods 


of the Body excced thofe of Fortune. It’s fit the good Things 
of the Mind fhould be preferr'd before both. 


my 


Te Leopard looking on his fpotted Skin, 
Swellsbig with feornful Pride, and doth begin 
Allthe wild Beafts to flight ; the Lions too 
Deformed in his puft-up Fancy fhew, 
Whom the Fox meeting, countfels to Jay by 
That unbecoming Pride; for outwardly 
Though fair he feem’d to be, yet he fhould find 
Others excel in Verrues of the Mind: 
Which was the nobleft Treafure, and will raife 
To Blifs, when althis Earthly Pomp decays, 


The Moral. 


4s th Health of Body's more preferr'd than are 
All Gifts of Fortune, howfoever fair: 
So"bove both thefe, that Health efteen’d fhould be, 
That keeps the Mind and Underftanding free 

From apprehending Fancies proud and vain, 

Or other fond Dafeafes of the Brain. 
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FAB. 119, 
Of the Fox and the Cat. 


Hen ona time the Fox in Difcourfe, which he 

. had with the Cat, bragged, that-he had feveral 

Wiles, infomuch, that he had a Budget full of Tricks. 

But the Cat anfwered, That the had one fhift only 

to reply upon, if any Danger fhould befall her. As 

‘they were talking,on a fudden they hear the Cry of-a 

{wift Pack of Hounds. Then the Cat Jeaps up into a 

‘very high Tree, whereas the Fox in the Interim, bee 
-ing furrounded with aKennel.of Hounds, is taken. 

: The Moral. : 
This Fable intimates that one onely.Device, fo that it bs 


“trae and effelual, is better.-than many Deceits and friut 
lous Devices. 


Rv fits boafting to th’ Ingenious Cat, 
What fev’ral Shifts he had, firftthis, then that, 
When he intends hisHuntersto delude: 
1 muft confefs, (quoth Pufs) they feem full good, 
And fafe withal; but I, alas, have none, 
Fxcept it be one filly’ Scape alone; 

Which 
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Which failing, ’'ve no more. With that a Cry 
Of full-mouth’d Hounds approach them fuddenly, 
| Forcing th’ affrighted Fox away to fice, 
The nimble Cat skips up into a Tree, 
i And fits there fafe; while the Dogs by her went 
Unfeen ; but follow Reynard by the Scent, 
Whole hundred Shifts avail’d him not ar ail, 
The Hounds purfu’d him to his Funeral. 


The Moral. 

! ‘Tis not a Multitude of fhallow Drifts 

i [hich foun imminent Dangers; for fuch Shifts 
i Are not half fo much prevalent as one 
With deep and folid Wit confulted on. 


FAB. 120. : 
Of the Afs and the Traveller, 


; cs 
i 
: 


ithemfelves, whether of them fhould lead him home, 
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The Moral. 
_ Some men fall foart of prefent Advantages, which thro’ 
their own Ignorance, they know not how to make ufe of. 


T Hrough a wide Defart, as two Travellers pats, 
8 They chance to fee a ftrange and ftragling 4f:, 
Without an Owner: wherefore they conteft 
Between themfelves who fhall poffefs the Beaft. 
‘They'd not be Sharers; one of them alone 
Vows to be Mafter of it all, or none. 
And fo to blows they fall. The .4fs perceives © 
The Strife,and fwiftly from them flying, leaves 
Fhe Place wherethey contend. Who being gone, 
Tnftead of all, che Wra:iglers purchas’d none. 
The Moral. 
The Travellers two wrangling Neighbours are, 
Who for {mall Trifles frivoloufly jar, 
With vain Diffintion, and too oft debate, 
Inviching fome, themfelves they ruinate. 


FAB, 12. 
Of the Beetle and the Eagle. 


2 eeepeeeneien aoe cammaoariil 
Reerle,cn a time, being fligh'ed by the Eagle, 
began to think of taking revenge any way He 
fearched 
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earched diligently where the Eagle had built her 
Nett: The Beetle crepr to it, and threw down her 
Eggs withthe like Wile. When the Eagle had often 
changed her dwelling,and did.no good fhe went to 
Jupiter, hes Patron, and lays open her Calamity: he 
grants her leave to lay her Eggs in his Lap, which 
were like to be in fafety in that place. But the 
peevith Beerle crept thither alfo, by the Welts and 
Plaits of his Garment, Jupiter never perceiving her. 
Then when ‘upiter faw the Eggs ‘moved, and did 
not well mind, being aftonifhed at the Scrangenefs. 
of the matter, dhaking his Lap, threw them on the 
Ground, om 


. The Moral. 
This Fable admonifheth us, that no Man, though he be 
never fo little, is to be contemned, 


A Beetle by.the Eagle vilif'd; 
Would be reveng’d whatever did betide. 
So having learn’d the Eagle’s Neft, he flew 
Thither, and all the Eagle’s Eggs down threw, 
And brake them all againft the Ground: And ftill 
As th Eagle fhifts her Neft, he thither will, 
And doth the like. At Jaft the Eagle moves _ 
Her Patron Jove. Jove her intirely loves, 
And grants his Lap to-Jay her Eggs in: thera 
Her Eggs might be fecur’d, if any where; 
But the ftill {piteful Beetle thither flies, 
And undifcern’d in Fove’s Lap’s Bottom lies; 
"Till feeing the Eggs mov'd he knew not how, 
Yovefhook his Lap,and allto th’ Ground did throw. 


The Moral. 


Truft not in Might ,to wrong or flight the Weak: 
The meaneft Wretch his Spite may fully wreak. 


I 3 PAB. 


174 ES OP's Fables, 
FAB. 122. 
Of the Hawk that purfued the Pigeon. 
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EY Hen the Hawk purfued a Pigeon with a fpee- 

dy Flight, entring into a Farm-houfe, was tae 

ken by the Country-man, whom he befought in a fair 

manner to let him go ; for, faid he, I have done thee 

no hurt. To whom the Country-man made this An- 
fwer, Neither hath this Pigeon hurt thee. 


The Moral. 


This Fable fheweth, That they are defervedly punifbed, 
who Brive to hurt the Innocent. 


AY Hawk did eagerly purfue, 
And at the harmlefs Pigeon flew: 

But before fhe her Prey had made, 

Ts in a Net by a Fowler ftay’d. 

Whereat amaz’d, the Hawk began, 

Whence {prings this Malice, envious Man? 

T ne’er was bent to injure thee, : 
Why doft thou then injurioufly 

Thaus me opprefs? my only Flight 

Was to fupprefs my Appetite; 
_A Cuftom frequent every Day, 

Aad moft in ufe with Birds of Prey 

if 


~ 
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“If, quoth the Man, your Hate be fo, _ = 
And ‘gainft {mall Birds fo potent grow, 
That they for no Offence mutt die, 
(Except to glut your Crnelty) 
The Harm ’gainftthem which you intend, 
Oft falls upon your felves in th’ End. 
The Moral. 
1) Deeds have il Suecefs ; and th fe who fteer 
B’ unjuft Opprefion others to deprive 
Of Life or Fortune, in the End receive 
The like Reward in the fame Plots they were. 


-FAB? 123. 
Of the Sick Afs.andthe Wolvesthat came to vifit him. 
<< = ner saneataSeeepatnritaniae ee 


" N Afswas fick,and a Report had gone abroad, 

that he was like.to die fpeedily. Therefore 

. & when the Wolves and the Dogs came to vifit 

him, and asked of the young one, how his Father did ? 

He anfwers thorow aimall Crevis of the Door, Bet- 
ter than you defire. 


The Mordl.-. ; 
The Fable foews, that many pretend that they are 
troubled for the Death of others, whom yet they defire to 
die fuddenly. : 


ie ~ Sick 
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Ick ofa ftrong Difeafe th’ Afs keeps his Bed, 
And by his Neighb’ring Beafts is vifired ; 
*Moneft whom, the Wolf feems chiefly to deplore 
The Afes Grief, and faintly at the Door 
Asks of the young Afs how his Father fped? 
*T would joy him t’ hear that he recovered. 
To whom the Afs reply’d , He’s better far 
han towards him your feigned Wishes ares 


The Moral, 


So many Men feem penfive oft, and fad 
For others Harnis, whereof they moft ave glad. 


FAB, 124, 


Of the Dog that worried his Mafter’s Sheep, by 
whom he was hanged for it. - 


Certain Shepherd committed the Tuition of his 
“& Sheep to his Dog, feeding him with very good 
Meat ; but he oftentimes killed one Sheep or another, 
which when the Shepherd perceived, apprehending 
the Dog, was refolved tokill him. To whom the Dog 
Said, Why wilt thou deftroy me? I am one of your 
Family, 
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mily; rather kill che Wolf,who continually lays wait 
about your Sheepfold. Nay, quoth the Shepherd, I 
think you more worthy of Death than the Wolf; for 
he profeffeth himfelfan open Enemy, thou under the 
few Of Friendfhip, doft daily leffen my Flock. 


The Moral. 


This Fable foews, that they are much rather to be 
puuifhed, who under the Colour of Friendfbip endamage us, 
than they. who openly profels themfelves our Enemies. 


A Shepherd iad a num’rous Flock of Sheep, 
For whofe Protettion he a Dog did keep; 
And fed him highly, that the Cur might be 
More careful, and with fafer Cuftody . 
Look to his Charge. Yer the infatiate Cur, 
Seeing Variety, did more prefer 
The Blood of tender Lambs, than all the Fare 
His Matter fed him with; and would not {pare 
The beft in all the Flock, if the Delight 
Of frefh warm Meat incens’d his Appetite. 
The which his Mafter finding out, with rage, 
(For Patience could not fuch a Wrong aflwage) - 
Threatens his Death. The guilty Dog replies, 
Why muftI die ? Far greater Enemies 
Daily infeft the Flock, the VVolves; let thofe- 
Be put to death, who are profefled Foes. 
Nay (quoth his Mafter) rather you muft die; 
VVho under Friendfhip ufe Holtility. 


The Moral. 


This Fable fhéws the Danger which attends 
af Man to confident in home-bred Friends... 
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FAB. 125. 
of the Coach.man and his creaking Wheel. 
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TS Coachman asked hisCoach, Why thatWheel 
which was the worft creaked, whenas the other 
did not fo? To whom the Coach faid, Sick People 
_ always ufe to be froward and complaining. 


The Moral. 
The Fable ignifieth, That Miferies are apt to provoke 
Men to complain. 


AY ch-man driving in a full Career, 
A midft his Speed, a creaking Wheel did hear 
More loud than all the reft. And asking why, 
Or where the Caufes lay? this fhort Reply 
His Chariot made; 
The Moral. 

Oft crazy Folk do fo, 

* Vand groan when they the Pains of Sicknefs how, 


FAB 
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FAB. 126, 
Of the Fox and the Goat. 


Fox and a Goat being thirfty, went down into : 
A a VVell, where having quenshed their Thirft, 

the Fox {peaks tothe Goat, who waslooking a- - 
bout how he fhould get up, Take Courage, O Goat, . 
( faith the Fox) [have invented a way how we may . 
both return ; for thou fhale rear thy {elf ftraight up, . 
holding thy fore-Feet againft the Wail,and lean thy 
Horns forwards, holding down thy Chin to thy:. 
Breaft; and I skipping over thy Back and thy Horns, 
and getting out of the Well, will pull chee out thence 
afterwatds. Whofe Counfel the Goat relying upon, , 
and obeying, as he commanded, the Fox skipped our ~ 
of the Well, and then for Joy, danced aboutthe Brink . 
of the Well, and was very marry, taking no Care at 
all for the Goat. But when he wasaccufedofthe Goat - 
for a League-breaker, he anf{wered, O Goat, if chou 
hadft had a Mind as full of Wifdomas thy Chin is of - 
Hairs, before thou hadft gone down, thou wouldft 
have been certain how thou mighteft haye come out 
again. 


* The -- 
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The Moral. 
This Fable intimates, that a prudent Man, before be 


Sets about any BuSnifs, foould fearch- diligently what the 
end will be. , 


“WHE Fox.and Goat go to.a Well to drink, 
Which being fo deep,that ftanding on the brink, 
‘J hey could not reach the \ ater, they defcend 
Both in the Bucket, and obtain their End. 
So having quench’d their Thirit, when they defire 
To wind the Bucket upward and retire, (ftand: 
Their Strength and Wirboth fail’d them. that they 
Doubtful, what courfe is belt ro take in hand ; 
Butcrafty Reynard (for the Goat too wife). 
For his Efcape this Project did devite: 
Willing the Goat himfelf upright to raife, 
And ’gainft the Wail his foremoft Feet to place, 
‘That fo his Body to full Length extending, 
The Fox might on his Shoulders ftraight afcending; 
Get forth, and hailout him, They both agree: 
And by this Means the Fox gets Liberty; 
Which he no fooner had, but he derides 
. The filly Goat, who fill 7 ch’ Well abides, 

Railing thar Reynard had unjuftly done, 
To break his Word, and Jeave him there-alone;. 
Yet all his Paffion was but {pent in vain, 
Only the Fox returned thus again ; 
My Friend, did you but half that Wifdom bear, 
Asin your Face does Gravity appear, 

By your long Beard, ycu firft wouldJearn to fhun 

A Danger e’er you headlong on it run. 

The Moral, 

‘Confult before you undertake 
A perilous Attempt, or make 
Choice of a Friend; for fear that he 
(‘Working omthe Facility, 

To gain his Purpofe) Fox. like foorn, 

dnd leave thee in Diftrefs forlorn, 


FAB 
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FAB 127. 
Of the Cock aid the Partridge. 


WV 7 Hen a certain Man had many Cocks at Home. 

he permitred a Partridge which he had. 
bought, to feed with she. But.when the Cocks mo- 
lefted her aid pecked her with ‘their Bills, the Par. 
ridge grieved very much at theInjury; thinking,that 
becaufe fhe was a Stranger, aiid. not’ of ‘that. -kind, 
thofe Injuries were done unto her.:-Afterwards when 
the Partridge faw the Cocks fighting among them. 
felves, cafting away Sorrow. of Mind, fhe faid, For - 
the future, indeed, 1-fhail not be grieved, for that I. 
fee fuch odious Contentions among themfelves: 


The Moral. o 


This Fable. fheweth, that wife Maz. take patiently the 
Wrongs done to them, efpecially by thafe that netiher-know- 
how to {pare themfelues, uor their Fricnd, 


NE having a tame Partridge, let her feed 
Among hisCocks; which fuch a hate did breed, 
That the bo!d Birds would never le: her reft; 


But with their Spurs did ftrike, and fill infeft 
cy 
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The harmlefs Partridge, who impatient bears 
Their Injuries, and wails them wich fad Tears, 
The more, becaufe a Stranger. Bur e’er long, 
Diverting their fell Hate from her, among 
Themfelves the Cocks at variance fall, and turn . 
To mutual Difcord. Leaving them to mourn. 

The Partridge cries, If twixt themfelves they. be -- 
So crofs, f cannot blame their Hate to me- 


The Moral. 


No Wrongs unto a wife Man fhould appear 
Injurious or hurtful, when they are 
Offer'd by fuch, whofe Difcords hourly raife 
Mutual Sedition, and Domeffick Frays. 


FAB. 128. 
Of « bragging Fellow. 
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Certain Man, that had travelleda while abroad, 
after that he was come again, in a bragging 
manner told, both many brave things he had gal- 
lantly atchieved in other Countries, and that the 
moft of all; That he had out-leapt. them at. Rhodes 
ani 
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and faid, that the Rhodians that were prefent, would 
bear him Witnefs of the fame. To whom one of 
them that ftood by anfwering, faid, O Sir, if that be 
true which you faid, what need have you of Witnefa 
fes ? Look you here where a Rhodian is ; fee! here is 
a Challenge to leap with thee. 


The Moral. 


The Fable fheweth, that where there is a real Teftimony 
there needs no Words. j 


Of Travellers (I know not by what Fate) 
Their Vertues (boafting) feek to elevate, 

What rare Exploits they did in foreign Parts, 
How grac’d in Manners,and how skill'd in Arts; 
When they as empty and as frothy are, 
Asif come lately from their Nurfes Care. 
Such a New-nothing brage’d what he had done, 
How many famous Prizes he had won 
By his Aftivity abroad; doth tell 
That he all Rhodes at Leaping did excel,. 
To which thofe Rhodians which were prefent there, 
Without Record, ftill living, Witnefs were, 
With that a nimble Youth of coftive Faith, 
Set him a Leap; and then replying, faith, 
If this be true you fay, what need you cite 
The Men of Rhodes for Witnefles? Our Sight 
Shall ceftifie; we'll give your-Praifes due, . 
If by your Deeds you prove your Wordsare true, 

Here’s equal Ground to that of Rhodes ; lo! here 

I leap, let your Adtivity appear. 


The Moral. 


Where Proofs are wanting, Words are vain, nor can 
They credit get, but with a firsple Man, 


F aff By 
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F AB. 129. 


A Certain Fellow went to Delphos to attempt Apodo, 
_having a little Sparrow under his Cloak, 
which he held in his Hand, and approaching to the: 
Trivet, he queftion’d him, faying, Is that which I 
have in my right Hand, living or dead ? Intending if 
he had anfwered, Living, to.have produced it dead ; 
if Dead, alive: for he might have killed it under his 
Cloak before he had brought it forth. But the God 
difcovering his crafty Subtilry, replied, O thou that. 
comeft hither to ask Counfel,do whether thou pleafeft; 
for it isin thy Power to produce that which. isin thy 
Hand, either living or dead. ; 


The-Moral. 


_ This Fable declares, that nothing is hidden from, or can. 
deceive the Divine Underftanding, 


N unbelieving crafty Knave would try 
 £A Th Oracle of the Delphick Deity; 
Whether chence Truth or Error iffued, 
In hisRight Hand, which his Cloak covered. 
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He held a little Sparrow, with which he 
Approach’d the Image of the Deity: 
And chus demands, What in my Hand T have, 
Is it alive or dead? The fubtile Knave, 
Had the God anfwered, Dead, meant to produce 
The Bird alive, pedo to abufe: 
And if the God, itis alive, had faid, 
The Knave would quickly her have fqueezed dead, 
And fhew’d it. But the Deity efpy'd 
The Villains Craft, to which he thus reply’d ;. 

Whether thou wilt, ir isat thy difpofe, 

To kill or fave the Bird thy Hand doth clofs. 


The Moral. 
Noughs can be hid from God's all-fecing Eye,, 


Nor any Craft delude the Deity, 
FAB. ry. 
Of the Woman and her Hen. 


Ne ens 


Certain Widow-woman had a Hen laid an Egg 
every day. The Woman thought, after the 
Fafhion of the World (having a greedy mind) 
that the Hen would lay twice a day, if the ied to 
eed 
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feed her better; but the Hen growing fatter with 
more feeding, gave over laying that one Egg. So the- 
Woman from that Time that the fought more after 
Profit, loft it, out of blind Defire to enhance it. 

The Moral, 


The Fable fignifietb, thar fometimes prefent Profit is loft 
by @ Defive of more things. 


Widow Woman hada Hen did lay 
(Not intermitting ) one Egg every Day. 
But yet the greedy Woman not content 
To have of her that fair Emolument, 
Simply conceived that her Eien would Jay, 
If the were better ted, Two fees a Day, 
And cram’dher, till the Hen fo fat was grown). 
Inftead of two Eggs, fhe could-Jay not one. 
: The Moral. 
Fat Panches make lean Pates, and dainty bits 
Enrich the Ribs, but bankrupt quite the Wits. 


FAB, 131, 
Of the Man whom the Dog had bitten. 


knowing the Quality of the Difeale, faid, If a i 
“ae? 
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deed, Friend, wouldft recover, take a piece of Bread 
dipped in the Blood of the Wound, and give it the 
Dog which bit thee, toeat- To which he made this 
Reply, Truly iff do that, 1 am worthy tobe bitten 
by all the Dogs in the City. 
The Moral. 
Wicked Man receiving the greate? Favourt, are encyg- 
raged to greateft Mifchiefs. 
Own bitten by a Cur, inquires what Cure, 
What could affwage the Pain he did indure, 
Of one that came to vifithim: Who faid, 
Dip inthe bloody Wound a Piece of Bread, 
And feed the Dog therewith. NotI, quoth he, 
For then from Wounds I never shall be free. 
Were fuch an A& one bruited up and down, 
I fhould be bit by every Dog in Town, 
The Moral. 
Some currifh Natures Benefits reqnite 
With Wrongs and Slanders, Injuries and Spite. 


FAB. 132. 


HE Beaver above all four-footed Beafts, is faid 
to remain inthe Water,and that his Genitals are 
very 
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very commodious for Phyfick, he perceiving himfelf 
near taking by the Hunters (for he knew che Realon 
why they purfued him) biteth off his Stones, and 
throwing them towards them that purfued him, by 
this Means efcapes {afe. 


The Moral 


This Fable fheweth, That Wife Men ought by this 
Example to have uo regard of their Wealth for the ob- 
taining of Safcty. 


Noes fay that Bevers moft frequeat 

(As Otters do) the liquid Element 

His Genitals a Sov’reign Medicine are, 

For which refpe& Hunters no Labour {pare 

Him to attack, But by Nature’s Forefight, _ 

To fave himfelf, he off his Stones doth bite, 
In view of his Purfuers; wherewith they = 7>-. 
( The purchafe made) defift; he {capes away. 


The Moral. 


Thus wife Men fave their Lives with their Wealth's lof. 
To keep his Gold, who would not part with Drofs. 


Fa. 
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FAB. 333. 
Of the Tunny and the Dolphin. 


Bon eae Pec 


Tunny.as he fled froma Dolphin that purfued 

him with a full Career, and was near taking, 

threw himfelf into a narrow Creek; the Dole 
phin alfo with his very Force, was dafh’d upon ans 
other tike unto ir ;at which the Tunny looking back, 
and feeing aim gafping, faid, Now Vearh is not at 
all grievous tc me, feeing him who was the caufe of 
my Death, perifheth with me. 


The Moral. 


Th's Fable fheweth, that Men bear their mileries patir 


ently, when they fee them miferable who were the caufes of 
their miferies. 


Tunny by a Dolphin ‘chas’d too clofe, 

To make efcape, abov: the V Vaters rofe, 
And fhot himfelf upon a havtow Chit, 
His Foe avoiding by a deiperare Shif-, 
But not his Death: For the Clift being high, 
Could not with Water her again fupply. 


For 
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For want of which, ‘the, ready to expire, 
Beheld the Dolphin fetter’d in the Mire, 
Throvugh-his o’er violent Purfuit, and cries, 
O welcome Object to my dying Eyes ! 
Now Death’s not grievous, fince I-him defcry 
Expiring too, who caufed mero die. 


The Moral. 
Thus wronged Men are feem'd eas'd, to fee 
Their Perfecutor in Adverfity. 
FAB. 134. 
Of the Fortune.teller, 


‘Certain Foitune-telley, fitting in the Market, 
A made a Speech. Towhom one relates, that his 
Doors were broken open, and all the Goods 
that were in tis Houfe were taken away; at which 
Meflage, the Wizard groaning, haftned home : One 
feeing him running, cries, O thon, who couldeft 
prophefie concerning other Mens Affairs, haft not 
rightly divined of thine own. 
The Moral. 
This Fable pertaineth to thofe, who notwithfanding they 
order not their own Bufine{s aright, endeavour to look to, 
and take care of osker- Mens, which nothing concerns ae 
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A. Fortune.telier in the Market fate, 
Telling the People their enfuing Fate. 

Till one with Hafte, e’en breathlefs running in, 
And to the Wizard this fad News did bring; 
Your Houfe is robb’d. This made the Wizard fart, 
And haften home-ward, But to fhame his Art, 

One fcoffing fays, Can he our Fates forerel, 

Who knew not what at his own Houfe befel? 

The Moral. 

Hore their unfitting Care is fitly shown, 
Who care for Strangers Good, neglect their owne 


PAB. 135. 
Of the fick Man and the Phyfi 


Nan WAY 


cian. 


Patient beingasked of hisPhyfician howhe did, 
4° he replied, That he fweated beyond Meafure, 
To whom the Doctor anfwers, Thatit was a goodSign, 
Being queftioned another Day, how he felt himielf? 
Very cold,faidhe,and have been fo along time: And 
that, faid the Phyfician, is a good Sign too.; teing 
asked the third time, how he far’d? iam weak’ned, 
fith he;with a Flua; and that isalfo good, replies the 
Doétor. Aiterwa:4 being asked of a Friend how he 
did? Weil, anfwered he. but Tam a dying. 

The Moral. 
The Fablé jhews, she¢ Flatteries are to be reproved, 


DD 
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A Doftor having undertook to heal 
A Patient’s Difeafe, his Pulfe doth feel, 
And asks him how he far’d ? The Man replies, 
_A burning Heat o’er all my Body lies. 
A Sign of Health, the Doftor anfwers then: 
So parts, and the next Day returns agen, 
Propounding the fame Queftion : The fick Man 
Cries, A cold Humour through his Body ran. 
The Doftor likes that too. The third time he 
Demands; but then his Patient mournfully 
‘An{wers, Extreamly weak, All this ftill pleas'd 
The Doctor well. But when of the Dileas d 
A Friend more fadly queftion’d how he fped; 
The fick Man faintly to him anfwered, 
He fhortly hop'd for Health ; fince Death his Cure 
Had finifh’d now: nov fhould he more endure ; 
The Pains already paft. Which faid, he diess 
And his Friends celebrate his Obfequies. 


The Moral. 
Here is-expreft Simplicity of thofe 
Who skin'd in nothing ave, but outward Shows 


Of feeming Art,-and when they mo profels, 
Kinw leaf, to help or cure a Man's Difirefs. 
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FAB. 136. 
Of the Afs and the Wolf. 


: N Afs having trodden ona T horn, halted, but 
feeinga Wolf, cries, O Wolf, behold with pain 
Tdie,and become food, for thee orthe Vul- 

tures, or Crows, [ only intreat one Favour, Take the 

Thorii out of my Foot, that at leaft I may die with. 

out Torment. The. Wolf catching the Thorn be. 

tween his Teeth, plucked it out; but the Afs forget. 
ting his Dolour, hits his Iron Heels upon the Wolfs 

Face, and having broken his Fore-head, Nofe and 

Teeth, ran away. The Wolf biaming himfelf, con. 

feffeth it hath hapned juftly, that he who had learn- 

ed to be a Butcher of Cattle, was become their Chy. 


rurgeon. 
The Moral. 
This Fable fhews, that thofe wiv forfake their own Une 
dertakings, thofe who are unfit for them, are both devided 
and endangered, 


A Lame Afs thus befpoke a Wolf of old, 
The Crows,or Vultures Prey, or yours, behold; 
I die through Pain ; this Favour only I 
Requeft of your renowned a 


Pull 
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Pullout this tump from out my gangreen’d Foot 

That I may dielefs pain’d. The Wo'f-fet to’e 

His Grinders, and extra€ts both flump and pain; 

But th’ 4fs ; to give the Mlf caufe to complain 

Of having flumps, forgetful of his late 

And grievous pain, difchargeth on his Pate 

His froft nail’d Heels; and having broke tiis Nofe 

And Teeth withal, braying away he goes. 
The milf, asjufiy ferv'd, himfelf doth. blame, 
That of a Butcher he a Leech became. 


The Moral. 


They that defert their Callings thus, incur 
Great Dangers often, but always fome blur. 


FAB. 137. 
Of the Fowler and the Black-bird. 


Fowler Jaid his Nets for the Birds, but was e 

{pied a far off by an Owfel, who asked him, 
What he did?-who reply'd, that he was building a City 
and departed further; hiding himfelf: the Blacklid 
believing his Worg, came to the Meat laid bY the! 
ets, 
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Nets, and was taken: the Fowler haftning, faith the 
Black-bird, Truly,O Man, if thou ere& fuch a City, 
thou wilt find few Inhabitants. 


The Moral. - 


This Fable fignifieth, that the private and publick Weal 
is moft of all deftroyed on this Fafbion, when the Rulers ufe 
Cruelty. 


Lacing his Nets, the Fowler is efpy’d 
By the black Owfel; which on every fide 
Viewing him round, demandeth of the Man, 
VVhat he intended there, or. what began ? 
The Fowler anfwers, He refolv’d to lay 
Foundation for a City : fo away 
Clofely departs to hide him from her Sight. 
He being gone, the Owfel takes her Flight 
To view the Stru@ure; catches at the Bait, 
Not mindful of the Fowler’s clofe Deceit; 
And with it isintrapt. Whereat the Man 
To feize on the infnared Owfel ran; 
Who thus cries out, Friend, if you often build 
Such Cities, they few Citizens will yield. 


The Moral. 


This Fable foes that gheateft Ruins vife 

In Common-Wealths, when private Enemies’ ; 
With their familiar Flatteries delude, 
Aud feck to infuare the eafte Multitude. 


’ 
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FAB. 138, 


that ifhe found any thing, he would facrifice 

_™ the one half to Jupiter. Andafterwards, when 

- hethad found a Bag full of Dates and Almonds upon 

the Road, he eat all the Dates and Almonds: but he 

offexed the Date-kernels and the Almond-thells and 

Husks atan Altar, faying, Thou haft, O Fupiter,what 

“T vowed to thee: for I offer to thee the In-fides and 
the Out-fides of that which I have found 


The Moral, 


_ This Fable implyeth, that a covetous Many for Greedis 
nefs of Money, will endeavour to cozen even the Gods. 


j A Traveller, going a long Journey, made a Vow, 


NE going along Journey, made a Vow, 
His foundels half to Jupiter t’allow 

Fer Srcrifice. Now having gone fome Ground, 
A Bag of Dates and Almonds full he found, 
Andeat them all; but left the Stones and Peels, 
And brought them to the Altar, and there kneels, 

“And thus he fpeaks, Behold, great Fove, I bring 

My Foundels half, a vowed Offering. mh 

G 
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; The Moral. 
Thus Avarice doth oft tempt Men to lye 


Nos 0 Men only, but the Deity.» 
FAB, 139." 
Of the Boy and his Mother: - 


ca 


— 


* “Boy having ftolen his School-fellows Horn. ' 

A book at School, brought it to his Mother, by ~ 

whom being notchaftifed, he playedthe Thief ~ 
daily more and more. In procefs of Time, he began - 
to fteal greater things; at laft being apprehended of ~ 
the Magiftrate, was led to Execution: but his‘Mother ~ 
following and crying out, he intreated the Serjeants 
that they would permit him to whifper in her Bar, 
who permitting him, the Mother haftening laid her ~ 
Ear to her Son’s Mouth, he bites off a piece of his 
Mother’s Ear with his Teeth; when his Mother and : 
the reft rated at him, not only as being a-Thief, bur * 
alfo ungracious toward his own Mother, he faid,She - 
isthe caufe of my undoing, for if fhe had-punifhed me = 
for ftealing the Horn-book, I had -not: proceeded to 
greater things, nor. been led to my Execution. "+ 


K..3 - ~The: 
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The Moral. 


This Fable foeweth, that they that ave not-refirained, 
sohen they begin to do amifs, grow up to greater Villanies. 
A Knavith Boy at School had {tole a Book: 

Brings itt’his Mother; who with {miling look 
Seems more the Boy to cherish, than chaftife, 
Or check him for his Childifh Knaveries, 
VVihereat the Boy grew expert in his Trade, 
And theft of fomething his Day-labour made; 
She ftill rhe fame upholding. Till grown Man, 
Small trifles pleas’d him not, but he began 
To catch at greater Baits. For which at aft 
Being attack’d, he is arraign’d and caft 
At Seffions for his Death, (the Thief’s Reward.) 
Then drawn to Execution. She that fhar’d 
Both in his Birth and Fal), with Grief and Shame 
Walks weeping by hima, till in Sight he came 
Of the fad fatal Gallows, where with Tears 
He begs one Whifper in his Mothers Ears. 
_ > Tis pranted, and his Mother Jendsher Head 
To hear his Jaft Requeft. Burheinflead 
Of whifp’ring to her, fafteneth in her Ear 
His Teeth, and doth her Flefh with Anger tear, 
‘For which unnatural A& reprov’d by fome 
- That to his Execution there didcome, 
He cries, Oh Friend, had fhe chaftiz’d at firft, 
And not my childith Theft fo fondly nurft, 
As if the well allow’d it, I had Leen 
Eree fromthisfhameful End, and horrid Sin. 


The Moral. 


Too many Children fo are bound to curfe 
Th unhappy cock’ring of too fond a Nurfe, - 
That lulls them in their mifchief, til they run. 
. Headlong upon their own Confufion, 
7 Not able to retive ; but being brought up 
dn pleafure, poft to tale of Sorrows Cups 


FAB 
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FAB. 149. 
of a Shepherd exercifing the Art of Navigation. 


A Shepherd kept his Flock by the Sea-fide; who 
when he faw acalm Sea, had an earneft Defire: 
to make a Voyage to a Mart. Having therefore 
fold his Sheep, and bought him Bags of Dates, he 
went to Sea. Now when a great Storm arofe, and 
the Ship was in great danger to be funk, he threw all 
the Burthen of the Ship into the Sea, and had much 
ado to efcape, after he had unladed the Ship. A few 
days after one coming and admiring the Calmnefs of 
the Sea (for indeed it was very calm) he anfwering, 
faid, It defires more Dates, as I underftand, and 
therefore fhews it felf.calm. 


The Moral. 

This Fable freweth, that Men are made wifer by Lofs 
and Dauger. a ; 

Wanton Swain kept Sheep hard by the Shore, 

And never heard the then calm Sea to roar; 

Seeing the Surface fmooth, with Itch poffeft, 

To turn Adventurer, he could take no reft, 

Till he had fold his Sheep, and with the Price 
Loadeth a Ship with Dates of Merchandife, : 
K4 The 
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The Fool abroad not many Leagues had fail’d 

Into the Main, but thatthe Sky was veil'd 

In diftaal black..A Tempeft rofe fo great, 

And on the Ship of Dates fo fiercely beat; 

That left it fink, he empties out of hand 

His Dates, and hardly fo efcapes to Land, 
Who ftill, as oft as the Sea calm he fpies, 
Ne’er flatter, I have no more Dates, he cries. 


The Moral. 


Dangers and Loffes make Men wife : "tis thought 
"that Wit is never gooa till it be boughr. 


FAB. 141, 
of the Old Man’s Son and a Lion: 


A Certain Seigwior had one only Son of a Gene- 
J“) rous Mind, a Lover of Hounds; he had {een 
_ this his Son in a (ream, flain bya Lyon, being afraid 

jeft the Event fhould verifie the Dream, he builr a 
moft exquifite Houfe, very pleafant, with fretred 
Works and Windows. Hither bringing hisSon, he fet 


aKeeper over him. He hath painted in the Houfe,. 


for 
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for his Son’s Delight, all kind of living Creatures, a 
mongft the reft a. Lyon, which the young Man looke- --- 
ing upon, was much more troubled; ftanding ones - 
time nearer the Lyon, he faid, Moft cruel Beaft, for + 
the vain. Dream of my Father, I am kept in this -- 
Houfe as ina-Prifon : What thall I do-tothee? Uttere > 
ing thefe Words, he ftruck hisHand againft the Wall, 
thidking to pull out the Lyons.Eyes, but hits ita - 
gainft a Nail which he did not fee, with whichferatch -: 
his Hand rankled, and the matter feftered underneath, * 
anda Fever came upon it, and the young Man died 
in a fhort time, fo that the Lyon killed the Man, the - : 
Father’s Sophiftication nothing hinder'd it, «. 


The Moral. 


The:Fable teacheth us, that thofe things which will hap. 2 
pen, none can avoid, 7 


Doting Knight had fancy’din a Dream, - 
His Son (aGallant given to ch’ extream - 
Of Hunting) wasby a Lyonflain. Thenhe : 
Tmmures his Son within a Gallery, 
(Left Chance fhould a& the Vifion) where he fets - 
Of the Youths Sports the painted Counterfeit, 
His paffion to divert. Amongft the reft - 
A Lyon was, To which the Youth addreft, * 
( His Guardian gone) mutt I be in a Cage, 
To Shun the formlefs Bancy of thy Rage ?: 
Herewith affays to feratch the Lyon’s Eyes, « 
But meets a rufty Nail there, facrifies 
His Hand (though flightly) it fo faftereth, - 
This brought a Fever, and the Fever Death. ~ 


The Moral. 


Thus while they thiuk themfelves to fave 
From Death, they fall into the Grave, 
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FAB. 142, . 
Of the Eagle and the Fox. 


A’ Eagleand a Foxhaving made aLeague.ofAmi-. 
7% ty betwixt themfelves, refolved to dwell hard 
by one another, fuppofing their Friendfhip would be - 
the more firm by their often Converfe. The Eagle 
therefore made her Neft upon a high Tree, and the 
.’ Fox laid her-Cubs.near the Tree, among the Bramble. 
Lufhes. One Day then, when the Fox went out of 
her Kennel to feek fomething wherewithal to feed her 
Cubs, tie Eagle even her felf lacking Meat, flew into 
the Coyert, and fhatch’d away the Foxes Cubs, and 
gave them to her- young ones to eat. When the Fox 
came back again, and underftood of the cruel Death 
of her young ones, fhe was very. forrowful, and 
whereas fhe was not able to revenge: her felf of the 
Eagie, becaufe being afourfooted Beatt, fhe could not 
purfue a Bird, fhe curfed the Eagle (a thing which is 

. Incident to the poor and impotent) and withed fome 
Miichief or other might befal her. Thto fo-great an 
Hatred is Violent Friendfhip turned, It befel then in 
thofe Days, thata Goat was factificed in the Country, 

; a piece 
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a piece whereof the Eagle fnatch’d away, together 
with the live Coals, and carried ir to her Neft; bue 
when the Wind blew fomewhat high, the Neft which 
was made of Hay, and fall dry Sticks, was burne. 
As {con as the Eagles young ones felt the Fire, be~ 
caufe they were not able to fly, they fell downto the 
Ground. The Fox catch’d them up prefently, and 
eat them in the Eagles fight. 


The Moral. 


This Fable fignifieth, that they which violate Fricndfhip, 
though they may avoid the Vengeance of them they have 
hurt, yet fall not efcope the Fudgment of God. 


HE Eagle and the Fox {no longer Foes) 


. Kindly each other greet ; till Friendthip grows - 


So it:ong *twixe them, that they will Neighbours be; 
And better to confirm their Amity, 

Ou iree muft harbour both; the Eagle makes 

Her Neft aloft; the Fox her Dweiling takes 

Ac the fame Root; and each brings forth her younz, 
But this true Love continued not long. 

For once it chanc’d the Fox forfook her Hole, 

To fetch in food; who gone, the Eagle tole 

Into the Fox’s Den, and to her Neft : 

tore the young Foxes, with their Bleth to feaft 
Her Jictle Eaglets; So by this agen-- : 

The Fox returns: who entering her Den, 

Finds ail her young ones gone, their Lofs lamentsy 
And ’gainft the Eagle fearful Curfings vents, . 
And direful Imprecations; praying Fove, 

To fend Revenge for fuch infringed Love, 

And fo it hapned: After fome few Days, 

The Pr.eit a Goat upon the Altar lays 

For Sacrifice: which when the Eagle-knew, 
With winged Speed thither fhe nimbly flew, 

Part of che Victim fnscching, with it bore. 

A fiery Brand, fo that her Neft doth foar, 


Where 


” 


t 
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Where the Wind rifing fo incéns’d the Flame, 

ie fired all the Neft. But when the fame 

Hee unfledg’d-young ones felt, to fhun the Heat, 

VVichall their fpeed out of the Neft they get, 

Attempting Flight, bur wanting.Feathers, fall 

Scraight tothe Farth, and on their Mother call: 

Bor Help ;.when fhe too weak t’ aflift chem, they 
' Koay Birds, became-the injur’d Fox’s.Prey. 


The Moral; 
‘go thofe who Covenants of Eviendhip break s 
( Though th’ injur'd parties feem a while too weak 
To vight themfelves) from Heaven receive their dies 
_ Which doth fuch deeds with vengeance ftill purfuse 
FA Be 643-4 


Of the Nightingale and the Hawk, 


a 


i Nightingale,as fhe faton a high Oak, fungall 
A alone, as fhe ufed todo; fofoon as the Hawk 
that was feeking Meat, efpied her, fhe flew to 

her on a faddain,.and {natched her away. But the 
Nightingale, whenthe fay fhe was going to be killed 
ingr cated, 


ESO P's Fables. 205 
intreated the Hawk, that he would let het go, be- 
caufe fhe was not fufficient to fill his Belly, but that 
it would be a gallant piece of work to turn him to 
greater Birds, to fatisfie himfelf. The Hawk looking 
frowingly upon her, faid, Truly I thould be worfe 
than a Fool, if I fhould let go the Meat that I have 
in my Clutches, in hopes of a larger Prey, ~ 


The Moral. 


This Rable fontfeth , shat they that forgo that whtch they 
have in their Hands, in hope of greater matters, are teo 
much void of Wit and Reafon. 


Weet Philomel, to whom no: Bird comes nigh, 
>) For various Notes and pleafing Harmony, 
On a tall Oak warbles her Charming Strains, 
Till the Hawk feiz'd her to replete his Veins. 
The trembling Prey implores for her Reprieve ; 
Inferting, that her Carcafs could relieve 
No fuch vaft Appetite, and fhe would pray 
He might be fitted with a better Prey. 

The Hawk replies, I have more Wit than fo, 
To let thee now, in hoge of better, go. 

Never tell me, you are but little; tuth, 

One Bird in Hand’s better than two i’ th’ Buh. 


The Morat, 


This Fable fhews it ts ‘not good to part 

With that.thou baft obtain’d with Paits and Art: 7 
And though bat mall, be fure thou do it keep; : 
Left when 'tis gone, thy Folly saufe thee weep. 
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FAB. 144. 
Of the Fox. without a Tail. 


Py 


Fox. having his Tail cut off, to gec out of a. 
_ Trap, when, for Shame, fhe thought it a Death 
- to live, devifed to perfwade other Foxes by a 
wile, that under.a pretence of acommon Benefit, they 
fhould every-one cut off his own Tail, and fo leffen. 
his Difgrace. .VVhen therefore the Foxes were all 
met together, he perfwadeth them to cut off their 
Tails; maintaining, that their Tails were not only 
a Difgrace to Foxes ; buta heavy and foolith Burthen. 
One of the Foxes an{wering her wittily, Ho, Sifter! 
if the Matter be good for your felf only, it is not fair 
for you to counfel others alfo into it. 
\ The Moral. 
This Fable belongs to them, that, under a-fhew of Chae 
rity, look at theiv own Benefit in Advifing others. . 


I 


Fox.intrapt, gets out-with much ado, 
Ty With his Tail’s lofs ; and glad he {cap’d fo too, 
But when he mift his Tail, his Joy did melt 
“To Tears of Grief; fo great a Shame he felt. 
He thinks Life dearly purchas’d with Difgrace, 
And by Invention would that Shame deface, a 
: ic 
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VVhich thus he afted: He intreats a Court 

Of Foxes, ftill pretending to report 

Somewhat concern’d the Publick; which being met, 

Bob thus began to play the Counterfeit ; 

Sirs, I have found our Tails fuperfluous freight, 

Hinders our Slight, o’ercharged with the Weight, 

And by the long Extent doth oft expofe. 

Us to more eafie purfuit of our Foes:. 

Which to avoid, let my Example move, ‘ 

Cut off your Tails, if you your Safety love: 
Brother, faysone, your Plot to fham us fails: 
*Caufe you have none, fhould noneof us haveTails?- 


The Moral. 
"Tis good to fift all Counfels; moft Men tend 


Unto their own, when they your good pretend. 
FAB. 145: 
Of the Fox and the Bramble. 


AS a Fox got upon a Hedge, to avoid the. Dans. 
& ger which he faw near him, he took hold ofa: 
Bramble, and pricke the Hollow of his Foot with the - 
Prickles. And when he was fore wounded, he ere 
and: 


3? 
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and. faid to the Bramble, When I fled to thee to help | 
me, Thou didft unto me worfe. To whom the 
Bramble faid, Thou waft miftaken, Fox, which - 


thoughteft to catch me with the like wile wherewith. 
thou haft ufed to catch others. . . 


The Moralk. 


This Fable foeweth, that it is a fond thing to defive help 
of them, whofe Nature it is to do Mifehief, rather than to 
ao good to others. 


Urfu’d with Danger upon every Side, 

The Fox flies to a Buih himfelf to hide: 
Which enter’d, by ill chance a Thorn did ftick = 
Upright, and the poor Fox’s Trampler prick; . © 
Who iorely pain’d, laments: OenviousTree, . 
That while I {eek for refuge unto-thee, 2 
Torment’ft me thus! The Buth replies, My Friend, 
Y'are much deceived ; for know, you did intend 

Me to entrap, as oft you others do; ___ 
“For which Deceit I have rewarded you. 


The Moral. 
Uf Help of any Man thon sould implore, 


_Firft be advis'd, and know him well, before 


You truft too far; for many are fo prone 
To Mifchief, shat they can do good none. 


FAB} 
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FAB, 146. 
- Of the Fox and the Crocodile. 


HE Fox and the Crocodile ftrove about their 
| Nobility when the Crocodile alledged many 
things for himfelf, and vaunted himfelf beyond mea- 
fure, touching the Splendour of his Anceftors, the Fox 
{miling faid, Oh Friend, although thou hadft never 
faid this, it isclearly manifeft by the Skin, that thow 
haft been deprived of the Splendour of thy Anceftors 
now thele many Years, 


The Moral; 


This Fable fignifieth, that the matter it-felf doth moft of 
all confuse lying Perfons, 


re Fox and the Crocodile difcours'd a vye 

About their Noblenefs. And when the flye 

Crocodile boafts the Splendour of her Kin, 

Naming how many Ages they had bin 

In good Efteem, and many things brought forth 

To plead her Kia's Antiquity and Worth ; 

Reydard then eering, now no more affords 

A patient Ear, but thus retorts his Words; - eof 
One 


— 


Hand, where the Fox Jay hid. But the Hunters ha. 


oS \ F 
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Concerning your Antiquity, my Friend, 


‘I ftrive not; but whatever you pretend 


For your induftrious Splendour, tis well feen, 
That’s loft of old, by that your dusky Skin. 


The Moral. 
Some never bluffuch flat Untruths to tell, 
That een the very telling doth refel.- 


FAB. 147. 
of the Fox and the Hunters. 


4 


A Fox running away from the Hunters, and being 
now weary with running along the way, by 
chance. light ona Wood-man, whom he intreated to 
hide him in a placee He ihewed him his Cottage. 
The Fox going into it, hid himfelfina Corner, The 
Hunters came; they askthe Wood-man if he faw the 
Fox. The Wood-man indeed ‘denied. in V Vords, that 
he had feen him; but pointed atthe Place with his 


Ving not at all underftood the matter, went away 
prefently. The Fox as foon as ever he faw them gone 
coming out of the Cottage, went foftly back again| 
The.Wood-man blames the Fox, becaufe nee 

a 
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had faved him, he did not thank him at all. ae 
the Fex turning him, faid foftly to him; No ae q 
if the Deeds of thy Hands and thy Behaviour : ; 
been like thy Words, 1 would have given thee de- 
ferved Thanks. 

The Moral. 


The Fable fignifieth, that a naughty man, shough he pron 
mife good things, yet he performeth things that are bad 
ana wicked. 


Eynard purfu'd, leaves the Dogs behind, 
Re tales the Wood for Safety : yet could find. 
Smail Shelter there, until at length he {pies _, . 
A Wood-man cleaving Logs: to whom he cries, 
My Friend, if thou a fecret place cantt thow, 
Where clofely laid, I'may efcape my Foe, 
I much fhall ftand engag’d to thee . The Man. 
Tells him, to’t poor Reynard {wiftly ran. 
The Hunters now approach, but loft the Scent 5 
Who asks the Man,.lfthe Fox.that way Went 
Whilehethere wrought? TheWood-man anfwers,No; 
Yet points to th’ place wherein the Fox did £9 
To hide himfelf, The unbelieving Men 
Call off their Dogs, and fo return agen. 
Who being gone, the Fox in fecret peeps 
Out of his Hole; feeing all quiet, creeps : 
And fteals away. To whom the Wood-man cries, 
Friend, you-may thank me for my Courtefies: 
I fav'd your Life. ’Tis true, quoth Reynard then; 
If your Hands quiet, as your Tongue, had been. 
Full many Thanks you had deferv'd, as due, 
AndI as many would have render'd you. 
The Moral. 
This here difolays the Fallacy 
Of thofe whofe Words and Afions difagree; 
That fairly feem to promife unto all, 


‘Yet fail-when any to performance call. 
FAB; 
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F 4 B,.148, 
Of the Man and his Wooden God. ~ 


:) 


Man having a Wooden God at home, intreated 
A it to give him fome good thing; but the more 
he prayed it, the lefs his Eftate was at home. At 

the laft he being moved with Anger, took the God 
-by the Legs, and knocked irs Head againft the Wall... 
"When its Head then was ftruck oif;’a great Deal of 
Gold flew out ; which gathering up, the Man. faid, 
Thou art-too crofs and perfidious, becaufe, whilft I 
honoured thee, thou didft me no-good; but now chou 
art ftricken and beaten, thou doft me abundance of 


good. 
The Moral. ° 
This. Fable fignifieth, that a naughty perfon,. if ever be 
ao-good, be doth-it, becaufe he is forced to it.” 
AX Tmage carv’d in Wood (fuch Men of old 
Efteem'd as Gods) and inly lin’d with Gold, 
One too prophanely often had ador’d, © 
As often too its vainer Help implor’d, 
When Need compeil’d; yet could it yield him none, 
Until the Man. with begging weary grown, 
Changes his ftrong Devotion into rage, 
“Which his fine God could not withftand or {wa Be : 
n 
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\nd “gainft the Ground the carved Image throws, 

From whofe interior Parts abundance flows - 

Of pureft Gold. Whereat the joyful Man, 

Breaking to open Paffion, thus began: 

Vain thing, how long haft thou deluded me? 

That while with Worfhip I did reverence thee, 
Thou could’ft not help afford; yet for one Blow 
In my juft Anger, doft this Wealth beftow. 


The Moral, 


Mo? Men are fo inclin'd to private Gains, 

That *sill the Power of Fuftice them conftrains, 
They Ht rather ufelefs board, than part with what ~ 
May beneficial be to th’ pablick State. 


F 4B. 142. 
Of the Dog in 


wited to Supper. 


Man, when he had provided a dainty Supper 
invited a Friend home ; his Dog allo had the 
other Man’s Dog to fupper, When he caine into the 
Houfe,he faw fo much good Chear got ready, he 
faid merrily with himfelf, I fhall furely fo fl my 


Self 
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felf-to.day, that I fhall not need to-eat to morrow; 
and when he faid this, he wagged his Tail for fain, 
But the Cook feeing him, took him foftly by the tail; 
and after he had. whirled him often about, threw 
him out-at the Window. He being amazed, got up 
from the Ground, and ran away crying. Orher Dogs 
met him, and asked him how gallantly he had fup- 
ped? But he being ready to faint, faid, I have fo fil- 
led my felf with drink and good chear, that I faw 
not the way how I got out. 


The Moral. 
This Fable fignifieth, that one ought uot to be merry at 
thofe things at-which he is to be forry, 


Dog, whofe Owner had invited home 
. A Friend to fup, invites-his Dog to come 

And fup there too. Now, when this new-comeGuelt 
Saw fuch good chear provided for the Feaft, 
Full glad at heart, he fo refolves to eat 
His fill,that he next day fhould need no meat. 
So faid, he frisks his tail. But when the Cook 
Saw him fo bufie, by the Tail he took - 
My fawning Dog, then whirls him round about, 
And laftly, through the Window throws him out. 
The Neighbour Currs feeing him runand cry, 
(Well near amaz’d) ask of him merrily, 

How well he fped? Quoth he ( full fad) So well, 

That which way I came out, I cannot tell. 


The. Moral. 


‘Prefume not of the future; but beware 
That your Laps draw you not into @ Snare. 
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FAB. 160. 
Of the Eagle and the Man. 


Hen a Man had caught an Eagle, he pluckt off 

the Feathers of her Wings, and putherto tare 
ry among his Pullein. Afterwards, one having 
bought her, put Feathers into her VVings again. 
Then the Eagle flew,and caught a Hare, and carried 
it to her Benefaftour. Which thing the Fox feeing, 
faid to the Man, Do not entertain this Eagle on 
Gueft-wife as formerly, left the offer to catch you, 
as fhe did the Hare. Then the Man likewife plucked 


away the Eagle’s Feathers. 


The Moral. 


This Fable fignifies, that they that do us good turns, ave 


to be requited; but naughty perfous are by.all means to be 
avoided. 


AX Eagle caught, was rifled of fome Pens, 
The reft clipt clofe,and turn’d among the Hens 
Tofeedi th’ yard. At laft fhe’sby one bought, 


Who arms her Pinions with newWings. Thus fraught < 


She flies abroad, and lighting on a Hare, 
She brings it to her Owner for his Care ‘e : 
: n 
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And Love toher. But Reynard, that did fear 
The Eagle might fome of his young Cubs tear, 
Perfwades the Man, the Eagle would nor {pare . 
To tear his Children, as fhe did the Hare, 
If fhe enjoy thofe Wings. For fear of this. 
The Eagle of her Wings deluded is. 


The Moral. 


Reguital to good turns is due, but fee 
~ Thou be not overeveach'd with Flattery. 


The End of the Proje 
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FAB. 1Sr. 
Of the Husband-mén. 


ST LM 1 


Ea 


Man chat was an Husband-man, when he faw 
A that hisLife was near anend,had a mind that 

his Sons fhould be well skilled in ordering 
tthe Ground : he called them, and faid, Sons,I am a 
dying, and all my Goods are hid in my Vine. yard. 
They, after their Father’s Deceafe, thinking to find 
aTreafure in the Vine-yard, took Spades, and Hacks, 
and Mattocks, and quite digged up the Vine-yard, 
and fuurid no Treafure, Butthe Vine-yard-after it 
was well digged, brought forth far more Fruit than 
it was wont to do, and made them rich, 


The Moral. 
The Fable fignifieth, that-daily Labour yields a Trea[wt. 


‘AA Husband-man, whofe Life was full‘of Care 
To gather Wealth, and againt Want prepare, 
Grown rich, and having {pent his beft of Days, ae, 

Feeling his Body fubject to decays erat 
Ofhumane Frailty, when his Death drew nigh, 
Among his Sons divideth equally 


His 


218 ESOP'’s “ables. 


His wealth sand told them in his Vineyard they 
‘Should find in whar Eftate their Portion lay ; 

So he departs. His Sons dig up the Ground; 

And carefully farvey the Vineyard round, 

Expeing hidden Treafure, but find none, 

Till co maturity the Vines were grown: 

W hich, by their care in digging, brought forth more [| 

And larger Grapes than many Years before. 


The Moral. 


By Indaffry, true Labour wealth fhall find, 
Whin Sloth lics in her hungry Wifhes pin'ds 


FAB. 152. 
Of a Fifher-man. 


Neon 
Say ANN y 


Fifher-man, being not well skilled in Fishing, 

tooka pair of Pipes and a Net, and came to the 

Sea-fhore,and ftood uponaRock,and began fir 
to pipe, fuppofing that he could ealily catch Fith by 
piping. But when he could do no good by piping, he 
laid his Pipes afide, and caft his Net into the Sea ani 
caughta great many Fifh, Butwhen he drew the Fith 
out of his Net, and faw them dancing, he faid vc 
ty 
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tily, O naughty Creatures? whilft I piped, you 
would not dance; and now, becaufe I give over pi- 
ping, ye do nothing but.dance, 


The Moral, 


This Fable figntfeth, that all things ave w: done that 
ave done in feafon. 


N Artlefs Fifher with his bag-pipe goes 

To catch the {portive Fifhes. In he throws 
His Net, and on his Pipe begins to play, 
But that ftrange Voife drives all the Fith away, 
But when he deem’d his Net was fully fraught, 
And drew the fame, juft nothing was his Draught. | 
Whereat abafh’d, he laid his Bag-Pipe by, 
Going again to work more filenrly. 
And with fhort ExpeStation meets his With, 
And draws the laden Net with well grown Fith, 
Which feeling the dry Earth, and wanting now 
What Water fhould for Suftenance allow, 
As it were ftriving with a ftrong defire, 
Unto their proper Element to retire, 
They leap and dance upon the Grafly Shore, 
Which Sight unufual to the Man before, 
He thus exclaims: Dull Fools, that {port and play 
And dance, I having laid my Pipe away ; 
' Yet when I plaid unto you, would not thew 
, LeaftSign of Mirth, buc from my Mufick flew. ° 


The Moral. 


‘Things feafonably done move our Refpelts, 
“Sat elfe produce ridiculous Effedts. 


Lz FAB. 
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FAB. 15}. 
Of the Fifher-men. 


1] Hen fome Fifher-men, that: had ‘gone to Fifh. 
ing, and: were weary with Fifhing Jong, and 
fpentalfo with Hunger and.Grief, becaufe they had 
taken nothing, refolve to go their way; behold a 
-Fihh, that fled from another that -purfued it, leaped 
snto the Boat. The Fifher-men being very glad, 
-caught hold of it, and when they came again inte 
the. City, they fold it ata great Rate. 


The Moral. 


"This Fable fignifieth, that Fortune often affords that 
mich Skill cannot.do. 


ff Ome Fifhers long had fifh’d, and nothing caught; 
‘> And therefore fad and hunger-bit, they thought 

Icbeft to make Home; when behold aFifh 

Of goodly fize, fit for a Prince’s Difh, 

‘Purfued by a greater, to efchew- 

His Foe, himfelfintothe Fifh-boat threw, (dear, 
Which they took, brought to Town, and fold full 
And withhis price made merry with good chear. 

The 


ZS OP's Fails. oe 
The Moral. 


Never defpair s rely on God, and He 
Will Jend thee help, though it feem chance to thee. 


FAB. 154. 


Of certain Fifher-men. 


“Ertain Fither-men dragg’d a Net in the Sea, 
which when they felt to be heavy, they skipp’d 
for Joy, fuppofing that. they had many Fifhes ens. 
tangled inthe Net. But when as they drew the 
Net to Land, they faw few Fithes, but a great Stone 
in the Net, they were very fad, One of them that 
was very ancient, faid wittily to his Fellows, Set 
your Hearts ac eafe, for Sorrow is the Sifter of 
Mirth. For one ought to forefee Chances that are 
like to fall; and that he may bear them more ealily, , 
to perlwade himfelf that they will come to pals. 


The Moral. 


This Fable fignifieth, thit be that remembreth Man's 
Condition, is not daunted in Adverfity. 


L 3 Some 
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Sir Fither-men were glad, becaufe the Net 
They drew was fad, hoping therein to get 
Good ftore of Fifh. But finding a great Stone 
Within the Net, and Fifhes few or none, 
Then let go their Net, and much bemoan 
Ics Heavinets, which caufes theirs. But one 
Of grave Content among them, chears the reft: 
Let not this unexpected Draught moleft 
Your Minds due Temper; for, my Mates, you ought 
To have forefeen this Chance, and to have thought 
It poffible, thar fuch a Chance might come; 
So had it been not fad nor burthenfome: 


The Moral. 


“He that would not be broken with the Weight — 
Of aduerfe haps, mut eafe them with Foreefight. 


FAB, 
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FAB. 155. 
Of an Old Man that wifhed for Death, ‘ 


of a Wood upon his Shoulders, being weari- 

ed by the long way, laying his Bundle on 
the Ground, wifhed for Death. Lo, Death comes, 
and asks him the reafon why he called him: Then 
quoth the Old Man, That thou mighteft lay this 
Bundle of Sticks on my Shoulders, 


AY Old Man carrying a Bundle of Sticks out 


The Moral. 
This Fable figuifieth, that whatfoever is daivous of Life, 


though it be fubje# to a thoufand Dangers, yet it dota 
always avoid Death, 
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Ao Ancient Man whofe aged Shoulders bore. 
Of Wood a Burthen homewards, wearied fore, 
“4 brcw down his Burthen, and-began to grieve 
That he in fuch Eternal Pains did live. 
Then doth he wifh and call for Death; and Lo! 
Death comes, and asks my Granfire, what to do? 
‘Thenche his Call recalling, and now more 
Weary of’s With, than of his Pain before, 
Said, He call’d Death to have his Wood again 
Upon his Back, not eale him of his Pain. 


The Moral, 


Though pref with tho-fand Torment s, Life doth pleafe 
Still more than Death, though Death a8 vorment; cals. 


FAB, 
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FAB. 186. 
of the Woman and the Phyfician 


‘mation ‘in her Eyes, fent for a Phyfician to - 
cure her, promifing to give him a good Fee, . 
ifthe were cured of that Difeafe; but if fhe were - 
not freed of it, fhe agreed thar the would owe no- 
thing. But the Phyfician as often as he went to cure * 
her, did fo often carry fomething out of her Houfe 
by ftealth. The Woman therefore, after her fore 
Eyes were cured, when fhe faw none of her Goods - 
in her Houfe, fhe denied to pay the Doftor, demand. '- 
ing the Fee-which fhe had agreed for; wherefore ° 
when fhe was fued, fhe denied not the Bargain; but. 
that fhe was cured of her fore Eyes, fhe denied that 
ftoutly, faying, When I was blind, I faw my Houfe ° 
furnifhed with Store of Houfhold Goods, but now - 
that J fee, as the Do&tor faith, I perceive nothing te 
beat my Hounfe. 
The Moral. 


_ This an anit that Men that are given to Covde 
toufuels, do oftentimes contradi® shemfelves, 


\ _N Old Woman being troubled-with an Inflam.:- 


Ls | A 
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Woman, troubled with Sore Eyes, did call 
For an Hedge Doctors Help, whofeWorhhip thal 
Have, if he cure her, a round Sum; but ’gain, 
“Jf he do fail, his Labour for his Pain. 
Agreed ; the Cure is tedious, and the Wretch, 
When e’er he comes to drefs her, ftill doth fetch 
And carry fomewhat of her Goods away, 
Till her whole Houfhold-ftuff was gone aftray. 
Her Eyes are cur’d at laft. But when fhe {pies 
That all her Goods were gone, fhe then denies 
The Leech his Money; he for’s Debt doth fue, 
His Patient, fhe at Bar fay’s, "Tis not due, 
The Cure is not effected ; but when ’fore 
She faw her Houfe well furnith’d, now when he 
Says fhe is cur‘d, fhe there no Goods can fee. 


The Moral. 


Covetons Men for Gain full oft belye, - 
alnd contradiG themfelves moft shamefully, 


FAR 


‘woh 
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FAB, 157: 
of the two Enemies. 


chan. 


—_ A9 
—— 


| SS A = = 4 
(ZS 


2a RCO i tree ae oe ane 


WO Men that were at deadly Enmity betwixe- 

_ themfelves, fail’d in one Veffel. And becaufe 
one of them could not endure to ftand in the fame 
Place with the other, one fat at the Head, and the 
other at the Stern. Nowa Srorm was rilen, and the 
Ship was in Danger; he that fat arthe Head, asked 
the Pilot of the Ship, what Part of the Ship would . 
be firft funk? And when the Pilot had told him, The - 
Stern, he faid, It would not now trouble me to die ; 
if I but fee my Enemy to die before me. 


The Moral. 


The Fable fignifieth, that an Enemy often chufeth to undo 
himfelf, fo he may but undo bis Enemy. 


fet deadly Foes, who mortal Hatred bare - 
To each other, together fhipped are, 

And fail together in one Ship. But fee, 

As fir by Land, by Sea they dilagree. 

The Mafter ofthe Ship left they might wreak 

‘i hemrfelves a-board, doth lodge one in the Beak, _ 


Rte 
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The other.in the Poop. Anon behold, 

A Tempelt rifen frighteth the moft bold 

And Weather-beaten Sailers; every Wave 

Threat’neth the gaping Veffel with a Grave, 

Then he that in the Ship’s Fore-Caftle fate 

With theship mafter doth expoftulate, 

Whether the Poop or Beak would fooner be 

Sunk, if the Wave prevail’d ; the Poop, quoth he: 
Then, gvoth the fpightful Men, I fkall not grieve 
To die, fince that my Foe I fhall outelive. 


The Moral. 


Thus defp rate Caft-aways fpare not to {pil 
Their Souls through Hate, and Luft their Foes to kill. 


FAB 158. 


Of the Boy and Fortune. 


er eee el a ee 


Wie a Boy flept by a Well, Fortune came thi- 

ther and raifed him up, faying, Arife and get 
thee hence quickly, becaufe, if thou fhouldeft fall 
into the Welt, all Men would blame, not thy Want 
of Wit, bit me, Fortune. 


i Once 
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Nee-on a time a certain Boy did fleep 
OX a Pit’s Brink with Water very deep ;- 
Whora Fortune wakes; Good Boy, quoth fhe, arife:- 
And get thee-hence, for if by Percipice 

Thou-fhould tt mifcarry, no Man for the fame. 
Thy-Want of Heed, but all will. Fortune blame, 


The Moral. 


Men til ery out of Fortune, though they fall 
Through their own Faults.into their Dangers all, 


FAB. 159. 
Of the Mice and the Cat. 


inva RN) 


pes 


Cat perceiving that there were sinay. Mice in a 

certain Houle, went thither and catching fome. 
times one, and fometimes another, fhe killed very 
many andeatthem. But whence the Mice faw they 
were wafted every Day, being got all together, they 
{aid with themfelves, For the future we muft not go 
down below, if we would not all be deftroyed, but 
we muft tarry here above, whither the Cat cannot 


come 


230 ESO P's Fables, 


come. But the Cat, when fhe underftood the Mice’s 
Plot, counterfeiting her felf to be dead, hang’d her 
felf by the hinder Feer about a Poft, which was faft- 
ned to the Wall. One of the Mice peeping down. 
from above, as.foon as it knew it was the Cat, faid, 
not unwittingly; Ho Friend, if I knew for certain 
that thou wert the Cat,I would not come down. 


The Moral. 


The Fable fignifieth, that a difereet Man, if be be once. 
deceived. doth no more truft glofing and difembling Men, 


Affaults them fingle, and by that. Device . 
Devours a Multitude ; till at the laft 
( When the Mice faw their Number daily wafte) - 
They calla gen’ral Council, and decree, 
That thenceforth none fhould fo advent’rous be .. 
To ftraggle down, but clofely to remain 
Above, and in their Bounds themfelves contain, 
Whither the Cat by no means could afcend, 
Too thisCommand all glad attention lend, 
And not a Moufe peeps forth. The Cat at length 
Sufpeéts the Plot, and thinks,now Wit, not Strength, 
Muft work her Ends; who feigning her felf dead, 
Upon a Poft her hind Legs faftened, 

- And downwards hangs, by that means to deceive : 
The Mice: Yet they her Falfhood not believe, 
But f{coffing cry, This is too weak a Bait 
T- intrap us now: go practice thy Deceit 
- With thofe who never thy Delufions knew,,. 

Perchance foon eafie Fools may credit you, 


The Moral. 


. Burnt Children dread the Fire; E’en fo by one 
_ Mifchance infiruSed, wife Men future Jouns 


A Cat, too powerful for the little Mice, 


Fag, 
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F A By 160. - 


Of the Ape and the Fox.. 


brute Beafts, thathe was prefently made King | 

by the Confent of almoft all. But the Fox 
envying him, as he led the Ape thither where he had 
feen Flefh laid in a Trap in a Ditch, he faid to him, 
In this Place Treafure is hid, which by the Law 
belongeth to Kings: Wherefore feeing it is thine 
by Law, do thou thy felftake it. The Ape coming 
haftily thither, by the Fox's Perfwafion, as foon as 
he perceived himfelf caught in a Trap, blamed the 
Fox roundly, which had beguilded him. The Fox 
faid to him prettily, O thou Fool, who thoughteft, 
when Fortune had advanced thee, that thou wert 
worthy to rule oyer others, 


A‘ Ape danced fo neatly at the meeting of 


The Moral. 
This Fable fignifieth, that he that vafbly fets upon any 
thing, doch rafbly fall into trouble, and is laughed to feorn 
by every body. _ 


Among . 
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. Mong the Beafts a gen’ral Council held,. 
‘A.The Ape fantaftick (with Ambition {well'd) - 
Boafted that thé fhould by Confent of them 
Be King, and wear the Regal Diadem. 
Which the Fox envying, when he had found 
A fecret Trap plac’d underneath the Ground, 
And baited with raw Fleth ; by fly Deceit 
He draws the Ape along, fhews her the Bait, 
And tells her where fome hidden Treafure lay, . 
None but the Hands of Kings might bear away. 
So wills the Ape to enter and receive - 
Her Right. The-Ape did eafily beli¢ve 
The crafty Fox,. and ventures on-the Trap.; . 
Which fhe.no fooner touch’d, but the poor Ape - 
’ Was faft inclos’d, where having ftaid a while, 
She raileth at the Fox, who with a Smile 
This Anfwer gives: Fond Ape, why dof complain? 
In that ftrong Kingdomthou may-ft folely reign, 


The Moral. ° 
"Who vafoly fo doth place of Rule-afpive, 
‘And crown themfelves in their own fond Deffre, 


Ever they have reach'd-their Wifo, fal in fome fares 
Aad by the common People Seoffed are. 


BAR. 
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FAB, in . 
Of Jupiter and the Crow. 


Nea UN Peretti teen ata cers. 


Fupite being defirous to make a King over the fly-- 
/ ing Creatures, appointed a Day of meeting for. . 
the Birds,thac he that was the faireft? inight be fet 

Ing overthem; which thing the Crow perceived: 
before-hand, ‘and being privy to his own Uglinefs, 
having gathered other Feathers from here and there, 
he trickt himfelf up, and made himfelf.the fineft of ° 
them all. The appoiited Day comes, the Birdscome 
tothe Meeting: When Jupiter had a Mind to make 
the Crow King over the Birds for his Finenefs, the- 
Birds took -it ill, and every one plucked her own 

Feathers from the Crow ; fo the Crow being bereft - 
of others Feathers, remained a Crow at the laft, as: 
the was before, 


The Moral. 


The Fable fignifieth, that he that dependeth on other 
Mens things, when they are loft, it wil clearly appeat to 
every Body what he is , 


Great 
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f~ Reat Jove, defigning to the Fowls of th’ Ais. 
- Xp The faireft for a King, bids them repair 
Ata fet Day tohim. T afpiring Crow, 
. Which did his own Deformity well know, 
.With others Plumes adorns it felf moft gay. 
But now when Jove at the appointed Day 
Would have defign’d him King for Beauties fake ; 
The reft of Birds that in great Dudgeon take, 
And pluck their Plumes from the- afpiring Crow, 

_ Croffing all Hopes of his Advancement fo. 


The Moral. 


Such Ifues commonly theit Suits attend, 
" Whofe Hopes on others, not themfelves- depend, 


FAB, 163: 


Of the Smith and his Dog. 


~ Smith had a Dog which always flept whilft he 
himfelf ftruck the Iron ; but when he weat 
© Meat, the-Dog prefently got up,and eat wit ~ 
throw 
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thrown down under the Table, were it Bones or. 
other fuch things, without any more ado. Which 
thing the Smith minding, he faid to the Dog: 
Wretch, I know not what J fhall do; for while L 
firike the Iron, thou continually fleepeft, and lieft 
idle: Again, when J begin to eat, thou prefently 
rifeft, and fawneft upon me. 


The Moral. 


This Fable fignificth, that Slothful and Drowfie Perfons, | 
oh live upon others Labours, are to. be Jeverely pe. 
nifbed, ; 


A Cur of old, that by a Smith was kept 2! 
While that the Smith fweat at his Forge, ftill- 
But whenfoever the Smith fate at Meat, . (flept,. 
The Cur would forthwith rife, and fall to eat 
The Bones and Scraps which fell the Board befides. 
But when the Smith obferv’d his Tricks, he chides, 
Rates and doth bang his Deg, being very wroth. 
For his ill-tim’d Attendance, and worfe floth. . 
Ha, lazy Cur, quoth he, what Torments fquare 
With thy Deferts, which fo ill -fhapen are? 
Thou ftill doft wake, fawn, wait to fill thy Gorge, 
But fleepeft ftill, while I toil at my Forge. 


The Moral. 


Thofe laxy Kuaves a fharp Reproof deferve, 
Who live on that for whith they do not ferve. 


FAB, : 
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PA BS 163. 


Of « Mule. 


“fe grew wanton, becaufe fhe was too fat; and 

_W& faid with her felf, A Horfe was my Sire; 

~ which was a very goodCourfer,and Tam like him in 

all things. A little after it fell our thac the Mule 

was to run full fpeed; but when fhe tired in the 

Race, fhe faid, Woe isme, poor Wretch, who thought 

Y had been a Horfes Daughter, but now I remember, 
that an Afs was my Sire. 


; A Mule, being fed--fat with.too-much Barley, 


The Moral. . 


the Fable fignifieth, that Fools forget -themfelves: in 
their Profperity; but in Adverfity they often fee their owe 
Error. 
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pear Mule, through:Fat and Eafe, grew 
‘FL. And wanton, boafting to her felfaloud, (proud, 
How like a gallant Steed, her Sire, fhe was 
In Worth and Fleetnefs. But it came to rafs, 
‘Soon after this,the Mule was forc’d to run 
A tedious way. Now when her Courfe was done, 
“Well tir'd and out of Breath. Ah Wretch quoth fhe, 
thought my Sire a Horfe; but now I fee 
Some dull Afs me begat upon a Mare, 
My.Feet-and:Breath fo flow, fo fhortned are, 


The Moral. 


Fools in Profperity deten not to knvw : 
Themfelues, bus fee their Errors, once brought low, 


PAB, 
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FAB 164, 


Of a Phyfician. 


whom he had in Cure, faid to them that car: 

‘ ried the Corps to be buried, If that Man had 
kept himfelf from Wine, and made ule of Clyfters, 
he would not have died. One of thofe that were: 

- there, faid wittily to the Phyfician, Ho, Dottor, that 
- Advice fhould have been given when it might have 
done good; not now, when it can do no good at all, 


\ Phyfician when a fick Man chanced to dic 


‘The Moral. 


This Fable fignifieth, that when Advice doth no good, 
£0 give it is at that Time indeed to befool a Friend. 
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A Leech, of whom and Pain his Patient dy’d, 
2A Thus to the Bearers of the Corps reply’d; 
This Man had liv d yet, had he Cly fters us’d, 
And Wine-refrain’d; both which fince-he refus'd, 
He now is dead.; One of the ftanders by 
Thus twitted the Phylician wittily, 
This Counfel had been fit for you to give 
When your unhappy Patient yet did live. 

For your Advice and Receipts are in vain, 

Now he is dead, nay worfe, they bring no gain. 


The Moral. _ 


Who lets Occafion flip, and then pretends 
To love by after Counfelsy mocks bis Friends. 
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FAB, 165. : 
Of the Sick and Tying Beggar. 


’ Sick Man‘ vows'( a Scranger unto Wealth ) 
An Hundred-Beeves to ofter for his Health, 
_ Jf fome God would reftore it, Jove, to try 
His Thanlifulnefs and Vow’s Sincerity, 
Recovers him. The Pocr Man (who behind 
Hand was, fo could not pay his Vow in kind) 
Refolves an Heap of Beef bones fhould fuffice, 
‘And offers them’to Jove for Sacrifice. 
ove thus-deluded, dotha Dream convey 
"To fhew the falfe Vow-breaker that there lay 
“An Hundred Pounds in Gold in fuch a Place 
At the SeaSide But as he hies apace 
To feek his Gold, by fours Decree, Thieves do 
Surprize him. He, fo they will let him go, 
An Hundred Pound doth promife. They relye 
Upon his Word. He freed is by his Lye. 


The Moral. 


They never foruple unto Men to lye, 
Who have broke promife with she Deity. 


FAL 


FA B. 166. 
_ Of the Wolfs 


Age) lege 
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Corning without a Door a Dogdidlie; _ 
1JOn whom the Wolf did feize unwarily, 

And would have flain him, till with Speeches. fatr 

The Dog intreats him yet his Life to {pare, 

"Till he could fatter grow; as yet“he faw 

His Skin ftuck to his Ribs, his Fleth but raw, 

|And little-worth: but if he pleas’d to ftay 

A while for him, his Mafter the next day 

His Nuptials kept, providing fumptuous Feats, 

For Entertainment of invited Guetts, 

|And there fhould he have happy time to feed, 

iAnd gather Flefh ; then if the Wolf had need, 

‘His Life he would into his Hands commit, 

And he at pleafurefhould difpofe ofir; 

\Whereat the Wolf difmift him: Homeward ftalks e 
The Dog ; the Wolf into the Foreft walks. ~ 
[But e’er long time was fpent. the Wolf retires, 

And full Performance of the Dog requires. 

Of his laft Promife ; but-the Dog within, 

Then fleeping fafe enough, reply’d again, 

| Yea, Wolf, when next I nod without the Door, 

| Take me, and truft to Nuptial Beafts no move. 

, 


._M The 


i 
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The Moral. 


"Tis Wifdom when you once a Danger fhutty 
Never again into like Hazards run. 


FAB. 167. 
of the Lion and the Bull. 


A "Lion Joth to enter a pitch’d Field, 

‘A To take a mighty Bull, about him wheel’d 

Some while at diftance, then approaching near, 

Invites the Bull to Supper, for whofe cheer 

He faid he kill’d-a Sheep; the Bull agrees, 

Attends him to the Den; but when.he fees 

_ “There many Spits, and many Chauldrons deep, 

And Pots good ftore, he can defery no Sheep, 

He rufheth out in hafte, and gets away: 

‘And when his Hoft ask’d why he-would not flay; 
‘Becaufe,quoth he, your Tools more fit do feem 
‘To drefs a Bull,thanSheep,in my Efteem. 


The Moral. . 
‘pretences ave tran{parent tothe Wife, ' 
_ Who ken.the Drift of gilded Falfities. 


FAS 
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FAB. 168. 


Of the Lion in Love. 


Nw de RO RE TPE eee ie Head AN 


A Lion once a Couritry Lafs did love: 

J &\Whom to obtain, he did refolve to move 
The Clown, her Father, that he would give way 
4 Unto their Marriage; the Clown fays Nay, 

{ Fuge hall not wed a Seaft, Dtrow. But when 
He faw how ftern the Lion look’d him, then | 
{Having betought him better, he’s content, 

{ But that hisDaughter’s fearful to be rent 

in pieces by his Claws and Teeth; if he | 

| Will quit himfelf of thofe, his Daughter's free, 
| And wed her when he pleafe. The Loverthen 
‘Sticks not to quit his Claws and Teeth; but when 

: Unarm’d, his Sweet-heart he demands, the Clown 
i Purfues him with a Club, to knock him down 


; The Moral. 
Love fools his Captinés; they with eafe are tames 
‘Who in theit Foe confide, ave brought to baie. 


M2 FAB, . 
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FAB. 169. | 
‘Of the Lionefs and the Fox. 


; Lyonefs and Reynard firove a vye, 
Which of them twain were by their Progeny 
Enobled moft, The-Fox her felf did pride 
I’'th’ Number-ofher-Cubs, and doth deride 
The Lyonefs, *caufe fhe but one brought forth. 
The Lionefs replies, Her Offspring’s worth 
- Accrews not from their Number, their Renown 
_ Springs from their Noblenefs, whereto the Crown 
And Empire of the Brutes-was due: 
That fhe produc’d but one at-once,’twas true: 
But he a Lyon is,and.fhall command 
And-ruleo er all the Reynards in the Land, 


The Moral, 


‘The worth of things not in their numerons lift, 
But in their noble Virtues deth confift. 
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F AB. 170. 
Of'the Wolf and-the Lamb. 


In Rage replies, Sweet Lamb, although I mifs 
To folve your Sophifms, 1’! not fail to feed 
On you; and fo he eat che Lamb with fpeed. 


The Moral. 


Thus Innocence is (till oppreft by force: 
Mens cruel Minds being deaf to all remorfe. 


M3 FAB 
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FAB. 17h 
.” Of the fighting Cocks. 


ge Cocks long fought; at length who had the 
For Shameinto a Hovelruns, nor durft (worft 
Come forth again to fight. The Viftor proud 
Flies on the HoufesTop, and crows aloud, 
In token of his Vidtory; mean while 
A rav'ning Eagle doth his crowing fpoil; 
Who ftvoping, the triumphant Vitor tears, 
And to her Neft him to her Eaglets bears. 
Which when the Craven fpies, he marcheth out, 
And Lords it o’er the Hens, as Vitor ftout. 


The Mort: 


They oft are croft, and fall, to qucll their Pride, 
Who in Profperity too much confide. 


FAB. 
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FAB. 147% 


Of the Deer and the Fawn: 


Aas more fwift of Foot and large of fize, 
And better arm’d with Harms againft Surprize, 
‘Than were the Dogs, wasask’d the Reafon why, 
By a young Fawn he did fo dread the Cry - 
Of Hounds. The Deer replies, The Reafons all 
That caufe my Fear, I muft confefs, are {mall : 
Yet though I be fo qualified as now 
You have declar’d, my Heart I know not how 
Is on a fudden fo pofleft with Fear, 


1 cannot chufe, but run when I them hear. 
The Moral. 


Natural Cowards by no Rhetorick can 
Be heightned to the Valour of a Man. 


Mg FAB.. 
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FAB. if}. 


Of Jupiter. and the Bee. 


Nee on atime a Bee to fove did bring 
RJA Dofe of Honey for an Offering: 
Wherefore the pleafed God bids her demand 
Her Lift, and fhe fhould have it out of hand. 
Quoth fhe then, To thy hand. maid grant great King, 
And God of Gods. that whofoe’er I fting, 

For rifling of my Hives, may forthwith die. 
Jove troubled at her ftrange requeft, is hie, 
And Joth to grant it, then replies, Oh Bee, 
Let it fuffice thar I do grant to thee, 

Thar ifthou fting fuch Riflers, and rhere leave. 


“Thy Sting, chat:Sting fhall thee of Life bereave, 


The Moral. 


~~ God's fale Decree doth oft heap on ns thofe 
‘Us, which we pray may fall upon onr foes. 


\ 
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FAB. 174, 
Of the Unfortunate Fly. 
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A Pot of Flefh being feething on the Fire, 

A.Fly by chance into the fame did fall, 

The Heat and Steam whereof made her expires 
At which’ the Fly, feeing no Help at all 

For her Efcape, thus {peaks : ‘Vhv fhould I grieve 
At fuch a noble Death? for if I die, 

Tan: not ftarv’d and pin’d, my Fate receive, 
Wanting Relief my Need to fatisfie. 


The Moral, : i 


Death unvefifted Wife Men never fear, 
But with an equal Mind aff Sufferings bear. . 
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‘ FA B.. 75. 
Of the Young-Man and the Swallow. 


A Youthful Spendthrift that had wafted all 
His Father’s Legacy, which was not fmall 

‘CHis Cloaths alone excepted) chanc’d to fet 

~~ Eyes on a Swallow flying ( when as yet 

Midwinter fcarce was paft) whence he doth think 

Summer at hand, and pawns his Cloaths for Drink. 

Soon after this, half ftarv’d with Cold, he fees 

‘That very Swallow ready for to freeze 
To death; to whom Unlucky Bird, quoth he, 
Thou haft alike undone they felf and me. 


The Moral. 


Unfeafonable ABs not long endure, ; 
And wanton Lavifonefs brings want be fure. 


FAB 
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FAB. 176. 
Of Mercury and the Carpenter. 
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Lofe by a River fide a Coppice ftood, 
In which a Carpenter was-hewing Wood © 
T’ ere& a Temple, but in: Labour croft, 
His Ax flew from his hand, and quite was loft, 
And buried in the Flood. The Man fits down, 
Calls t6 the Gods, and fadly making moan - 
For his Mifchance; at length kind Mercury . 
Hears his Requeft, prefenting to his Eye 
A golden Axe, demanding if the fame 
Belong’d to him; but he doth it difclaim. 
The God the next a Silver one did fhew, 
But the poor honeft Man denies that too; 
The third time Mercury produc’d his own ;° 
At fight whereof, the poor Man joyful grown, -, 
It gladly takes. Which Juftice, when the God . 
In him beheld, he not alone beftow’d 
What was his own, but gave him both the other. 
The Man, who fuch good Fortune could notfmother, -, 
Relates all to his Fellows; ’mong{t which one 
Hoping the like, with all his {peed did run: 
And being arrived at that happy Place, 
Throws in his Axe, and mourning his fad Cafe ; r 
; e 
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He call’s on Mercury, who hears his Prayer, 
And ftraightway comes, prefenting to him there: 
A Golden Ax, demanding if the fame 
Were his? The Man falfly to it Jays claim, 
And anfwers, Yes, whofe falfe Delufion, when, 
The God perceives, he flies from him agen ;_ 
And leaves the filly Cozener all allone, 
‘Without reftoring fo much as his own, 


The. Moral. 


Goa's Fuftice here is fhown, who as h’ affctts; 
The Righteous, fo the wicked he rejects. 


FAB? 177. \ 


: " A Serpent, that did near a Houfe refide, 

". £7\So, bit a Child, that ftruck her, that he dy’d,, 
, And with him dies his Parents Hopes and Joy. 

;, ‘Then the fad Father, to revenge his Boy, 

ts Purfues the Serpent with a Foreft Bill, 

‘Then weijlding it, with full intent to kill; 

‘~ Lops of. her Tail a piece; this done, he meant - 

.. To make peace with the Serpent, and fo went 

* With Water, Honey, Salc, and Meal, to fee 


"Jf phe Snake will embrace bis Amity. 


her 


But: 
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But the Snake luking in her hole, hifs'd thus, _ 
Tn vain you labour for a League ‘twixt us: ; 
For while you mifs your Child, and I my Tail, 
"To keep us quiet Friends, no Leagues avail, 


The Moral. 


When Injuries ave frefh in Mind, tis hard. 
For Men from hoftile AGs.to be debarr'ds 


/ 


PAB. 178: 


Fox crept:in a Hen-rooft, there-doth fpie. 
A fick Hen lodged on -her Neft on high:- ~ 
Then in great feeming Love, but real hate, 
Bemoans his Cater-Coufins weak Eftate, 
And asks her how fhe did?’ The Hen with {peed 
With Thanks replies, That fhe was fick indeed; 
But this fick Sib fhould mend without delay, © 
If that her Coufin Reynard were away. + 


« 
The Moral. 
Their ery Prefence is too great a fore, 
That are our Foes although we ajl io more. 


FAB, 
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FA B. 179. 
Of the Fox and the Gra pes» 


Re walks thro’ a Vine-yard, where he {pies 

Large Clufters of fair Grapes,whofe greedy Eyes 

Fixt full on theni, inflame his ftrong defire 

To gather fome ; but when too low t’ afpire 

_ ‘That height poor Renard faw his Reach to be, 

” And that by no means he could get them, he 
Departs in Peace, and only this did fay, — 
Tufh, they are green and tart, not worth my flay. 


The Moral. 


"THs better flight, than earnefily defire 
Such things as are impofible &* acquires 


FAR 
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FAB. 180. 


Of the Child and the Scorpion. 
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Ox: ona Time, a Sun-fhine Summers Day 
Invites a Child into the Field to play; 
Where his low-pitche delight fet him on work 
To catch Grafhoppers,that now leap, now lurk 
Beneath the Grafs, as if to find him play; 
Following his Game, hecameat length, where lay 
A litt'e Scorpion lurking, which he thought 
A Grafhopper, and ftooping down he fought 
To take it. But the Scorpion who forefaw 
The Child’s Simplicity, bids him withdraw 
His Hand, and live at quiet, left he be 
Slain by an unexpected Deftiny. 


Ui 


The Moral. 


Men after Preaf ures like to Childven Hits 
Not kaowing what to follow, what to fowi;: 


: FAB 
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FAB, 188. 


of the Falconer and the Partridge. 
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A Partridge taken, and at point to die, 

Befpeaks the Falconer with piteous Cry, 

Then if he Jet her free, fhe will feduce 

More Partridges into his Net, and ufe 

Her beft Endeavour, during Life to give . 

Him due requital, if he'll let ker live. 
Nay now, quoth he, the rather I'll thee flay, 
Becaufé thou would’ft theyFriendsto Death betray: 


The. Moral. . 


They that Ly Treachery would: harm their Friendty 
Come infily oft 10 fudden evil Ends, 


ESOP’ Fables. 975 
F A Be 182. 
Of the Hare and the Snail. 


Hare derides a Snail for her flow Feet : 
Who anfwers, That the Hare fhould know how 
The Snail is, if fhe will bur run a Race, (fleet 
And point an Umpire, to appoint the Place, 
And meet it out; and the Race run, decide 
Whether hath won; then at in {corn repli'd, 
Thou doft not know my fpeed, but fince you dare. 
Challenge, we'll try a Match; Done. Then the Hare 
Points Reynard for their Judge, the wifeft Brute: 
The Snail (the Lifts appointed ) to confute 
Wat's jeering Confidence, fets out with {peed, 
And marching forward with induftrious Heed, 
And diligence, fans ceafing; till at Jaf, 
Atthe Race End; Wat loytered as fatt, 
Confiding in her Swiftnefs, fleeps,and then 
Awaking runs to the-Race end ; bet when 
She fees the Snail there firft, with fhame Wat quits 
Her vain Conceit, and vainer bragging fits. 


The Moral, 


Mean Parts with Pains and Dilizence, effect 
Things fooner, than great Parts with like negled. 
FAB. 
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FAB 183. 
Of the Willow-Tree and the Ax. 
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, Made. Wedges of it, which when it beheld, 
Prefaging wherefore they were made, it groan’d, 
And thus its grievous Ufages bemoan’d : 

The (Stranger) Ax I grieve not at alone, 
Wherewith Men fell me; but my Grief and Moan 
Imbitter'’d is, becaufe out of my-Side 
Wedges are made, my Body to divide. 


The Moral. 


In Mens Adverfities more grievous Blows 
Ave giv'n by falfe Friends, than profeffed Foes, 


FAB 
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FAB 18a, 


Of the Pomegranate and she Pippin. Tree: 


HE Pomegranate and Pippin-Tree contend’ 
For Excellence long time, but in the End, 
After much Conteft, when the greater Trees 
Had fought in vain, to fettle their ftirr’d Lees; 
And to compofe their Difference, a Bufh 
From the near Hedge among them in doth rufh, 
And hearing their Debate, Enough, quoth he, 
Ye have already ftrove; be rul’d by me, 
Be Friends, and your Contention furceafe; 
Now ye both pine, but both fhall thrive in Peace. 
* This moves the Trees, 


The Moral. 


Thus mean Folks compofe 
The Differences of more potent Foes. 


EAB, 
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EAB. 185: 


Of the Mole azd her Dam. 


| Te Mole of Creature blind by Nature is, 
Yet thus fpake once unto hisDam: I wis 
‘Some ftrange ftrong fcenting Odor'I refent ; 

And by and by, e’erthey much Ground had went, 
He fees a mighty Furnace; then he hears 
A Noife of Anvils drumming in his Ears; 

To whom his Dam in Merriment replies, 

He wanted Nofe and Ears as well as Eyes. 


The -Moral. 


' Great Talkers, and great Boafters, mioff of all, 
Profefing great things; are cenvine'd in finall, 


FAB 
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FA B. 186. 
‘Of the Wafps, Patridges, and Husband-man, 


Al 


Hea 


vil 


OX on a Time the Partridges and Wafps, 

SJ So peftered with Thirlt,that each one gafps 

As well for Life as Water, jointly tend : 

To begiic of a Farmer; where they blend, . 

And mix their begging with large Proffers; fay, 
They for his Waters will due Thanks repay. 

The Partridges to dig his Vine-yards proffer, 

That th’Vines may bearful Clufters; che Wafps offer 
As largely, they by compaffing it round, - 

Secure from Thieves will guard the Farmer’sGround. 
To whom, quoth he, My Yoke of Oxen fee, 

That till my Ground fans promifing for me; 
Wherefore is it not fitter, do you think, 

That they thatearn their Waters, than you drink? 


The Moral. 


Wife Men Benevolence fhould never foow. 
Tr ufelefs idle Drones ‘tis Wifdom fo. 


FAB. 
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FAB 187 


‘Of Jupiter and the Serpent. 


, Tee {olemnizing with a fumptuous Feat s 
HisNuptials was prefented with each Beaft:s. 
_ ’ ‘All Brutes according to their Power bring, .. 
Thereto in Duty bound, an Offering. 
The Serpent ’mongft the reft a Rofe-bud crops, 
And bearing it in his invenom’d Chops, 
Prefents Jove with it which when Jove beheld, 
With great Averfenefs he the Gift repell’d: 
Adding, That though he pleafingly accepts 
Prefents fromall, the Serpent's he excepts. 


T he Moral. 


Wife Men are well perfwaded, that the Gifts 
Of wicked Men haye fill [ome evil Drifts. 


FA. 
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F AB, 188, 
Of the fondling Ape. 


ee E Ape bringsforth two young ones,bur affells 
And nurfeth only one: Some ‘fay negle&s 

And leaves the other to his Shifts, and hates: 

But fee the ruling Power of the Fates; 

The Brat wherein the Dam did fo delight, 

Is flrangled by her in her Sleep at Night, 
Or overlaid; and fo the Brat the hates, 
Her Darling proves, and thrives; fo wills the Fates, 


The Moral. 


Mens Favecaft and Devices oft to naught 
By God's o'er-ruling Providence are brought. 


FAR, 
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FA B.- 189. 
Of the Man-and the Flea. 


Ti little Flea whofe only Food 

Is gain’d by fucking of the Blood, . 
With eager thirft had feiz'd upon 
Ones Fleth, and {tuck fo faft thereon, 
- ‘Thare’re Efcape by her was made, — 
The Man his Hand upon her laid, 

And fhe his Prifoner became. 

The Flea affrighted at the fame, 
Intreats the Man, he would forgive ~ 
This firft Offence, and Jet her live; 
Since fhe but little Harm could do, 
Befides, by Nature prone thereto: 

To whom the Man this Anfwer gave, 
By fo much lefs ought I to fave 


Your Life, when prone to Mifchief, you 


Can no one Deed pf Virtue fhew: 

But if your Strength could equalize 

Your Will in hourly Villanies, 

— Would fill perfift: Which to prevent, 
“Tis fit a fudden Punifhment 
Should cut you off, left other Men 
Receive like Hurts from you agen. 


The 
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The Moral. 

Or great ov [mall th’ Offence, the Power of Law 
And Fuftice, with Severity muft aw | 
Offenders, future Mifchicfs to prevent, 
Left, by too frequent pardon, infolent, 

Prefamptsous Malefattors, flefbt in Crimes, 

With vikanous Examples fill the Times. 


FAB. 190. 
Of the Man and the Gnat. 
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Gnat in wonted manner flies about, 
And lighting on the bare foot of a Lowt, 
So {martly kifs’d, that he enrag’d with pain, 
Would with his Nails the captive Gnat have flain. 
But the Gnat skipping from between his Hands, » 
Avoids her Doom. The Lowt then thus demands, 
O Hercules, that us'd to Death to bring 
Things harmlefs,now pray aid me’gainft this thing* 


The Moral. 


They do prophane God's Name, that on his calt 
In every trivial hap and worthle[s thrails 
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FA B,. tor. . 
of an old Man and his two Wives. 


NE full of Years, but very lufty grown, 
With one Wife could not reft content alcne, 
But he muft wed again. Contention grew 
Betwixt his Wives, his old oneand hisnew, - 
Which he fhould moft affe&. His firft-kind Wife 
Thus plotsto gain his Love, and end the Strife : 
She from his grifled Head and Beard doth cult 
All the black Hairs his fecond gray doth pull, 
~ That he or old, or youthful might appear , 
And whom he moft refembled, fo to fteer 
His Love to them. But they fo often ftriv’d, 
That, through their Emulation they.depriv’d 
_ ‘The poor Manof hisOrnament in Hair, 
And made his Head quite bald, his Face quite bare. 


- ‘The Moral. 

"This fhews, that Wedlock equal Years doth crave, 
Aud when thou haft got one Foot in the Grave, 
Dow t heed Venus, left grown bald, inflead 
_ Of Hair, fome other thing, adorn thy Head. 
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FAB. 192. 


Of the Promifer, 


Ne defperately fick, and given o’er 
By hisPhyficians, now begins t’ implore 

His God for Help, and if God fend him Health, 
Promifeth, ( though he fcanty were in Wealth) 
An Hetacomb of Oxen at his rife, 
To offer up a thankful Sacrifice: 
But where are th’ hundred Oxen, quoth his Wife, 
To Offer, if they God fhould {pare thy Life? 

Towhom her Husband made this weak Reply 

. God will not ask them, for behold I die. 


The Moral. 


Read, and abhor their Vanities; who ufe 
To make their Tongues to idle Talk a Sluce 
Who to their Promifes give fuch a Scopey 
That to perform them, they themfelves not hope. 
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F A B. 19}. 
Of the Frogs. 
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A Brace of Frogs liv’d once upon a Time 
TL Within.a Pool,till drought had bak’d theflime, 
And {pent the Water ; then thefe Mates leapt on 
To feek another Pool: Andhaving gone 
A little way, they find a Pic with fleep 
Defcent, well water’d, being very deep ; 
‘At fight of which, quoth one, Come Mate, behold ; 
Let's jump in hither, where we may be bold. 
The Sun, our envious Parent, cannot dry 
Our envy’d'Store. Her Mate made this reply ; 

If this Store alfo fail us, How fhall we 

Afcend from this fo yaft Profundity? 


The Moral. 


‘Look e'er-you leap rememb'ring this fad Truth, 
- That rafh Attempts are mpited on by Louth, 


BAB 
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F AB. 194. 
Of the Cock and the Dog. 
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HenBrutes could fpeak, a Cock and Dog agreed 

To take a V Valk, and for their better {peed, 

A League offenfive and defenfive plight, 

Strenghtned with that, they travel, and when Night 

The Earth’s Shade ftain them, Chantecleer afcends 

A hollow Tree, the Dog atth’ Root defends 

The Fort, between them keeping V Vatch andV Vard. 

The Cock of courfe doth crow, and is o’erheard 

By Reynard paffing by: who forthwith bends 

His courfethat way, and there arriv’d, pretends 

That he would fain embrace him, and defires” 

The Cock would thence defcend. The Cock requires 
The Fox to wake the Porter, to give way : oe 
VVhich done, the Dog the cozen’d Fox doth flay. 


The Moral. 


Wife Man wake ufe of their more potent Priends, 
Againft a Foe that Treachery intends. 
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FAB. 195. 


Of the Lyon and Bear. 
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FAB. 196. 


Of the Buth rhe Bat, and the Cormorant, 
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F A B. 193. 
Of the Frogs. 
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A Brace of Frogs liv’d once upon a Time 
Within a Pool, till drought had bak’d the flime, 
And fpent the Water; then thefe Mates leapt on 
To feek another Pool : And having gone ; 
A little way, they find a Pit with fteep 
Defcent, well water’d, being very deep; 
At fight of which, quoth one, Come Mate, behold ; 
Let's jump in hither, where we may be bold. 
The Sun, our envious Parent, cannot dry 
Our envy'd:Store. Her Mate made this reply ; 

Tf this Store alfo fail us, How fhall we 

Afcend from this fo yaft Profundity? 


The Moral. 


‘Look e'er-you leap rememb'ring this fad Truth, 
That rafh Attempts are waited on by Youth, 


EAB 
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FAB. 194. 
Of the Cock and the Dog. 
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Weekes could fpeak, a Cock and Dog agreed 

To take a V Valk, and for their better {peed, 

A League offenfive and defenfive plight, 

Strenghtned with that, they travel, and when Night 

The Earth’s Shade ftain them, Chantecleer afcends 

A hollow Tree, the Dog atth’ Root defends 

The Fort, bet ween them keeping V Vatch andV Vard. 

The Cock of courfe doth crow, and is o’erheard 

By Reynard pafling by: who forthwith bends 

Hiscourfethat way, and there arriv’d, pretends 

That he would fain embrace him, and defires” 

The Coek would thence defcend. The Cock requires 
The Fox to wake the Porter, to give way : i 
VVhich done, the Dog the cozen’d Fox doth flay. 


The Moral. 


Wife Man take ufe of their more potent Friende, 
gainft a Foe that Treachery intends. 
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FASB. 195, 


Of the Lyon and Bear. 


A Bear and Lion for a Fawn long fought, 

Till with Expence of Blood, they both were 

ToGiddinets,that weary,down they lie (brought 

To breathe themfelves; but Reynard palling by, 

And feeing them fo weary, and the Fawn 

Between thera, he refoly’d to keep the Pawn 

Till they agreed ; fo feized on the Prey, 

And drew it to his Den hard by: But they 

Unable to refit and rife, deplore 

Their fruitlefs ‘double Pains, and Wounds fo fore, 
And that they toiled for the Fox’s Maw. 


The Moral, 


See here the Exit of great Suits in Law, 
When potent Purfes wrangle, till the fea'th 
Of pick: purfe Layers +0b them of their Wealth, 


FAB, 
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FAB. 196. 


of the Buth rhe Bat, and se Cormorant. 


HE afb, the Bat, the Cormorant agree 
To joy: together, and will Merchants be, 
The Buth provided Cloaths, the Bat doth load 
The Ship with Silver, the Cormorant made 
Brafs his Adventure ; fo to Sea they go; 
But a Storm rifing, roffed to and fro - 
Their rolling Veflel, till the fwelling Seas 
Devour both Ship and their Commodities. = 
Whereforeto fave their Lives, the Merchants flie 
To th’ Land, to fhtin the Ocean’s Tyranny. 
Being arriv’d, the Cormorant no more © 
Daring be feen, lurks clofely by the Shore, 
Fearing her Creditors, the Bat by Night 
( Forfaking Day ) dares only take her flight. 
The Bufh no longer daring to be feen © 
In its own cloathing, or his wonted green, 
Shakes off her Leaves, that fo unknown fhemay . - 
Remain t’ her Creditors that pafs that Way. 


Na. The 


272 ~ ESO P’s Fables. 
The Moral. 

The Com’rant, Buhh, aid Bat to us defery 
The Rafbnefs of thofe Men, who wilfully 
Hazard their Fortunz, by attempting all 
Lheir Fancy prompts, and into Ruin fad, 
Staxcely efenping wth theiv Lives, woex they: 
Might have forefeen that imminent Decay. 

So to avoid, and not So headlong run 

On danger, which approaching, none can foun. 


, FAB. 197. 
Of she Fox and Rhinoceros. 
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Hinoceros his dulled Teeth did whet 
Upon the hardned Tree, thereon to fet © 
A keenerEdge. But Reyward pafling by, 
Asks the Rhinoceros the Reafon why 
He whet his Teeth, confronted by no- Foe, 
Nor any Danger: Why then did he fo? 
The Brute replies, Gcod Reafon why, for when: 
Dangers affault me, fure I ought not then 
Be to fet edge upon my Teeth employ’d, 
But ufe their Sharpnefs, left I be annoy’d. 
The Moral. 
Men muft be arm'd?gainft Ills that may enfue,. 
And future Dangers, elfe they foon may rue. 


, 
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FAB. 198. 
Of the fuared Lark. 


A Snared Latk bewail'd his captive State;. 
Bemoaning moft the Oddnefs of his Fate:. ’ 
He no Man robb'd-of Silver or of Gold, 
Nor any thing of Moment, yet behold 

His finifter odd Fate ; for ene poor Grsin 

O£ VVheat, poor Lark is fnared to be {lein:. 


The Morai. 


Their Croffes fuftly may thofe Men complain; 
Who hazard much, a little Pelf to gain. Be 
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; FAB. 399, 
Of the Covetous Man, 


Covetous rich Man, when he had fold 

All he was worth, and turned all to Gold,. 
Went out into the Fieid, end digg’d a Pit, 
A Grave to hold his Mind and Soul and its, 
Whither be {til} on daily Vifics went, 
To fee hts Gold, his Soul, and fale Content. 
At laft « Stave of his otferv’'d the Wretch, 
And mark’ th: Place.and the next Night did fetch 
Away the Gclden Globe. The Mifer then 
Walks next Day forthto fee his Ge'd ; but when. 
He mift it, he moft ftrangely taketh on, 


— And cears his Hair, his Soul, his Gold is gone, 
’ 


XN 


This one deferying, jeer'd out this reply, 
Be cheary Man ; there’s no hing loft; for why ? 
Thou may’ftconceive thy Gold here ftil], and haye 
Joy of it,as when it lay in that Grave. 
Thou never hadftit when thou didlt it keep ; 
Let not its Atience then caufe thee to weep. 


The Moral. 


He that poffefith Wealth and doth not ufe 
The fame, ue er had it, yet doth it abufien 


s 
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F AB, 200. 


Of the one-eyed Doe 


N One-ey'd Deer, that near the Sea did graze, 
To Sea-ward turn’d the blind fide of her Face, 
Sufpe€ting thence no harm; but t’other fide 
VVherewith fhe faw, the to che Land appli’d, 
Expecting thence whatever Men could do 
To bring her Mifchief, and co work he: VVoe. 
But fome fly Lads had Notice of her Plor, 
And went to Sea by Boat, from whence they fhot 
The Sea-fecure Doe unto jeath, who bray’d 
Her Jaft Breach thus; Ah! woe is me! detray’d, 
Thence whence Ithought no ill to me could come; 
Yet thence untouch d, whence Ididdread my Doom, 


The Moral 


Of things ave harmlefs, which yet hurtful oem 
To Men 5 and hurtfsl which they harailefs deen, 


- ~ FAB 


296 SO P’s Fables. - 


FAB. 201. 
Of the Deer and the Lyon, 


A Niineed Deer a Cave far off defcries, 
VVhither in hope to reft her felf, the hiess, 
But entering the Cave, a Lyon there 


Lurking, arrefts her, ready her to tear. 
Then dying, thus the figh’d, Did I then fhun, 
Men, by the fierceft Beaft to be undone? 


The Moral. 


Unwary Men, and fearful, often frail 
( Shunning Jome petty Harms) by greater fall. 
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FAS. 202. 
Of the Deer and the Vine. 


Nder the Covert ofa Vine, a Deer 
Lay clofe, to fhun fome Archers that were near,. 
VVho hardly paft by, but the Deer began 
To browze the Vine-leayes. Then the Archers {can 
The Noife and Shaking of the Leaves. And why - 
May not, fays one, fome Deer there lurking lye? 
And fo it was; then they with Arrows keen, 
Thick fhot, do wound to death the Deer unfeen:. 
VVho dying, juftifies her Doom, ’caufe fhe 
Offer’d the Vine that fav’d her, Injury. | 


The Moral. 


Who sevong their Benefattors, often rue, 
Sefice Divine repaying them their due. 
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FAB 203. : 
Of the Cock. the Lion. and the Afs. 


HE Cock and Afs together feed, 
Towards whom a Lyon making {peed; 

The Cock firft fees him, and to warn 
The Afs to fhen enfuing Harm 
Hecrowsaloud ; at whofe fhril! Voice 
“The Lion back reties ‘no Noife 
“More terrif.‘ng him than that) 

Which when the Afs perceiv’d, thereat 
Infults, and thinks from him he flew, 
Seeming with Fury to purfue , 
The Lyon. But ere far th’ had gone, , 
Beyond the Noife of Cocks, where none 
Was prefent but the Afs,and he, 

The Lyon longer fcorns to flee, 

But turns, and unrefitted flew 

The Afs that did buc now purfue: 
‘VVho thus laments, Als! that I, 

Of cow’rdly Parents bein, muft die; 
Nor able, in this faral Strife, 

Return a Srroke to tafe my Life: 

Nor when in Safery feeding, fy, 
But fellow fuchan Enemy. 
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; The Moral. 

As fortify Cow’ rdise brands thee with Difgrace 
From equal Enemies to turn they Face; a. 
So proves it rafher Folly to purfue 

A Foe that politickly flies from yor. 

Till he have drawn thée under his Covmand, 
Woere no Rejijtance can his Force withfiand. 


F AB, 204. - 
Of the Gardiner and his Dog. 


Sis ee ee 


Gardiner’s Dog was tumbiing by h’s Well, 
And at the laft into the fame he fell, 
The Gardiner beholding how he ftrove 
To get out thence, and could not, in pure love 
Defcends to help him out. The Dog for dread 
Lefi he would thruft him further in, makes head, 
And biting him, compels him thence to part. 
His Mafter out, replies, [july fart 
That would a Felon to nimicif reprieve: 
There fhall he drown e’re 1 wili him relieve, 
The Mo:al. 
Ungrateful Men requste goed turns fo fill; 
Lf not with evil Decds, with evil Will, 
FAB, 
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FA B, 205. 
Of the Dog and Swine. 


A Swine at variance with a Dog, did {wear 

By Venus, Surely he the Dog will tear 

To pieces with his Tusks. The Dog puts off 

Thefe Threats with fleering Semblance and a Scoft. 

*Tis well, quoth he, that you by Venus fwear; 

For well you intimate thereby how dear 

You are to Venus, who allows no Seat 

About her Tables, to whom Swines-flefh eat, 

A Food impure. TheSwine replies, Therefore 

The Goddefs fhews that fhe affects me more, 
Abhorring thofe that hurt me; but for thee, 
Thy ftink, alive and dead’s, unfayory. 


The Moral. 


‘This Wifdom to convert that to ones pratfe, 
Which ones Detrattor to difgrace one {ayes 
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FAB. 206. 
Of the Wolf and th: Kid. 


A Tender Kid, her Dam being by 
To guard her from the Tyranny 
Of the infulting Wolf, grows bold, 
With hint a Conference to hold, 
And with ill Words the Wolf upbraid, 
To whom the Wolf this Anfwer made; 
Fond Kid, it is thy Guard and Place, 
Not thou, that doft me thus difgrace : 
For know, weak Fool, were thou but here 
Alone, and fhouldtt fo domineer, 
My Courage thould fupprefs thy vip’rous Tongue 
From urt’ring fuch infufferable Wrong. 


The Moral. 


The Valiant fo Abufes take 

From Cowards, nor Refiftance make: 
The Place or Prefence of {ome other, 
Forcing them their ill Words to {mother 


FAB. 
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FAB. 297. 
Of the Fox and the Wolf. 


poe Reynard by unhappy Fortune fell 
_Into the Bottom ofa dangerous Well. 
Fearful of fudden Death, at length he {pies 
A Wolf upon the Brink, to whom he cries 
ith lamentable Voice, Afift, dear Friend, 
My Miferies, fome fpcedy fuccour lend, 
nd help me to a Cord, that fo I may 
Efcape with Life, and 1’}] to thee. repay 
A thoufand Thanks, and by Engagement ftand 
Ready to a& what thou fhait me command. 
To whom the greedy Wolf fadly replies, 
Alas, poor Fox! whence did thy Sorrows rife? 
Tell me what dire Mifchance, what fudden Fate 
Led thee thy Fortunes thus to ruinate? 
The half. drown’dFox makes anfwer, Friend, no more 
Stand to demand the Reafon, lett before ; 
Our Talk have end, my vital Parts expire, 
And thou in vain accomplifh my Defire. 


The Moral. 
A fudden Wound expets a Sudden Cure, 
Nor will Prolixity of Time endure; 
" Left while prolong’d in tedious delay, 
The flow Phyficians with fond Queftions play, . 
Upo 
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tron the wounded Patient vainly he 


Prsducld a flight and frivolous Comedy. 
FAB 208. 
Of the Cock and the Fox. 
NN 
a 


HE rav’nous Fox, that often didembrue 
His Paws in Blood, and harmlefs Pullen flew, 

Is by the crafty Countryman enfnar’d 

Vithin a Trap, fo that intent prepar’d, 

Whom the much wronged Cock perceiving, he 
(Not daring elfe approach his Enemy ) 

Draws near to Reyaard, who with mild Intreats, 
(For need enforced him to lay by Threats) 

Begs of the Cock to help him to a Knife, 

And cut the Cord for to prolong his Life, 

Which now he fear’d to lofe, or elfe to prove 

So faithful to him, that he would not move 

His Mafters Rage againft him, but-forbear 
Complaints, til] he the Cords afunder tear 

With his fharp Teeth. The Cock with gentle Words 
And feeming Smiles, to th’ Fox’s Will accords; 
But inwardly refolveth otherwife, 

Agd with all {peed to call his Mafter flies; 

Who, joyful at the News with equal hatte, 
Provides a Club, fo while the Fox was faft, - 

) 
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. Totake revenge, at fight of whom the Fox 
Exclaims at his Credulity, the mocks 
Of the deceitful Cock to bid on, when 
He knew that Wrongs would be return’d agen 
By fuch who had fuftain’d them, and requite 
With Lofs of Life thofe who in Blood detighe. 
The Moral. 
“Tis fottith Foly, Credit to impofe 
Of Secrecy upon profeffed Foes, 
FAB. 209, 
Of the Travellers, 


OX of two-Paflengers an Ax had found, 
Caft by fome neighbourWorkmen on the ground 
And claim’d it all him(elf, although his Mate 
Crav'd half betimes, and did expoftulate, 
Urging him ¢ fay, Not I, but we have found. 
This pafton, but e’er they had paft much Ground, : 
The Owners of the Ax with Hew and Cry 
Purfue the Paffengers moft furioully, 
Crying. Stop Thieves. Then timid Guilt appears : 
He that took up the Ax cries, full of fears, 

We are undone; Not we, reply’d his Mate: 

For faid you not, Not we have found of late? 


# 
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The Moral. 


+ ize cant exepect them true Friends in Diftrefs, 
‘With whom they would not foare their Happinefr. 


FAB 210. 
Of the Harper and the Tiplers, 


i 


OFF Wie SEAR a 


A Mean skill’d Harper, in a plaifter’d Houfe, 
(Where petty -Tiplers us’d to roar and boufe} 
Sung to his Harp, that the rebounding Noife 
From the near Walls did much amend his Voice, 
Which of it felf was fmall and harfh, that he 
Was deem'd by them t’ excel for Melody. 
The praifed Fool grows proud, and thinks it fit 
He to the Theatre fhould himfelf commit, 
To thew his Gifts, and reap more praife, but there | 
,When his low Voice fcarce reached any Ear, 
1 And pleafed none at all, the People thence 

Soon hifs and ftone away his Impudence. 


The Moral. 


Each petty (knowing ) Tradelman is not fis 
% rile a State, or at its Helm to fit. 
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F AB. 211. 
of the Raven and the Serpent. 
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N hungry roving Raven, as the pries 

For Prey, at length a basking Serpent {pies 
Afleep, and funning on a Bank, and ftraight 
Seizeth upon it. But the dear-bought Bair, 
The Serpent turning, by invenom’d bite -- 
. With Death the greedy Seizer doch requite. 
The dying Raven then dothforecomplain, (gain. 
That fhould her bain prove, which fhe feiz’d for 


The Moral. 


Revenous People, greedy after Wealth, 
Prefer the getting of it unto Health, 

And defperately bent, heed not the Sting 

Of i got Goods, which will Confufiin bring. 


FAB, 
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FAB, 212, 
Of the Ape, the Wolf, and the Fox. 


He Wolf accufes Reynard for a Thief, 
The Fox cries, No fuch Matter, ’Tis a Lie, 
The learned ‘Ape is chofen prefently 
To judge, who thus decides the Caufe in brief, 
. Wolf, thou haft not a Farthing loft ; and yet 
What he demands, Fox thou haft pilfer’d it, 


The Moral, 


I'D not traft him who us'd to tet’ me Lyes s 
nce a Deceiver, and neer otherwife, 


FAB 
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| FAB 213. 
Of the Mice in Council. 
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At Committee piot to fhun the Cat, 
3 Up ftarts one fomething wifer than the reft, 
_ My Mafters, trouble not your {elves with thar, 
DoasI bid,and fet your Hearts at reft, 
Each Cat about her Neck fhall wear a Bell, 
Which we fhall hear, and run. All praife the Moufe; 
The Cats may now go hang them, if they will. 
Quoth one, it feems Senior to all the Houfe, 
I muft confefs, I like the Proje& well, 
But who dares yenture there to hang a Bell. 


The Moral. 


GoodCounfel’s eafie given, commended too, 
But fome things ave a little hard to do. 


The End of the Fubles. 
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CHAP. {, 
A Defeription of rhe Birth, Shape, and Qualities 
of BSOP. j 


would ; refufing to employ themfelves in{uch things 
which the moft brate Animals, (as Occafion ferved) 
are wittily fabulized to do : In Confideration where» 
of, many prevented fundry imminent Dangers; and ° 
others opportunely gained oe Advantages. - 
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_ fop-therefore fetting himfelf to advance the Re- 
publick in Philofophy, feems to play the Philofopher 
in his Works rather than his Words. His original Rife 
-v as from Amorius a Town in Phrygia the Great, by 
his Fortune a Servant; whereupon that feems to be 
very well and truly-{poken by Plato in Gorgia, For the 
moft part, (faith he) Thefe Two feem to be contrary, Na- 
ture and Lay, For Nature had gratified Zfop with an 
ingenious Mind, but the Law had enflaved his Body. 
But thus the Ingenuity of his Mind could not be de 
praved ; for although his Bedy was buried into fee 
veral Places.upon manifold Occafions, yet nothing 
could remove his Soul from_its proper Senfe. 
He-was not only,a Slave, but amongft the Men of 
‘his Age, the moft deformed; for he was ofa fharp 
head, flat nofe, crooked back, his lips.pendent, black, 
from which he had his Name( Z/ophusasthe fame with 
Aithicps) large Belly, crooked bow Legs; Therftes in 
Homer was not fo hard favoured and mif-fhapenas he. 
‘But of all he was moft Unfortunate in this, his 
Speech was flow, inarticulate, and very cb{cure. All 
whichmade A/op fit for.nothing but Servitude; for 
a Man fo extraordinarily illshapen could fcarcely 
avoid that-kind of Life. Such was his Body, howe 
beit Nature endowed him with a moft accomplith’d 
Mind for the.moft fublime Contemplation 
ZA, Sop a Man of Birth but mean at firft, 
Was to a flavith Bondage Jong accurft, 
Difdain’d by all, and feeming to all Eyes 
Made up-of ‘Natur’s worft Deformities ; 
Whofe Head was-great, his Vifage black of hue 
Huge rolling Eyes, his Nofe beneath them grew 
Flat to his Face; his hanging Lips likewife, 
And yellow Teeth, had like deformed Size 
His Back was.crooked, and his Belly large, 
His knotty Knees, and bow-Legs‘could difcharge 
(According to our Proverb) able Strength, 
His fplay’d Feet thick, and of unfeemly tenets . 
7 iS 
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‘His Voice inarticulate, his Gefture rudes 

Prefaging Badges of plain Servitude, 

But to delineate hismore noble Parts, 

( Th’ Endowments of his Mind, and Skill in Arts} 
Let them that read his Works hereafter guefs, 
While I his Lif's whole Paflages exprels. 

_ CHAP. If. 


EEfop clears an Aceufation falfy laid upon him by bis 


Fell Servants, for eating the Figs. 
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Orafmuch as his Mafter faw him uftlefs for any 
Domeftick Bufinets, hefent him into the Field to 
dig. 2/op falls merrily to his work. Atacertain Time 
as his Mafter walked in the Fields,one of hisLabourers 
prefented him with excellent Figs. He being much - 
taken with the Pleafantnefs of them, gave them to 
Azathopus (for this was the Servant’s Name) chat» 
ging him to keep them till his Return-from Bach. (t 
fell out that Z/op upon fome occafions coming homes 
Agathepus ( that kept the Figs) faid to one of his 
Fellow. Servants, If thou wilt, come Jet us fll out 
felves with Figs; and ifour Mafter thal requirethem 
of us, we both of us will teftifie, thar Zfop came. 
home and fecretly eat them up. And thus we can 
O 2 upon. 
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upon a true Ground; for upon his coming home, w® 
fliall make cur Tale good; ai d ore is nothing rotwo, 
elpecially when he diall gainfay without Proof. This 
being determin’d, they eat up all the Figs, and laugh. 
ing in themfelves, faid, alas! for the unfortunate /Eiop! 
New when his Mafter returneth from the Bath, and, 
asking for the Figs, underftood that Az/op had devour. 
ed them, in a Fury commanded him to be called for, 
To whom he thus faid, Tell me, thou curfed Villain, 
how it is that thou haft thus flighted me, and going 
into my Cellar, haft eaten up the Figs that were re- 
ferved forme? ZE/op indeed heard and underftood all 
his Mafter faid, but by reafon of the.Slownefs. of his 
Specch, could not re:urn him Anfwer. But when 
he was ready to be beaten, and his Accufers very 
evger to-have it fo. he fell downat his Mafter’s Feer, 
befeeching him to have,a little Patience with him. 
Whereupon Ajo ran haftily and brought warmWa- 
ter, and drinking it off, put his Finger into’hisMouth, 
and vomited up the Water only.; tor as yet that day 
he was fafting ; and he befought his Matter, that his 
Accufers, as he had done, might drink likewife of 
the Water, whereby it might appear who had eaten 
the Figs: the Mafter admiring the Ingenuity of thé 
Man, commanded -his Accufers to drink the Warer 
as JEfop had done. They willingly drank the Water, 
but loth to put their Fingers into their Throats. No 
fooner had they drunk the Water, but prefently up 
camethe Figs. Without any more ado, the Mafter 
commanded them to be lafhed upon their bare Skins, 
clearly perceiving the Envy and Vilenefs of his Ser- 
vants ; who by this came to know the Truth of that 
Saying, He that plots Mifchie, ufualy (when he leaft 
thinks) it falls upon bimfelf. 
1 Ow /Efcp being thus, and b’ outward fhow, 
N Not fit for other Ufe, to th’ Field mutt go, 

Amongft the daily Labourers to toil, 

To dig the Earth, and till the fruitful Soil, mar 
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Until the grateful Harve? drawing near, 
Yields he: firft Fruits co the glad Labourer; 
Which being gather'd, to his Mafter he 
Wich Gladneis then prefents, who joyfully 
The fame accepts, and wills his Servant ftrait,. 
Nam’d Agathoows, (who did on him wait ) 
‘lo keep them fafe. Bur 2zarhopzs mind - 
How to deceive his Mafter, being inclin d, 
Thus with his Fellsw Plots: We'll-eat (quoth he) 
‘The Figs, and Aifea our Excufe thall be; 
Ve fhail tuftaia our Fault: Nor will our Lord 
Belief to one againft us Two afford, 
And fo they both agreed, the Figs are gone. 
Which when the Mafter miffed, (coming Home) 
He calls for Agathopus, and demands 
The Figs that were deliver'd to his Hands. 
Who anfwer'd, He but laid them down, and e’er 
His Back wasturn’d, from him convey’d they were 
By Efop's Craft. Which crediting, his Lord 
In Anger threatn’d Efop, till implor’d, 
And by his piteous Sighs fomewhat appeas’d, 
/Efop warm Water craves, which drinking eas’d 
His Stomach quire, from whence there iffued 
Nothing but that whereof they faw he fed. 
Whereat a while they all in doubting ftand, 
Left Efop might be wrong’d, who (out of hand) 
Urging his bale Accufers now to tafte ~ 
The felf fame Drink, upon'the Ground they caft 
The undigefted Figs: whereby appear'd 
Their Guilt, and Afop’s Accufation ciear’d. 
So fhall all falfe Accufers (thouzh conceal'd 
A while) by their own Plottings be reveal'd: 
For Faljbaod never fo feeurely i:pt, : 
But Fuftice her Dzceits could intercept. 
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How FEfop was endued with perfett Underftanding and Ufé 
of bis Tongue by the Godaefs Diana, for bis kind and. 
affable Nature to the Priefts. 


U Ponthe day following his Mafter returns to the 
" City, and he, as he was commanded, to his la- 
bour, The Priefts of Diana lofing their way, found: 
Afop by-chance, and.adjured him by Jove to guide: 
them into the City, who fetting them under a Shade, 
feafted them, and then condufted them into.the way. 
which they enquired for. They therefore,as well for 
his Hofpitality, as forhis courteous Guidance of-them 
into the way, lifting up their Hands to Heaven, with 
their hearty Wifhes, rewarded him for thefe Favours. 
Afop returning back, being wearied with hard la- 

- bour, and the vehement heat of theSun,dreamed that 
he faw Fortune ftand by him gratifying of him with 
Nimblenefs of Tongue and Language, even the Ele- 
gancy of Fatulizing. Forthwith ftarting up, O won. 
derful, faith he, how fweetly have I'flept, and how 
pleafantly have I dreamed! For behold, 1 {peak rea- 
dily, and as the Gods would have it, by whofe favour 
thus it is, I can call Creatures by their Names. Be- 
_saufe of my Devotion unto Strangers this propitious. 

: Succels. 
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Succefs is fallento me. Thus £fop overjoy’d with 
what was done, returns to his Labour.and Digging. 
But the Overfeer of the Field, whofe Name was Z:- 
nas, coming to the Labourer, for fome Error in his 
Work, fmote him with his Wand. -4/op cries out, 
faying, You are always crowing over, and conftantly 
fmiting him that offends you not: Verily,] will lex. 
our Mafter know of it. Zenas hearing Zfop thus 
{peaking, did not a little wonder, and faid wich hime 
felf, Now A/fop begins to {peak, ic will be no Advans 
tage to me; I will prevent him therefore, and ace 
cufe him to his Mafter before he fhall have the Op-- 
portunity, left I be put out of my Stewardfhip. Hav- 
ing thus faid, he returns home to his Matter: but 
when he came, feemed to be troubled in himfelf. 
Matter, God fave you, faith he. What is it that 
troubles you, faith his Mafter? Zenes replied, A won- 
derful Thing hath happened in the Field. The Mas 
fter inquires, whether fome Tree had brought forth 
Fruit untimely, or fome Beaft had brought forth any 
thing monftrous. Not fo, my Lord; buc 2/op, who 
formerly was dumb, now begins to fpeak. His Mafter 
anfwers, This will be. no ways lucky for thee, who 
thougteft hima Monfter. Yea, indeed, Mafter, what- 
he hath contumelioufly fpoken againft me, I pafs it 
by ; againft the Gods and thee he hath intolerably” 
railed. With this, his Mafter in Anger, {aid to Zenas, 
He is inthy Hand, fell him, give him away ; do 
any thing with him. 


Ext Day approaching, early in the Morn, 
NY Zfop again muft to the Field return; 
Where hot with Labour, to a cooling Shade 
( Which by a goodly fpreading Beach was made) 
He goes to take Repofe. Whom drowfie Sleep 
Seizing his Mind in pleafant Dreams did keep. 
*Midft which appears Déana, in a fair 
White filken Robe, with long dithevell’d Hair, 
O-~. Crown’d 


- 
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Crown’d with a Wreath of Lawrel in her Hand, 
Beating a long white tippet Silver Wand, 
Which waving, thus he {peaks, Hence all Prophaney 
Let no dull Thoughts of Folly here remain, 
For thy great Kindnefs to our Pricfts, when thou 
Suppli' aft their Wants, and did? Relief ailow, 
Divettedft them the perfe way to tread 
Wnto their Horse, when Evver had mificd; 
For this thine Hofpitality, poffefs 
Thy Tongue’s clear Ufe, and wife Mens Happinefs ; 
4 Brain infpir d with Wifdom, which faail give 
Thy Country Aid, and make thee truly live. 
This faid, fhe vanifhed, and Afop now 
{ Rifing from Sleep ) did the true Nature know 
Of every Thing, and could his Language frame 
To call each Creature by its proper Name. 
Back to the Field again he comes, where he 
Zenas the Steward faw, injurioufly 
Beating the Servants, Zfop him reproves 
For unjuft Cruelcy, which Zenas moves 
(When he deformed Efop’s Threatning faw) 
To fear, left he might peradventure draw 
His Mafter’s Love from him by juft Complaints, 
Which to prevent, he ftrait his Lord acquaints, 
How Abfop now could fpeak, and dic upbraid 
His Worlhip with foul Language : Who thus faid, 
Wich Anger in his Looks, Lo, Zexas, 1 
Commit the Villain to thy Cuftody; 
Take him, and fel} the Slave, or elfe him Jofe ; 
Or him to any greater Harm expote, 

So he be from my Sight Thus Jnnocence. 

Is oftentimes betray’d without Offence. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 
ESOP the firft time Sold. 
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Hen Zenas had thus got /Efop into his Handss 
V and related to him whar power he had over 
him. Do your pleafure, quoch Efip. Now, where= 
as by chance a certain Man enquired ta buy fome 
Cartel, and to this end journeyed thro’ that Field, 
and a:ked Zenas Cattle (faith he) I have none ‘o fell, 
but a Man Slave, whom if you havea Mind +o buy,. 
here he iss When the Merchant heard him fyeak of 
a servant, Z2nas call’d for yor, whom the Merchant: | 
fecing, loudly laughed, faying to Zenas, where had 
youthis Pot? Is hethe ftock of a tree,ora Mar? This, 
but for h's Voice, is like a blown Bladdcr. ° hy did 
you ftop myJourney for the fight of fuch a Tun-belly? ~ 
Having thus laid, away he wert; fon following him, 
intreatshimto ftay a little. The Merchant looking 
behind him; be gone, thou filthy Cur, fairh he. Efp 
defiresto know of him theCaufe of his coming thither. 
Thou Villain, quoth he, to buy fomethirg that was 
good: I want no fuch worthlefs and unscofitable 
Fellows as thou art. But faith fon, buy me, cuoth 
he, and if there be ary truthin Man, Lam able todo: 
you good Service, Wherein I pray vou, q oth the 
Merchant, can youdo me oN Service, you loathfome 

5 


Beaft ® - 
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Beaft? Have you not at home, quoth £/op, crying: 
and froward Children ? let one be fet to tend them ;. 
J will bea Bug bear tothem. The Merchant lavg- 
ing hereat, thus faith to Zena}, what wilt thou ask 
for this filchy Vaffel? Three Halfgence, quoth he. 

- The Merchant forthwith laid him down Three Half- 

_ pence, faying, 1 have laid out nothing, and nothing have 
J bought. Now when as they took their Journey and 
came home. TwoChildren which were brought up 
by their Mother, feeing A/op, were affrighted, and 
cryed out. By and by, faith Afop to the Merchant, 
you fee the Proof of my Piomife. Whereat filing 
he gces in, and commands him to falute his Fellow- 
fervants. Who fo foon as they faw him faid, What 
Milchief is this that hath happened to my Mafler, that be 
hath bought fuch an il-favoured Slave? But as it fhould. 
feem lie hath him a Watch for his Houfe. 


Wie Zenas by this falfe Report had gain’d. 
LY His Will, and Z/op’s Servitude obtain’d,. 
A Merchant which from Ephefus repairs, 
Himfelf to furnifh with fome needful Wares, 
And Servants to tranfport them, forthwith came 
-To Zenas to be furnifh’d with the fame, 
Who anfwers, He had no Commodities ;. 
Only a Servant for Three Halfpence Price, 
If't pleafe him he fhould buy, and Zfop have 
- At fuch an eafie Rate to be his Slave. 
But when the Merchant eyes his ugly Form, 
He ‘gain reje€ts his Merchandife with Scorn, 
Replying thus to Zenas ; think’{t thoul 
Came hither fuch mifhapen Slaves to buy ? 
And fo (half angry) parted, but at laft 
Zfop unto the Merchant making hafte, 
Thus fairly promifeth; if he would free 
And take him from proud Zenas Slavery, 
He foon thould fee with what Obedience ftll 
He would finbje&t himfelf to pleafe his Will, 


Nog 
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Not grudge at any Labour he’d impofe, 
But faithful prove what way foe’r he goes, 
By which Intreaties witty Hop gain'd 
The Merchant’s Love and his good Will obrain'd. 
So (having bought him for the 'forefaid Rate) 
To Ephefushe doth condu& him ftrair, 
And ’mongft the other Servants plac’d him there, - 
To labour, and like heavy Burthens bear, 
Ac length from Zeuas Yoak being free, he went 
To Ephefus with more than {mall Content. 
CHAP. V. 
EElop’s Wit in chufing the lighter Burthen, which his 
Fellsws thought to 62 the heauief. 
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Nii long after the Meichant commanded all _ 
\ things to be made ready for hisJourney, which — 
on the morrow he wasto take into 4fs. HisServan $ - 
forthwith divided amongftthem their Burthens, But 
Afop defired that he might have the lighteft, being . 
he was but newly bought, and not yet inured to fuch 
Service. Which they feemed indifferent to, but he 
replied, that while they all endured fuch fore labour, 
he alone ought not to be idle. Whereupon they: 
permitted him to take what Burden pleafed him, - 
When he had looked about him, and had gathered 
feveral Carriages together, he defired that net 
asks 


300 The Life of SOP. 


Basket of Bread, which was a Burden defigned for 
' Two, might be laid upon him. But they laughing, 
thought that there could not ve amore-dull Fool in 
- the World, which before defired the lighteft Burchen, 
and now had made choice of the heavieft. Buc to ful- 
fil his Detire, they laid the greateft Burthen upon 
him. When he had his Load, he reeled this way and 
that way. Which when the Merchans beheld, he won- 
dred, faying, Sith that Bop is fo able to labour, he 
is worth my Money, for he carries a Burthen like an 
- Horfe. When Dinner-time came, /Efop was com- 
manded to fet down his Basket, and ciftribure. his 
Bread, which when they had eaten, half emptied his 
Basket: So that after Dinner his Basket being light. 
ned, he wenc on with more Alacriry. Butat kvening,. 
when they went to Supper, fo {oon as the Biead was 
divided to every one his Share, the Basket was quite 
empty, and /Efop marched in the Front. Thereupon. 
ae a queftion among tkeServants what this fellow 
ould ke; and much wonder’d that fuch a motly 
Villain fhould deal more cunningly than all they; for 
whereas they took up fuch Goods as would not wafte 
by the way, he made choice of the Basket of Bread, 
which he knew would not laft to his Journeys End. 
HE Merchent and his Servants all prepare 
| For Ephefus, each one to bear his Share 
Of fuch Commedities as he had bought ; 
fBfop fir takes the Bread, for which they thought 
Him but a Fool, the heavieft for to chufe, 
Who might have chofe che lighteft, and refufe 
Whatever him diflik’d. But by the way. 
When at the Inn they for Refrefhment flay, . 
- To.reft and eafe themfelves at every Meal, 
Whien as their Mafter did to each Man deal. 
His fhare of Bread from /E/op’s Basket, they. 
Perceive his Burthen lighter every Day ; 
- And,(e’er they came to Ephefus) to bear 
Scaice any weight, when they ftill loaden were. ‘ 
; Thus: 
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Thus Policy oft-times ee when 
Fools they have out-witted wifer Mcn. 
‘ CHAR. VE. 

' The Secona Sale of ESOP. 
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Hereas the Merchant was now at Ephelus, he: 

made’ good Profit by felling his Slaves; three. 
only at prefent remaining with him unfold ,Grammatia. 
cus, Cantor,andZEfop.Now one of his familiar Acquains. 
tance advifed him to fail unto Sames, where he might. 
put offhis Siaves to greater Advantage. The Mere 
chant being.come to Samos, fet Grammaticus and Can- 
tor (both new cloathed ) in the Market-Place. Bur 
FEfop was fet in the midft of them with a Garment of. 
Sack-cloth, forno Art, with the beft Appare} could 
make him handfome. Whom.when the amazed Mare 
ket-People faw,they cry’d out, whence isthis hideous 
Fellow: £fop all this while food boldly notwithftand- 
ing many a biting Scoff Xanthus the Philofopher at 
that time dwelling at Samos, went into the Market, , 
where he faw T wo Lads drefs'd for fale ; and betwixt 
thefe two he efpied /Efop, wondring much at the: 
Merchant’s Conceit, that he placed the worft in the 
midft,whereby the other two might appear the fairer. 
Xarthus drawing near, asked Cantor what Country. 
man he was. He anfwered, a Cappadocian, What canft 


thou 
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thou do, faith Xinthas? All things, quoth he, Where. 
at 4fop laughed. But the Scholars which were with 
Xanthus, teeing Zfop laugh and fhew his Teeth, they 
prefently imagin'd him to bea Monfter. They deft- 
rous to know wherefore he laughed, to that end one 
_ of them ask’d him the queftion. Be gone abouc your 
Bufincts you Sea-Sheep, quoth 4fop. Which Aniwer 
confounded the Scholar quite. Xanthus defired to 
know of the Merchant what he would take for Can- 
tor; a thoufand half pence, quoth he. But hearing his 
extraordinary Rate, he went from this to the other; 
whom the Philofopher asked what Country-Man he 
was? He made ant{wer, he was a Lidian. Xanthus de- 
manded of him what he could do? All things, quoth 
he; again A/op fcll a laughing. One of the Scholars 
wondred to fee him Jaugh again. Another faid to him, 
if you will be called a Sea-Goat, ask him. The Philo. 
fopher asks what Price for Grammaticus? 3000 Half 
pence quoth the Merchant. The Philofopher diflik. 
ing thole, departed; the Scholars defired to know of 
him whether he did not like thofe Servants. No veri- 
Jy, quoth he, I am determined to buy no Servants fo 
dear. One of them faid, buy this filthyFellow, he may 
' do your work, and we will pay for him. That’s not 
fitting, quoth Xanshus ? that you lay down the Money, 
andl buy him: But indeed, you know my Wife is 
given to one that is handfome, and will not endure to 
be ferved by fuch-an ill-fhapen Servant: We have 
fomewhat elfe to do than obferve a Woman, faid the 
Scholars. But lev us try whether he have any skill or 
-no. He thereupon coming to 2/op, be of gocd chear, 
quoth he. Was TI ever fad, quoth Zfop? WhatCountry- 
manare you, faid Xanthus? A Negro, faith Zfop. I do 
not ask you this, but where were you born, faith 
Xanthus ? He anfwers, of my Mothers Belly. This I ask 
not, but what place were you born in, faid Xanthus? 
My Mother ne'er told me, faid Zfop, whether above 
gs below. What canft thon do, faid the Philofopher ? 
Nothing, 
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Nothing, quoth 4fop. How is that, faid Xanthu;,- 
Thofe whom ycu have examin’d already, can do all, 

whereupon nothing remains for me to do. The Scho« 

Jars wondring much hereat, concluded his Anfwers to 

be by a Divine Providence. Again, quoth Xanthas,art 

willing I fhould buy thee ? Sce.you tothat.quothAfop, 

Muft you needs have my Advice herein ? Ifyou have 

a Mind, open the Door of your Purfe, and down with 

your Money : If not, make no more Words. (Wheres 

upon the Scholars faid amongft themfelves, He hath 

got the betterof-our Mafter.) IfI buy thee, faith Xan~ 

thus, thou wilt run away, fever I do, faid he, J thall. 
not come to you for Counfel,as you do to me. Thou 

faift well, quoth Xanthus, but thou are iil- favoured. 

Quoth A/op,GoodMr-Philofopher, look upon a Man’y 
Mind, nothis Face. At-this Xanthus goes tothe Mers 
chant, and ask’d him the Price. Thou art come faith 

the Merchant, to difparage my-Commodities, for 

thou haft paft by the beft, and makeft choice of this 

ill-fhapen one. Buy one of thefe, and take this Fellow 

in to the Bargain. 

Xanthus detirous of Afop, asked his Price. So foon 
as the Merchant had told ir, the Scholars prefently 
Jaid down the Money, and Xanthus took him into his 
Poffeffion. Whereupon the Publicans came, inqui- 
ring who was fold. Every one was afhamed to fpeak, 
the Bargain was fo worthlefs. A/op ftanding in the 
midft,cries out, I am he that am fold, this is the Buy. 
er,and that the Seller, if they fay nothing to it, I am 
thereupon free. The Publicans ready to burft with 
laughing, away they went. /op followed his Mafter 
Xanthus home, And itbeing about high noon, Xane 
thus by the way lift up his Coat to pifs. Which Zep 
feeing, caught him by theCloaths, faying, Sell me pre- 
fently, otherwifel run away. Why fo, quoth Xauthy;, 
Becaufe I fhall never be able to ferve fuch a kind-of 
Mafter, faith Zfop, who will aot fpare time to eafe 
Nature, but piffeth as he goeth. If fuch a chance fhall 
happen to me, yoursexyant, when you fend me ofany 

Bufinels 
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Bufinefs of neceffiry, I muft fhite as I flie. Doth this 
fo much move you, quoth Xaztaus: To avoid Three: 
Evils, pifsasi go: for had I ftood ftill, the Sun 
had. beat hot u,on my Head, and the hotGroundhad 
burnt my Feet, ana che Smell ofthe Pifs had offend-- 
ed me, Vifs on, Sun, | am Jati-fied, quoth Bfop. 
“Wik Merchant now with his Commodities 
AriiVes at Ephefus; whofe Merchandile- 
Wirh Proit fold, exce -ting his Three Men, 
ZEfop and uy other two, with thefe he thea 
To Samos goes, anc at a Ma: ket there 
Sets forth his Men for Sale, who different were 
In Stature, / wo teing of Proportion ftrair, 
But Efop crooked, whofe untcemly Gate 
To them appear’d moft ugly. Straight there came: 
Xanthus, a great Philofopher, whole Fame 
Was thro’ that Country fpiead, who viewing thefe, 
Asked the firft, '* hat he could do, to pleafe 
His Mafter, who fhould buy him ? who replies, 
All things he can command me, or devile. 
The which made /fop laugh. To th’ other then 
The felf fame Queftion he propounds agen : 
Who gave him the like Anfwer, and thereby 
_ Made witty Efop laugh more heartily. 
Nantkus demanded then their Price, but found 
The Value far beyond their worth abound, 
And fo departs. But Xanths Scholars well- 
Perceiving At/op ftanding there to fell, 
‘Thus to their Mafter fpake, Sir, pray you buy 
That other Slave, whofe fovl Deformity 
Shall bring us Mirch, his Price we'll *mongft us pay. 
Then Xanthus back returns, and thus did fay, 
Asking of Bfop what he was? Who gave 
_ This Anfwer, He was a deformed Slave. 
Quoth Xanthys, that I:know; bucI demand 
(If thou my Queftion can’ft but underftand ) 
From whence thou diddeft unto Samos come; 
ZEfop replies, Out efmy Mother’s Womb. : 
Xanthag 
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Xanthus again, Nor ask I that of thee: 

But from what-place, if thou canft anfwer me? 
Quoth /Efop then, Tzoth Sir, I do not-know 
Where I was born, above or elfe below: 

My Mother never told me. Aauthus thus 
Deluded, faw-he was ingenious; 

And now. proceeding in his Queftions ftill, 
Demandeth in what Science he had Skill? 

Who fays, In nothing. Ho! quoth Xauthus then. 
Why ? quoth /Ejp, if your two other Men 

Can all things do, as they profefs to you, 

. They then for me will nothing leave to do. 
The Scholars hearing /Efop an{wer fo, 
Applauded him, for none can all things know. 

So Xanthus now agrees for Threefcore Pence 
To buy poor /E/op, and conveys him thence} 
Efteeming neverthelefs the Value dear, 
Becaufe he did fo much deform’d appear. 

To whom thus Efop, Wife Men will not foan. 

The external Shape, but the internal Man 

HAP. Vil 
ZBfop goes home with Xanthus to his Wife. 
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Fter they came home, Xauthus commands Efop 

to tarry ‘n the Porch before the door, becaufe he 
knew his Wife wasfomething dainty, and ic wasnot fit 
oft. 
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on the fudden to prefent her with fuch a deformed 
Piece. Xanthus enters, faying, Miftrefs, thou fhalt have 
noOccafion of Dilcontent hereafter; for I have bought 
thee a Lad,wherein thou fhalt fee as muchComilinels 
_asever Eye beheld; he ftands at the Door. The Maids 
thinking all this true, had no little Contention a- 
mongftthemfelves which ofthem fhould have him to 
her Husband. Xanthus’s Wifecommanded fome oneto 
callthis rewServant in a-doors, who no fooner heard 
but, / come, quoth Bfop. The Maid that called him, 
being amazed ; Arc thou he, quoth fhe ? Yes, indeed, 
faid Zfop. By no means come into the Houfe, unlefs 
thou intendeft we fhould run away, quoth the Maid, 
He came in and ftood before his Miftrefs ; who when 
fhe faw him, turned her Eyes away to fier Husband, 
faying, What Monfter have you bought ? carry him 
away. In this, Xsnthus;thou feemeft to exprefs much 
ill towards me, and that which Lnever thought to 
do, I mult do it; give me the Portion I brought 
you, and I will be gone. Upon this, Xanthus chides 
Zfop, who was fo witty by the way, but had nothing 
to fay before his Wife. Throw her into Hell, quoth 
A‘p. Away, you Villain, quoth he, wor you not that 
Tove her as well as my felf? Do you love a Woman, 
quoth Zfop ? Oextreamly, quoth Xasehus. At thisA/op 
gave a Stamp with his Foot, crying out, That Xaz- 
thus was Wifith, and running to his Miftrefs, he faid, 
You would have had the Philofopher to have bought 
you a young Servant, well clad, lively, which might 
have looked on you naked, when you went into the 
Bath, and might play with you, to the Shame of Phi- 
Jofophy: Ogolden-mouth’d Euripides! how well hatt 
thou faid, Great is the Force of the Sea’s {welling Waves; 
and the Flames of f’otching Fire; . Poverty is an bard Con- 
dition; and thére are infinite Things intolerable, but no 
thing’ in Comparifon to: a fhrewd Woman: You being 
the Wife of a Philofopher, fhould not defire to be 
attended withfuch beautiful Lads, left by any means 
you 
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you bring an il] report upon Philofophy.She hearing. 
this, and in no wife able to contradi&; Husband, 
juoth fhe, where had you this Beauty? chough he is. 
ilfavour'd.yet he is very witry, [ will be friends with 
him. Your Miftrefs is friends with you, quoth Xanthus. 
to Efop. Tronically anfwers he, It is a.-great Matter 
fure to appeafe a Woman. Hereafter be filent, quoth. 
Xauthiss, Lbought you to ferve, and.not to contradicts 
Sop becoming Xauthus’s Servant now, 
‘B_, Muft to his Houfe repair and humbly thew-?* 
His Service to his Wife, who long defir’d,. 
And of her Husband earneltly requir’d, 
That he would buy a Servant, which fhould be. ' 
In fhape from all deformed Members free, | 
And lufty, ftraight, and fair. But when her Eyes. 
Were fix'd on 2fop’s foul Deformities, 
Reader; imagine. what an angry look 
A Woman darts. whofe ftrong Defires can brook: 
No foul difpleafing Objet, if her Will 
Be bent her Expectation to fulfil ; 
And fuch:expec.from Xanthus’s Wife, who bends- 
Her Brows, and Frowns, inftead of Smiling fends-- 
Againft her aged Husband, when he loft 
Her Will, and of her Longing now was croft; 
But he kind Man, more willing her to pleafe, 
And to a Woman’s Peevifhnefs give eafe, 
Firft feemst’ excufe, and then his Fault deplores 
The which incenfed her yet more and more, 
Whereat ‘gain £/cp laughs, with this Reply, 
I now a grave Philofopher efpy 
Yield Conqueft to aWoman. Thisdid make- 
Xanthas his milder Humour to forfake, 
And (angry) {peaks to Zfop, Slave, you fee, . 
For you your Miftrefs is difpleas’d with me: 
*Twere beft you feck to pleafe her ftraight again. 
But Asp anfwers him, No greater Pain 
Can you impofe, or any Mortal find, 
Thau to appeafe an angry Woman's Mind. 
CHAP, 
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CHAP. VIL. Efop refolves the Gardiner’s Queftion 


whith Xanthus esuld not. 


Hk Vay atter, Xauthus going to the Garden to 

buy Herbs, commanded Ai/op to follow him: 

when the Gardiner had gather'd them, he gave them 
to Efop. Now Xanthus paying for them, Mr. faid the 
Gardener, I pray you, resolve me one Queftion. What 
is that, quoth Xanthus? What is the reafon, quoth he, 
. that the Herbs which I plant do not grow fo faft as 
thofe which theEarth of her own accord brings forth? 
Xanthu;, although it was a Queftion in Philofophiy, 
when he knew not how to fay any thing elfe, faid 
thisamongft the relt is order’d by Divine Providence. 
FEfop hereupon ( for he was by) laughed. Do you 
laugh or deride me? quoth the Philofopher? Quoth 
fEfop, I Jaugh sot at you, but him that raughe 
you. Let me refolve this Doubt. Whereupon Aanthus 
turning to the Gardener, faid, It’s not ft for me, who 
have difputed in famous Auditories, to refolve Que- 
ftions in a Garden: If you propound your Queftion ro 
this my Lad, he will prefently give you Satisfaction. 
This fordid Fellow! hath heany Learning, quoth the 
Gardener ? O unfortunate ! But good Sir, anfwer me 
- this Queftion, if you know how. A Woman, quoth 
ZEfop, when fhe comes to marry the fecend time, the 
Children 
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Children which fhe hath by her firft Husband fhe is 
the Mother to, thofe which fhe finds with her fecond 
jushand at the time of Marriage fhe is Step-mother 
to. She makes a great deal of ditterence betwixt thefe 
two; thofe of her own fhe loves dearly, but the other 
fhe neglects. Thefe that are her own properly by Na- 
iuse, fie Joves, but undervalues thofe to whom fhe is 
a Step-mother. In like manner theEarth is Mother to 
what it brings forth of ir felf, but to that which thou 
planteft, ic is a Step-morher. With this the Gardener 
was much taken;and believe me, quoth he, you have 
cafed my thoughts, and pleafed my fancy. Take your 
Herbs freely, and as often as you have occafion, come 
as into your own Garden, and take what you pleafe, 
Anthus now calls for £fop. He doth ftrair 
Obey, and at his Mafter’s Elbow wait; 

Who leads him to his Garden, thence to bear 

Such Herbs as for his Praftice ufefu) were. 

Efep loaden departs; the Gardiner then 

Doth call his Mafter Xanthus back again, 

And prays that he his Anfwer would afford, 

One Queftion to refolve ; he doth accord. 

The Gard'ner thus begins: Unfold (1 pray ) 

How and from what ftrange Caufe proceed it may, 
As by Experience I have often found. 

The Herbs all of one kind upon the Ground 

That there a Difference grows, and thofe appear 
More frefh, and far more early Bloffoms bear, 
Which naturally grow, than thofe that are 

Manur’d and dung’d with our chiefeft care? 

By Divine Providence, Xanthus replies, 

From which in them a Virtue hidden lies, 

Which Anfwer lik’d not Zfop : wherefore he 

Thus to his Mafter: This Reply can be 

No perfe& Refolution; but give Ear, 

And I will make the Queftion plain appear; 

As when a Woman, whofe firft Husband dies, 

And leaves her many Children, once mose ties 
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The nuptial-Knor, and witha Man is join’d; 
‘Whofe VVife dec-as’d as many left behind ; 
‘But when together in one Hoxie they live, 
‘She to her own all tender Love doth give, 
‘Bet proves to his a Step-mother; and they 
‘Scarce thrive fo wella: her awn Children may : 
Ev'n fois Nature oftentimes we fee 
Betwixt Two Plants the like Antipathy : 
Therthrives the beft, and makes the faireft Shew, 
"Which Nature's felf manureth, and not you. 
Thus Zfop’s witty Refolution lent 
The Gardner’s doubif:!! Fancy full content. 
CHAP. IX. 
LEfop boils one finele Learil to entertain Xanthus's 
Friends. and cuts of th> Pat Hog’s Foot. 


‘ = a. y N] 


Frer certain days, Xanthus being goneto the Bath 
(where he met fome Friends) commanded 4fop 
to run home, and prefently boil a Lentil in the Pot: 
He went and boiled one Corn. VVhen Xanthys had 
now done bathing with his Friends, he defired them 
to go and dine with him; apologizing, that he had 
but flender Provifion, namely Lentils, and he hoped 
they would meafure their welcome by his good Will, 
and not any good cheer. They all coming into his 

Houle, Xanthus commanded Zjop to bring forth a 

rin 
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“Drink to them now coming from the Bath. Zfop ta. 
king up Water from the Stream of the Bath, gave it 
to Xanthus; who apprehending the Strength cf the 
Water, cried outro 4/op, What’s rhis? trom the Bath, 
guoth he. Xanthus before his Friends fuppreffed his 
Anger and called for a Bafon,; which 4/ having fer, 
ftood over againft him. Xanthus asked him, do you 
not ufe to wath? He anfwers, It’s fit for me to do 
thoie Things [am commander: for you did not bid 
me put Water into the Bafon. Xanthus {peaking co his 
Friends, ask’d them whether they thought he had not 
bought a Servant ? No, faid they,a Mafter. When as 
now they were fer down to Supper, Xanehus asked 
fop whether the Lentil were boiled. He takes the 
Grain of Lentil in a CockJe-Shell, and brings it to his 
Mafter ; who took it, thinking to tafte and try whe« 
ther it was enough, or not. It’s well boil’d, quoth he, 
bring away. .£fop put all the Water into Saucers, 
and brought itin, Xanthus asked where the Lentils 
were? You have had it already, quoth 2fop. Did 
you boi] but one Grain, quoth Xanthus? No more, 
Sir, for you commanded me to boil a Lentil, faith 
&fop, and not Lentils in the Plural. Xanthus ftormed 
at this, faying, This Fellow would make one mad: 
But that 1 abufe not my good Friends whom I have 
invited, go quickly:and buy me four Hogs-feet, and 
botl them prefently. This he chearfully goes about. 
But while the Feet were boiling, Xanthus willing to 
take fome Occafion to beat Z/op, when he was bufie _ 
about fomewhat elfe, ftole away one of the Feer 
out of the Por, and hid it. By and by 4/op came, 
and finding but Three Feet in the Pot, he fufpeCting 
fome Trick, prefently runs to the Hog-fty, and cuts 
‘off a Foot from a fatning Hog, which he finged the 
Hair off, and boiled in the Pot. Xanthus fearing left 
4fop not finding all the Feet, fhould run away, threw 
the Foot he hau raken, inte the Pot again. Afop finds 
ing Five when he took them out, Xanthus asked, 
I Hew 
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How is there Five? He replied, How many Feet 

have two Hogs? Eight, quoth Xanthus. Here then 
_are Five, faith 2fop, and the fatning Hog hath but 

Three Feet. Whereupon Xanthus chafes; Did nor I 

fay, quoth he, that chis Fellow will make me mad? 

But finding no juft Caufe to beat him all this while, 

he pacifieth himfelf again. 

Des to Bathing goes, where meeting Friends, 

. To dref, a Lentil Z'op home he fends: 

He dieffes only one. fhe Bathing done, 

Xanthus invires them every Mother s Son. 

Then calls to Zfop: Bring me here a Cup 

Of Drink. new come from Bathing, He takes up 

The Wareis coming from the Bath. What's this, 

Saith Xauthus? What you call’d for, he replies; 

’Tis Drink come from the Bath: Xanthus is mad, 

That there were Strangers Z/op may be glad. 

A Bafon’s call'd for : Afop brings it dry. 

Itisto wath, you Rogue, doth Xawehus cry- 

Then call for Water, Mefter, if you will; 

For ’till you bid me, not a Drop Pil fill. 

"Tis Dinner- time, Kanthus the Lentil wants, 

JEfop takes it up in a Cockle shed, 

And brought it; Xanthus taftes, and fays, tis wells 

Come bring them [BMop's Heart begins to pant. 

You've had it, Sir, you would not have it twice. 

His Mafter forms to find more Knaveries ; 

Quoth Zfop, Lord! do what I will, I’m chid, 

You bad me boil a Lentil, fo I did. 

Xanthus replies, Shall J thus ferve my Friends, 

Make them fit whiftling on their Fingers Ends? 

Go Sirvah, buy Four Hogs Feet, boil them quick ; 

Xanthusfleals one out of the Pot, to pick 

A Quarrel with him. Bfop fmells the Trick, 

Runs to the Sty, cut; off che far Hog’s Foot, 

Singes and boils it: Xanthus puts his co’t, 

Left Zfop miffing it fhould run away 

Afop finds Five, Quoth Xanthus, Prithee fay, 

ivé 
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Fivel How comes that? Z/p replied ftrair, 

row many have cwo Flogs? Quoth Xaurbxs, eight, 

‘Then we have five here, and the fat Hog three: 

Ves eer Man curs'd withfuch a Tongue as chee? 
Thus Nuarbus frets, but fretting was in vain, 
And fo grows quiet of himfelf again. 


CHAP. x. 


ZEfop bearsth a Prefeat, wrich Xanthus commands to be 
delivered to ber that low hiv b:ft. 
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Bee Day after one fof the Scholars invites his 
Companions, ang amongft the reft Xazrhus, to 

Supper. Whilethey were ar Banque", Aanchus gave 
fome Difh to Zj/s2, and commanded him to carry 
it to her that Joved him beft. While Zfop was 
upon the Meflage, he thought with himfelf. Now I 
have an Opportunity to Le avenged of ny Miftrefs 
fur her caviuing with ine when [ newly came, 
Coming to the Houle, he fare him down in the 
Entry. and calling for his “itvefs, he {ets the Mefs 
which he broight, before her, MiGrefs, quoch he, 
my sfafter tends this to her that loves him bet, 
ust thee Whereupon he calling the Bitch, faid 
unto her, Come, Lycent, eat this which my Mafter 
hath fenc thee; and fo he cafticall to her. After.’ 
ward 
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ward coming to his Mafter, he was asked whether he 
had given the Meat to her that loved him beft? Al! 
of it, quoth he, and fhe eat up every Bit before my 
Face. anthus asked what fhe faid while fhe was 
eating Nothing to me, but to thee fhe fent thanks, 
quoth Zfop. Xanthus Wife took this very heavily, and 
dolefully moaned her felfin her Clofet, vowing the 
would forfake his Houfe. Now at Supper the Cup goo 
inground, one propoundsa Queftion. When fhall be 
the greateft Confufion amongft Mortals? 4/op ftands 
ing behind, When the dead arife, quoth he, and fhall 
enquire for their ancient Polleflions. The Scholars 
Jaughed jaying, that isa witty Fellow .Anotherask’d 
why the Sheep died fo quietly, and the Sow withfuch 
an hideous outcry ? The Sheep, quoth he, ufe to be 
Milked and Shorn, and foare filent, wherefore feeing 
the Knife, they expe€t nothing dreadful, only what 
is ufual; but the Sow which is neither milk’d nor 
thorn, whofe Flefh,and nothing elfe,is good for Ufe, 
makesan horrid Noife at her Slaughter. Upon thefe 
Anfwersthe Scholars fell into exceflive Mirth. After 
Supper, Xanthus coming home, and according to his 
manner difcourfing with his Wife, dhe’ turned afide, 
faying, Come not near me; give me what I brought, 
and fare you well: go your way, and make much of 
your Bitch to whom you fentsour Dainties, Xane 
thus amaz'd at this,.asks his Wife, To whom he fent 
the Dith of Meat, if notto her? By fove you fent 
themnotto me,but your Bitch, quoth his Wife. Xan- 
thus calling £fop,ask’d him, To whom he gave the Meat 
that was fent ? To your Beloved,quoth he; whereup- 
on calling the Bitch, That is fhe, that bears you moft 
good Will; beat her, turn her out of Doors, yet fhe 
will not forfake you; prefently fhe forgets all, and 
fawns upon you again. You ought to have faid, Carry 
-thefe Dainties to my Wife, and not to my Beloved. 
“Thou feeft, Miftrefs, quoth Xanthus, it was not my 
Fault, but his that I fent; take it patiently this me 
a 
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fhall have a good Occafion fuddenly to pay him for 
all. Lis Wife, believing nothing of this, went pris 
vately away from him to her own Friends. Now, 
Matt:r, quoth op, did not I fay the Truth, when 
Ttold you, thar your Bitch bore more Refpe& and 
good Will to you, than my Miftrefs? 


D4 Anthus prepares a Banquet, and invites 

Fy Friends, co participate of tuch Delights 

As tor their *' elcome he provided had; 

But his ciofs Wife, difdainful ft:ll and fad, 
Pouts ina Corner, nor will prefent be 

To welcome his invited Com; any, 

Seeking to vex her Husband’s Humour ftill: 
Yet Xauthus triving how to pleafe her Will, 
Cuts off the Leti, and Z/fop tus commands, 
That Prefent to deliver to the Hands 

Of her that lov’d him belt; who feeing well, 
-How much fhe did in Wrath and Hate excej 
Towards her Husband, ftudied now totry 

Her angry Paffions woi ft Extremity, 

And thus relates his Meflage: Here you fee, 
Miftrefs, the Prefent was deliver’d me 

For her who mott Refpe&t to Xauthus fhows;: 
With that the Meat unto a Bitch he throws, 1 
This wich new Rage incenfech Xanthus’s Wife, 
And fets her Love and Anger both at Strife, 
Which way to take Revenge, at laft refolv’d 
She is, while vengeful Thoughts her Mind involv'd, 
To leave her Husband quite ; and fo retires 
Home to her Friends. But Xauthus, whofe Defires 
Her Abfence could not brook, inquires the Caufe 
That the, ’gainft Modefty and Marriage-Laws 
Should thus forfake his Bed: But when he found 
How Zfop gave the Prefent to his Hound, 

Not to his Wife; inrag’d againft him thus, 
Villain, quoth he, that fow’ft Debate ’twixt us, | 
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hy Life fhall anfwer tt, unlefs then find 
A way t appeate a diucentented Mind, 
Acdc: ll her hone again. Bur Ce ae 
Thou for thy Coatege now ait we epaid, 
Fernew thou feeft wie Jos'd thee vel ; fince fhe 
Ts gene, thy Houid abideth £ Li} with thee. 
Ee aatias writes and fees i her Return: 
Lut his Afictaicn fhe rec ites with Scorn, 
And while he firives her Frefence to regain, 
The mere ceth fhe reicG bim with Diicain. 
So peevith Women. might chey heve their Wi, 
Would ute their Husbands at their Pleafure fill, 


CHAP. Xi. 


filep, by a witty Invention, cauforh Xanthus’s Wife 
Fowettin again, 


‘Ome cestain Days 2 ee Xautkus Wife not being 
recenciled he fent fome of hisKindred to intieat 
her Return: She refefirg, Avathus:y ws very melan- 
choiy and fad Ajop coming to lum, faid, Do not 
chus porplia and treuble thy felf, forto Morrow T 
wii malo her come ouicbly and willingly — Afop 
thing his Moxey, inte the Marker he goes, and hav. 
ing bought Geefe and Hens, and ctuer fitting Things 
for 
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for the Banquet, he came with thele at his Back by 
the Houfe where his Miftrefs was, pretending not t9 
know chat ic was her Father’s Houle. When, as he 
met with one of the Servants, he inquired, Whether 
they had any thing to fell that might be fitting for a 
Wedding + The Scrvant defired to know, who was to 
be married? Xuathe: the Philofopher, quoth /Efop; 
to morrow he istobe married. The Servant of che 
Houte ran up Stairs, and told this to Xzwtbus's Wife. 
As foon as fhe had heard it, away fhe went with all 
fpeed back again to Xaarhus, and exclaimed again 
him after this manner: Youcannot, Mr. Sauthus. be 
married toanother while lamalive. And fo Ai/op, 
who was the Caufe of her Departure, was an Occafion 
alfo of her Return. 


xX Anthus intaged fill, no Reft can take, 

Since his difcourteous Wifedid him forfake, 

Which Ajop well perceiving, he invents 

This Wile to cure his Mafter’s Difcontents: 

Loaden with Fowl, and fuch like coftly Fare, 

Which he feems fora Banquet to prepare 

Apainft his Mafter’s Wedding, doth relate 

His Errand thus to Xauthus Wife: Your Hate 

And {udien Parting doth my Mafer move 

From you to fue D-vores, and feck the Love 

Of ove that faall with him mar qu'et live, 

And nat fich Caufes of Difent ya Z' v2. 

T Morrow isthe Day! So /Efoa goes, 

Leaving his Miftrefs Bofom full of “Yoes, 

*Till the, ‘twixt Hope and Fear, refolves to try 

The Truth, and home returneth fpeedily, 

And with a Mind more humble than before, 

With Sighs and Tears her H isband doth impiore 
Fer Errers to forgive, and fhe will prove 

Mere mild to him,and conttanct in her Love. 

rom whence letall “fen learn what will prevail 

Tocurba Shrew, when asIntreaties fail. 
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CHAP. KIL. 


ZEfop commanded to ferve the bef? Meat, ferved Xanthys 
at his Table with nothing but Tongues. 


‘A Gain, aftera while, Xauthus inviting the Scho 
Jarsto Dinner, gave Command to 4fop, to buy 

the beft and the chciceft Provifion While he was 
wpon his way, he faid to himielf, I will reach my Ma= 
Sher to command {uch Fooleries.\4 hen as therefore he 
had laid out his Money in Hogs Tongues, he brought 
them in with Sauceto Dinner. The Scholars highly 
commenced the Difh, as miniftring Occafion to uft 
their Tongues for Difcourfe. The fecond and third 
Courles Zep brovght in, and all was Tongues The 
Guefls a little moved to fee nothing but Tongues, 
Xanthusask’d, What! nothing Lut Tongues? Nothing 
elfe, Sir, guoth Zfor. Thou ill-favour'd Rafcal, J bad 
thee buy the beftand choiceft Dainties. T thank you, 
Sir, quoth 4/09, for this chiding before Philofophers ; 
for what in the World is better than the Tongue 
all manner of exquifite Learning and Philofophy is 
fhewed and given out by theTongue; by.the Tongue, 
givings,1eceivings, Salutations, Commendations,Mat- 
riage 
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riages are celebrated, Cities built; and briefly; the 
Tongue is the total Prefervation of a Man’s Life; 
therefore nothing better than the Tongue. Upon 
this, the Scholars thinking £/fop wifer than his Ma- 
fter, took their Leaves, and departed. 


7” Authus intends a Feaft, invites home Friends, 
And therefore Z/op to the Market fends, 

The choiceft Difhes to provide; but he, 
Scill full of Craft and witty Subtlety, 
Buys nothing elfe but Tongues ; no other Meat 
Provided he at all for them to eat : 
The firft Courfe Tongues ; and at the fecond came 
No other Fare, and at the third the fame. 
Villain, quoth Xaathus then, I bid thee buy 
The choiceft Difhes that thou couldft efpy, 
And not coarfe Tongues alone ; wherefore did you 
Thus cvofs, and not my juft Commandment do? 
But /Efop anfwers, Sir, the Tongue’s the beft 
Of Difhes to prefent at any Feaft. 
By that, ikea e and Traffich fill is held 
'Twixt Man and Man; by that is Right upheld. 
What but the Tongue unfolds the Mind, and gives 
A Light to Knowledge? by it Learning lives ; 
And Sages grave ovr firaggling Thoughts controu), 
Conduéting in the Paths of Truth the Soul. 
When Neighbours jar, the Lawyers fluent Tongue 
Difputes the Cauft, and punifheth the Wrong 
By a juft Sentence, that Example may 
Infirud Offenders Fuftice to obey. 
The hidden Secrets of Philofophy, 
By Tongues of learned Doftors we defcrye 
A thoufand other Benefits befide 
The Tongue affords. Then can it be deny'd, 

But that a Tongue’s the bef Difh to preferr 

Upon the Board of a Philofopher ?: 
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CHAP. XIE. 


fEiop eammmanced Ey Xanthus io buy the waft of Meat. 
jut Supper, provides Tongues again. 


A While after, the Scholars twitted Xanthus with 
his Chear; he anfwered, It was not his Mind, 
bue the Vill of his perverfe Servant; to Day I will 
change your Diet and ycu thal] hear what Command 
T wil) give him: Whocalling Zfop, commanded him 
to buy the worft Meat ke could Jay his Hand on. 
But he. not moved fiom his Purpofe, went and 
boughr Tongues again; and when they were ready, 
Geek ° tuethem. The Scholars a Jit-Je difcon- 


: : 4 y 
to iy dee nothirg buc Swines Tongues; 42/cp 
Pau, 2 the fecona ard thira Courte cf nothing 


ene. 2 erie much meved herear. {aid to Boy, 
ah Var charge yeu to bry the bef Meat. and 
ne. vate the weri you could pet? He anfvered, 
And J pray yeu, Mater, whar is worfe than rhe 
‘do. pee? cat notrhe Kuine of Cities; the Death of 
mi: af Ase net all Lves and evil Speeches, 
ane ".,) 1. procuced flomhe. ? Are ner Mariiages, 
aud Principalities,end King ovasovercurned by herr 
Je bref is nor ihe whole Lite by her ftuffd wich 
infinite Eriors? 2fcp having thus replied, the Scho- 

Tar 
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lar faid, As is his Body, fo are his Manners, and 
unlefs you have a Care, he will’make you mad. 
Good Sir, quoth AEfep, you feem too iil-difpoted, 
and too much a Medler, to provoke the Mafter a- 
gainft his Servant. 


HisAnfwer pleas’d them all, and Xanthus then 
‘Invites them all to fup with him agen, 

Commanding /Efop now, Not to prepare 
Such curious Difhes, and fuch coftly Fare, 
But co feek out the worft, and that to buy: 
Which Efop apprehended craftily, 
And Tongues makes ready ftill. Night drawing nigh, 
The Gueftsto Supper unto Xanthushie: 
But find no Fare but Tongues, whereat they deem’d 
Their Welcome bafe, and fome half angry feem’d : 
To whom thus Efop ; Sirs, Aty Atafter’s Will 
LT never yet was backward to fulfil, 
Nor have I done it now; for, lo, be faid, 
Go buy the worft of Meats, and I obey d: 
For if abus'd the Tongue’s the worft of all : 
That [ows Sedition, making Neighbours fall 
At Variance’ twist themfelves; by that tis known 
Cities have been betray d, Towns overthrown; 
And too too often Children have revil'd 
Their aged Parents, Parents curs d their Child. 
Befides no Man more Mifchief can exprefs 
Then he that doth an evil Tongue poffe/s. 

And thus you fee the Tangue’s the worft and bef 

For mortal Ufe, as “tis in Ufage bleft. 
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Xanthus commandeth /fop to feck a Man that 
ets hing. 


cone hittee $0: Ba bi fee season 


be Gpon the ts mer Bulinels desirous to find 
W Occafion to beat 2 »,thus iaid to him. You run- 
away Villain, feeing you have accfed my Friend of 
too much Curicfity, fee ou find ne a Man that 
lives without Care at all. The Day after, Zep goes 
in-o the Screets.and locking about him, faw a Man 
fitting Jong in a Place, whom he fuppofed to be fim- 
ple and csielefs. c.'ied to h'm, Ho, you! my Ma- 
fter defiies your Corns any to Dinner. The Ruftick 
asking no Qaefticn who it was that invited him, 
followed 4fcr.and fi him down in his dirty Habit. 
Xanthus ask, VVino is this? A carelefs Man, quoth 
foo. Xantkus whilpers in his Wife's Ear to do what 
he defired her. thar he m‘chr have a fair Occafion to 
ke avenged of Avo; vheruven, in the Prefence of 
them al!, he faid, Wife, T pray thee get fome Water 
in abufan, end eth the Steanger’s Feet; for he 
thought the Srrai. 1 wevld have been thy, and re- 
fufed it; the therefore t.king the Bafon of Water, 
wen about to walk his Feet; which the carelcfs 
Clown fecing, faid, She wiil honour me much 2 
wa 
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wath my Feet, feeing there are Maids enough in the 
Houfe, whom fhe might command; but ftretching out 
his Feet, Wafh, Miftrefs, quoth he, and fo fate down 
to Meat. Asnthus commanded to bring him Wine: 
The Clown thought they fhould have drunk firft, but 
being it was their Pleaiure, he drank itoff. When 
his Mefs was brought him at Dinner, Xanthus com= 
plained the Meat was not feafoned, and thereupon 
beat his Cook. The Clown faid to himfelf, The 
Meat is feafoned well enough, and it wants nothing ; 
if his Mafter will beat his Servant for nothing, what 
isthatto me ? Xaaths much troubled to fee his Gueft 
not difturbed at any thing, commanded the Cheefe. 
Cakes to be brough: in: The Clown turned them 
abour, and tofied them down like Biead. Xanthus 
pettifhly chafed at the Baker, that he had not puc in 
Pepper and Honey into the Cheefe-Cakes The Baker 
replies, If they be not baked, blime me: if they 
want feaf: ning, the Fault isin my Miftrefs. Xanthus 
in a Fury breaks forth, faying, If it be my Wife’s 
doing, I will burn her alive. He commanded forth. 
with to make a good Fire, and eflaying to caft his 
Wife in, he looked about, thinking the Ruftick would: 
have beftirr’d him to have prevented fuch a daring 
A; but he feeing no Cause for all this chafing Fury, 
ftept in, faying, Good Sir, ftay a while, I will fetch 
my Wife, thet chey mav both burn together. Xai 
thus hearing this and fee'ng the Simplicity of the 
Man, faid to for, This Men is verily a moft cares: 
lefs Felicw, thou haft got che better of me, Bf; 
it's enough, I will fhortiy make thee free. 


Hen Xaathus 7Efoo's Cunning did perceive, 
WV How craftily bis Anfwers he did weave, . 
To fave himfelf from Blame; at length doth lay 
A Task on him, which Z/op muft obey 
To feck a Man whof« Care was fix’d oa nought, 
That nothing begg’d, nor earthly Pleafure iouEt ; 
- aye 
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Save what he did poffefs. 2/ip anon 
Beholds w lufty Counrry Clown alone ; 
And walking to him, as the Clown he meets, 
Him at firft Salutation chus lie greets; 
Xanthus invites the Home 7: hz Clown doth need 
No greater Invitation, but with {p ed 
_ Along with Zio) walks. Whea Naythes faw 
The Clown approach, and near unto him draw, 
Asks 2fop, \- hathe was? Quoth he A Man 
That cares for nothing.  Xaathas then began, 
To frown at Zor; but at Jengrh in Mind 
Revolving his Commi nd, he proves more kind, 
Who loviagly now 6: teitalis the Clown, 
And with himielf act Vable fers him down; 
Til Queftions palling upon cither fice, 
When Xanthus the Clown’s Ignorance efp¢'d, 
He fcems to chide his Cook, not having dreft 
The Dinner worthy fuch a welcome Gueft. 
But the Cook ftudying himlelf texcute, 
Loth with the Fault his Miftrels there accufe. 
Xwathus the better then the Clown to prove 
Gn his Aftection what he beft did Jove, 
Seems angry with his Wife, and threatens her 
That fhe thall burn alive before fhe tir. 
The Clown (foppofing Xanthus angry grow, 
And that lis Wife fhould to the Fire go, 
Shews all his Wit at once) replies O flay 
Awhite, ‘til I from hence but go away 
To fetch my Wife, and then they both fhall be 
Within one Fire Larn’d for Company ; 
‘At which fond Anfwer, Xaathus did confels 
fo the greater Knowledge did expiefs: 
For fince the Clown fo little lov'd his Wife, 
He ncthing elfe regarded in this Life. 


CHAP 
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LEfop’s Anfwer to the Judze. 


HE Day after, Xanthys commanded /Efopto go 

to the Bath, and ice what Company was there, 

for he hada mind tobathe, White he was running, by 
chance he met the Piazor, who knowing him to be 
Xanthus his Servant, ask’d him, Whither away # Who 
anfwered, He knew not, thinking the Pretor would 
not regard him; who commanded for his Sawejnefs 
to have him away to Prifon. While they were carry= 
ing him away, E/op cried out, Thou teeft, O Pretor, 
how rightly | have anfwered ; that which I looked 
not for, is befallen me, and I am dr-rged to Prifon. 
ThePretor amazed with the Wirtinefs of his An- 
fwer, dimiffed him. So #/fop running to the Bath, 
faw much Company, and withal a great Stone laid as 
one fhould enter into the Bath ; whereat many. go- 
ing in and coming out, ftumbled. One amongft the 
reft going to wath, took the Stone and laid ir afide. 
JEfca returning, tells his Mafter he faw burone Man 
inthe Bath. Xauthus coming, and feeing a Multitude ; 
What is this, O ZEfop I may fee niany here, ue 
thou 
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chou toldft me of one Man? Sir, there lay a great 
Stone at the Entry of the Bath, whereat many ftum- 
bled ; only one Man turned it afide; therefore I 
faid, | faw but one Man, elteeming him more than 
. all. You have your Aniwer ready, quoth Xanthys, 
On a certain time, Xanthus coming our of the Privy, 
asked ‘op, VVhy Men after they had done their 
Eaicment, looked upon their Excrements? He an- 
{wers, In time paft, a certain Man living delicately, 
fat in the Privy till he voided his Heart; from that 
Time Men have locked upon their Excrements, for 
fear of the like: But, Malter, take you no care for 
any fuch matter, for you have no Heart ac all. 


Liree Days being paft, £fop employed is 

Upon another Meflage, which was this; 
Xanthw would goto Bath, and fent to know 
( That he more privately might thither go J 
VVhat Company was in it; Zfop now, 
That ne'er to do his Mafter’s V Vill was flow, 
Makes all the fpeed he can; but by the way 
He meets a Judge, who to him thus did fay, 
Now, Loggerhead, where go’ft thou? £fop then, 
Troth, Sir, { know not, cries to him agan: 
But when the Judge did his crofs Anfwer hear, 
He calls two Men, and wills them 4/op bear 
To Prifon ftraight ; to whom thus Afop cry’d, 
For this firft Fault, good Sir, be pacify’d: 
Knew I that you would me to Prifon fend? 
How could I truly then an Anfwer lend 
VVhich way [had to go? theJudge ( who {mtles 
At fop’s Anfwer, and his crafty VViles) 
Bids, let thc Knave go free. So Zfop makes 
Ail fpeed away. and his quick Journey takes 
Towards the Bath; where beng entred, he 
Efpies there bathing a great Company ; 
But at the Encry feeing there a Stone, 
VVhereat all fumbled, faving only one; 

VVho 
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VVho wifer than the reft, moved the fame. 
VVhen Alop therefore back to’s Mafter came, 
VVho asking him, How many bathing were? 
4l.p veplies, He faw but one Man there. 

Xantons was pleas’d at this, and thither hies; . 

Bur beirg arrivd, a Multitude he “fpies 

Of Strangers altogether in the Bath; 

VVho thus to 4fcp, being incens'd with VVrath, 
Villain, thou faidit here were no more thanone, . 
And he himfelf was bathing all alone. 

Tis true, quoth Asp, for behold where lies 

A Stone before the Bath, yet none fo wife, 


To move the fame, al! {tumbled, fave this Man, 

And therefore bim f Tite f only can. 

But deem the reft like fenfetefs Idents 2!!. 

Who rather chan they'd ftoop, would >a bling fall, 
Thus Ximthu:, tho’ difpleas’d, no way could blame 
( Hearing his Anfuer ) ZEfop for the fame. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XVI. 
Xanthus foolifh’y in bis Cups made a Bargain to drink all 
the Water ‘a she Sea; but Atop wittily taught bir 
how to diffolve the IF ager. 


Feaft on a certain Day being appointed by Xau. 

thus and other Philotophers, the Cup beginning 

to conquer, there arcfe certain Queftions. Xantius 
began to chafe. /Efop faid to him, Mafter, Bacchus is 
Commander of three Temperaments, firtt of Volup- 
tuoufnefs, the fecond of Drunkennefs, the third of 
Reproaching ;: You being now merry, and having 
well drunk, havea care of the reft  Xanthus being 
now thorough drunk, one of the Scholars asked him 
whether a Man might not drink up the Ocean ? Very 
eafily, Icando it my felf, quoth Xsachus: I will 
wage all [am worth upon it. At prefent they bind the 
Wager with the mutual Depofition of theirRings, and 
for thattime departed. The next Day Xantius being 
early up, wafhing his Face, perceived his Ring was 
loft; he calls Efop toan Account fer his Ring. I 
know not, quoth he, what's become of it; but this I 
know, you muft out of your Houfe, for Yefterday in 
a drunken Fit you waged your Honfe that you ane 
ring 
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drink up the Sea; and you bound the Wager with 
vour Ring. Xaathys replied, And what could I wage 
iefs + But cantt thou tell me a ay how I may either 
doit, or difolve the Bargain? For doing it, quoth 
he, it simpeffible. How thou fhalt untie the Wager, 
I will cell thee. When you fha!l meet again to Day, 
fcera not to fear, but whar you faid drunk, fpeak 
vith as much Confidence now you are fover. Com- 
mand a Table to te fet upen the Shore, and that 
Lads be previded to reach the Water ont of the sea 
in Cups; and when the Multitude fi.all meet to fee 
ihis Sight, ask them with whom you have waged, What 
the Rareain was 7 It will bereplied, That you fhould 
drink up the Sea. Turning thy felt to all ef them, jay 
thus, Ye Mex of SamiOs. pox huow that tary Rivers TER 
tuto the Sea, and 1 bave bargain'd only to avink 1p the 
Sea, ana wot the Riv-rs that run into it: Let any one fiop 
the Courfe of the Waters which run into the Sza, and 1 ain 
ready to dvink ap the Sca. Xaiithus knowing this to 
be the enly way to diffotve the Wager, rejoyced €X~ 
ceedinigly. The People therefore coming to fre the 
Sight, Xvatlus did and faid as Zfoy had tanght him: 
Whereas the Samians admired and highly commend- 
ed him U:on this, the Scholar fell at his Peet, and 
a.knowledgi-g himfelf overcome, intreated hima to 
ciffolve the, Bargain; which Naathus, at the Lntreaty 
of the People did 


T charc’d “rornght his Acquaintance on a Time, 
& NXauthas Gercome with Hib’ral Cups of Wine, 
’Miaft their Pfcourfe. one of them doch demand, 
Jf ir with P: fibiity might ftand 


al 
For one to drink the Wacer in the Sea? 
Soutin: replies, It yoffible might Le; 
And he could doit Wagers then were laid 
On ei her fide, ard Stakes by either made; 
An hundred Growns to Xzathus Houfe. But now 
When Xsuthas well had flept, and hearing how 

He 
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He had himfelf o’er-reach’d, he ‘gain repents 

His foolih Bargain, full of Difcontent. 

To whom thus op {vake, If you will pleafe, 

To free my Bondage, and my Bonds releafe, 

T fhall invent and eafily find the Way, 

VVhereby your Bargain foon diffolve you may. 

Xanthus agrees; ard Afop thus began ; 

Mafter, you kvow the boundlefs Oceans 

Which werk.th fii w.th an unconftant Tide, 

Dith not alone within it felf abide, 

But purging ev'ry Minute, when it flows ; 

What Ebbs veceiv'd, again to Rivers throws: . 

Whofe Currents if your Oppofites can keep 

From back returning to th’ unfathom'd Deep, 

Bear you the Lofs. This Zjop Xanthus taught ; 

Who next Day, when his Adverfaries thought 

To win what he had laid, all ready were 
0 fee him drink-the Sea. But frft forbear 

A while, quoth Xanthas, fecing Yefterday 

J did this Bargain make, and Wager lay, 

I muft perform it but the Sea, you know, 

"Tis only I muft drink, not Brooks, that flew 

Into the fame: Therefore if you can ftop 

Their Currents thence, I forn fait drink it upv . 

The which did feem a Task as great as his, 

As well for them, as for himfelf to mifs. 
Which both the Parties feeing, they agree 
To. break the Bargain, and each ogher free. 


CH A P, 
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CHAP. XVII. 
Xanthus 4's Lirznatitude to JEfop. 


Hey departing to their Houfes, Z/op came to 


Xanthus, faying, 1 hope now I deferve my. 


Freedom. Xanthus repell’d him with Rebuke, faying) - 


Doft thou think I will not be fo good asmy Word? 


Goand ftand before the Door,and view, if thou canft 
fee two Crows, tell me, for it prefages good Luck; if 


x 


but one, ill Luck is towards. A/cp return’d, and told: 


him, he fawtwoCrows fitupona Tree. Xanthus com> 
ing out, one of them fled, and he could {py but one 
fitting ftill. Then he faid, Thou curfed Villain, didft 
thou not tell me thou faweft two? Thoutakeft Dee 
light to deride me: Whereupon he commanded that 
Afop fhould be foundly fcourg’d. While he was beat- 
ing, there came in one to fup with Xznthys,and Alop 
cry'd out, Ah! wo is me! I am beaten that faw two 
Crows, and thou who faweft but one, goes in to the 
Banquet; it was therefore an unhappy Omen. Xaz. 
shus admiring his Subtlety, commanded them tu 
ceafe beating. 

Hen Xuntéus had receiv'd the Benefit, 

And freed the Wager by his Seryant’s Wit, 
Aesop his Mafter’s Promifes expects, 
But Xanthys moft ingratefully reiedts . His 
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Hisiuft Demand,and ftudying more and move 
Toufe him harther than he did before, 
And mingle Stripes with Threats. Bur Zep fill 
So well conform’d him to his Mafter’s Will, 
Jn all Things to obes, that Nuashus Hate 
Could find no ju& Ground, though inveterate, 
To punith A/cp : Yet, as quenchilefs lire, 
The more fuppielt, doth with more Force afpire, 
Confuming all it mects; fo Nanthus Rage 
FEfop's bet Duty no way can affwage; 
Being refolvd, aiciough without a Caufe, 
Now toburft forth,and not one Minute’s Paufe 
Admit tokeep it in; for which Intent 
He ona foolifh Errand Zp fenr, 
To feck about the rield, ifhaply he 
Could find two Crows perching upen one Tree, 
And fo to bring him word; for two, quoth he, 
Portend gocd Luck, and one a Prodigy. 
4fop walks forth, and finds them, back doth run 
To Aanthus, eer who got out, one was gone, 
Which he perceiving, Creok-back’d Slave! quoth he, 
Thy daily Cuftom is to flour at me; 
And now T'jl take Revenge, and bang thee well, 
Bur Efop cry’d, Sir, while T carne co tell 
The News to you, one of them fied away. 
Yet Xauthy: flights th’ Exente, aud Stripes doth lay 
More thick on him; ‘cil! Dinner-rime grew on, 
And Xanthus to bis Meat was cali'd upon. 
Wohin Efop mormur’d thus: Alas! how curt 
My Fortune is? I'm fure to base the wort. 
Txo Crows portend good Luck; one only Crow, 
My Mafter fays, Misfortune doth forethow: 
But I fpy'd two, and he tut oly one, 
Yet have I Stripes; he to good Cheer is gone. 

If Men by Birds no betrer can divine, ; 

Let them foretel their own good Luck, not mine. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XVII. 


Esop waggifh, difcover'd the Nakeduels of his Mifvefs, 


ayn vewouueY 


iad thf 


oe 

x Anikushaving invited fome Friends, fends 2fop 
Lm tocater for Provifion, who very diligently per. 
timed his Mafter’s Commands, and provided it. 
When Diener was ready and brought in, his Miftrefs 
was repoled on a Pallet in the Room, and faft afleep. 
Efp awaked her, and prayed her to watch, Jeft the 
Dogs carried the Meat away. She being angry, rea 
plies, That tke had Eyes to fee behind to warch the 
Povifion. fp took this merrily, and watching his 
Opportunity to retort (bet fu ft made an end of ferv« 
‘agin the Mest) at his Return ftole gently to the 
Couch, and lifting up her Garments, unveiled her 
Pofteriors. By chis time Xeutbur was come in with 
his Gvefts. Ac which Sight, whether he was pleafed 
cr abathed, lec che Reader judge. 


bee again to Market £/09 fends, 

To buy Provition t entertain fome Friends, 
ht hich he invires to Dinner: £fop’s Care 

Not backward is all ready to prepare, 


When 
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When Dinner-time approach’d, he brings the Meats, 

ap on the Board each With in oider fers. 
ucon a Velvet Couch which ftood thereby, 

He ice: hisMiftrets, flecpiny foundsy, ile, 

To whom he calls, Miftiens, awake, i pray, 

And Jock the Dog fnarch not the Meat away. 

But fhe being angry that he ’wak'd her, cries, 

Villain, be quiet, my Backefide hath Eyes. 

Now Afp. who his Mifliefs Anfwer took 

Tn way or course erifion, could not brook 

Longer Gelay, ‘till he mighe back retort 

So givft a Frump (though oy a knavilh Sport} 

And therefore in his Mind conceiv’d it befk, 

To thwart her fumour wich av equal Jef. 

Mean while, e’e: he the Project coule citett, 

His Mafter’s Charge he held in firit refpect; 

So gors back to the Kitche.1, to fetch more, 

Whichbrought, he finds his *<tiftrets as before 

Still fat aflep.; with that he walks to her, 

And foftly doth her Smock and Coars preferr 

To hide her Face, and to himfelf replies, 

Miftrefs, if vour Pofteriors have Eyes, 

Pray let them be unmask’d. By this time, home 

Xanthus with his invited Guefts is come; 

Who entring now the Hall, and feeing there 

His Wife to lie with both her Buttocks bare, 

OF Ayfop asks the Caufe? £/o7 doth tell 

His Mafterall. Reader, think thou, how well 
Xanthus waspleas'd. I more forbear to fay, 
Left too much the Woman’s Shame difplay, 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIX. 


“Xanthus commands Efop to admit of none to enter at 
his Gate, but wife Met and Philofopher. 


eis Days after, Xanthus inviting many Philofo. 
phers and Orators to Dinner, commands &/op ta 
keep the Gate; and to let in no illiterate Dunce ae 
mongft them, but only the great Sophies. At Dinner. 
time, H/op fictir.g in the Portal, there comes one who 
was invited, and knocks at the Gate. Zfop within faidy 
What ftirs the Dog ? He thinking himfelf to be calI'd 
Dog, away he goes Soin brief every one that came 
went back, not taking fuch an Injury well. Beet ac 
length when one of them came tothe Gate and knackt, 
and heard the Words, What firs the Dog ? His Ears and 
his Tail, quoth he. Zfop judging his Anfwer acute and 
proper, gave him Entrance, and brought him to his 
Matter, faying, There’snoPhilofopher come toDinner, 

Matter, fave this one. Xanthys was very forry hereat, - 
that he fhould be fo much deceived by them whom 
hehad invited. The Day after, when they came to the 
Schools, they accnfed Xanzhus, faying, Sir, asit fhould 
feem, you flighted us,and not only fo, but fet that 
ugly Fellow, 4£fop, to abufe us at your Gate, an® 
to call us Dogs, But, Sirs, quoth Xanthy;, are you 
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inEarneft, or inJeft? They replied, Unlels we are 
afleep, it’s true as we teil thee. fp prelently was 
call'é for,andask'd upon what Ground he abufed his 
Friends? who anfwered, Malter, did not you com. 
mand me,that | would not admit any unlearned cr 
vulgar Fellow into your Peal, but only fuch as were 
wile Men? And whatarethefe, Sirraa. quoth Yentauy, 
arethey noc wile Men? No ways, quoth -2fop ; for 
when they knock’d at the Gate, { ask’d them, What 
the Dog ttii’d? not one of them underftood me. 
Therefore f gave Entrance to none,but only thisMan, 
who gave me a wifer Anfwer. When £jop had this 
faid, they all agreed that he was in the right. 
Fe SOP, who muft fupply all Offices, 
And all his Mafter Xanthus Humours pleafe, 

Mufk now Lecome his Porter, and muft wait 
To fee that no Man enter at the Gate, 
Bet fuch as he appoints, and tholfe to be 
Wife Men.not Fools, elfe ncne muft Xauthus fee. 
At length one comes, demanding Entrance there; 
But Ziop fill whofe Anfwers rugged were, 
Thus unto him doch fay, Then Daz, come ina 
The wife Man angry grown, goes back again, 
In bricf, thus £/op antwers ail that came, 
Andall return with Anger at the fame. 
Until among the reft one wiler grows, 
Not minding Z/oo’s Words, and in he goes. 
The next Day, thofe that were repuls’d relate 
Ailey srude An{wer to chem at th: Gate 
Unto his Mafter, who doth .£fop call, 
And harfhly chide with him before them all; 
Wire thus to quit himfe!f, Good Siz, replies, 
You bid me let ia none but w49 were wife: 
Nov d'd I aifabey 5 for no wife Man 
Will ev'ry faol'[h Word or Anfwer can, 
And angry firw at ev'ry Tool, let they 
The greater © ty in themf-lves dtfplay : 

Therefore Uhim who entred old to be 

The only wife Man of the Company, CHAP. 
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CHAP. XxX, 
FEfop fading « Treafure, Xanthus proves ungrateful, 


roo] 


ipseaiey 


Ot many Days after, Xanthus ( /E/op following 

him) went to the Monuments, and reading the 
Epigrams, was much delighted. /Bfop feeing thefe 
Letters, fc. 2, 2,% +4, % ingraven, fhew’d them 
to Xenthus, and inquired of him if he knew what 
they meant; who, after diligent Study, not able to 
find out what they fignified, plainly acknowledged 
himfelf dubious. Matter, quoth B/op, if | fhall find a 
Treafure by this Column, what Reward fhall I have? 
Thou Shalt have thy Liberty, be confident, faid Xan. 
thus, and half theGold. Then /E/op digging four Steps 
diftane from the Grave-ftone, found a Treafure, and 
brought it to his Mafter; demanding, according to 
his Promife, both Freedom and Gold. No fure, faid 
Xanthus, until I underftand the Letters, and the 
Senfe! For to be skill'd in that, I efteem above the 
Treafure /E/op,to fatisfie him, told him, Thata wife 
Man was the Ingraver of thofe Letters, which, faith 
he, imports thus much (according to the Greek), 
* going, & pater 4 four, * digzwg, * thou fhalt find, 
: v@ 
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4 a Treafuse, . of Gold. -Xanthus replied, Becaufe thou 
art fo cunning, thou flialt be no free Man. Then, Sir, 
cuoth 4:f'p, 1 will declare that ic belongs to the King 
af Byzantium, for its hid here for him. Xanthus re- 
plies, How know you this? From the In{cription, 
quoth he, for thus much it intimateth ( in Greck ) 
areore, & to the King, 4 Dionyfizs, which, « thou haf 
found, § the Trsafure, ~ of Gold. Xanthus underftand- 
ing that the Treafure belonged to the King, faid to 
Ajip, Take half the Treafure, and hold thy Peace. 
Now IJ take not this as thy good Will, faid Afop, but. 
as his that hidthe Gold. But hear me Sir, thus {pake 
the Letters, 4 taking, & go you: way,? divide, » which. 
eye bave found, 5 the Treafure, Elereupon Nauthus re- 
plied, Come your ways,take half the Money and your 
Liberty. Departing therefore together, Aanthus fea- 
ring the pratling of Aifop, commanded him to be caft 
into Prifon. while they drew AEfop away, Alais, 
cucth he, Are thefe the Promifes of Philofophers? 
For I net only receive not my Libercy, but thou 
giveft command to throw me into Prifun. Xanthus 
therefore gave Order for his Liberty, faying to him, 
Thou fpeskeft Truth. But whe thou haft got thy 
Liberty, thou wilt fickle againft.me to fome Pur. 
pofe. Then faid Zfop, Do your worft; whether you 
-will or no, I will have my Freedom. 

S Efop grew in Years, his Wifdom fo 

A Increaied ftil!l, and did exa&er grow. 
“Who with his Mafter walking to behold 

Lecayed Sepulchers with Age grown old, 

Amongft the reft a Monument appears, 

“VVherecn engraven were ftrange Charafters, 
Which the prefixed Emblem here difplays. 
ZEfop demards the Meaning ? Xanthus fays 
The Meaning feem’d much difficult, and he 
Could not untold fo great a Miftery. 
-Quoth Afop then, My Lord, what Benefit 

ShalLI receive, if I refolve you it? 

: Aantinz 
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Nitac: bi, Freedom promifeth. To whom 
Thus B/op then; Behold, this aged Tomb 
A golden Treafure in ic doch contain, 
As thefe engraven Characters explain; 
VVhich we thall find by digging, for tc us 
In Latin fo irantwers, 


Resedens Paffus quatucr, fodiens invenies Thefaurum 


BUNCE S 

Englifh’d thus, 
Defcend four Steps, then diz, and there 
A golden Treafure fhall appears 


So doing, there they find what was foretold, 
The Treafure rich, and all of maflie Gold. 
VVhich having got, poor fop now doch crave 
His Matter’s Promife, and his Share to haye. 
But Xauthus doth ungratefully deny 

Bfop, not only Share, but Liberty ; 
Detaining all himfelf, Then B/sp (thus 
Defrauded) cries, King Dionyfixs 

This Treafure claims, it is not due to thee, 
For fo the following Letters fignifie ; 

In Latin thus, 


Redde Regi Dionyfio, quem invenifti Thifaurura: 


In Englifh thus exprett, 
The Treafure you difcovered, bring 
To Dionyfius your King. 


This laft expounding, troubled fore the Breaft 
Of wretched Xenthus, doubtful what to do: 
But yet the greater Mifchiefs to efchew, 
He is contented now withall his Heart, 
Rather than all to lofe, give A/op part, 
For fo the latter Claufe again implies, 
In Latin thus, 

Q 2 As, 
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Atceptam cnntes, dividice quem invenifti Phefaurum 
aureym. 


Thus in Englifh fecifies: 


The Golden Treafure which you are 
Poffeffed of, betwixt you fhare. 


Yet Xanthus home returning big with Hate, 

And envying his Servant’s proiperous State, 

Seeks more to do him wrong, than grateful be 

And honeft as his Word, to fet him free. 

Bur that he might the Treafure all poflefs, 

As old Men moft are given to Covetoufnefs ; 

Fearing left Zfop, by his talking would 

‘That mighty ‘l reafur’s mafly Sum unfold, 

Thinks beft to lay him faft; which he effects, 

And ‘gainft 2il Gratitude and due Refpe&s, 

Sends him to loathfom Prifon, there to lie, 

And add more Griefs to former Mifery. 

Till Zfop thus too fenfible of Wrong, 

And Injuries which he had fuffer’d long 

In’s Mafter’s Service, Thanklefs Man, (quoth he:) 

Is this the Freedom once you promis'd me? 

Is thisthe Recompence? And muft I ftill 

Be thus rewarded for my Good, with Ill? 

Ye Gods aflift my juft Complaint! At this 

Nanthus was {omewhat mov d, and did releafe 

Zfop from Prifon ; but by no Intreat 

From Bondage, could he his Enlargement get; 

Until refolv’d he boldly thus did fpeak, 

Now do thy worft, e’er. long my Bonds fhall break, 

And fpight of thy Tranfgreffion or Difdain, 

E’er few Days pafs, I fhall my Freedom gain. 
The which, as he foretold, effeCted was, 
And inthe following Chapter comes.to pafs. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XX. 
Gifop ts fer at Liberty. 
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T that Seafon, after this Manner, it fell out at 
Samos, A ftately Feaft was kept publickly: An 
Eagle flew fuddenly over and {natch'd away the pub. 
lick Ring, and dropt ic into the Lap ofa Servant, Lhe 
Samians affrighted at this Accident, and wondering 
what it fhould portend, gathering together to confulr, 
moved it to Xavtbus, being a chief Citizen and Philo- 
fopher, deliring the Meaning of this Prodigy. He very 
dubious of the Matter, inquired the time when this 
fell out, and going home, was very fad and penfive, 
becaufe he could not refol¥e them. 4fop feeling Xan- 
thus {o deje&ted, went to him, and inquir'd what mad2 
him fo forrowful, reveal ir,l pray you, to me,and bid 
farewel to your Sadnefs. To Morrow, when you go 
into the Market, tell the Samans, that you are not 
skill’d in untying knotty Riddles, neither can you di- 
vine, but Ihave a Lad who will refolve you this Que- 
ftion. And altho’ I thail refolve this, yet you thall 
have the honour of it, by keeping fuch a Servanc: If 
it fall out otherwife, the Difgrace will redound to me: 
Aanthys thus perfwaded, the next Day came into the 

Q3 Theater,. 


342 The Life of AS OP. 


T heater, and food in the midft, according tothe Ad. 
vice of Zf«p, declaring to them that met together 
what he kad counfelled himtodo. They pietently 
defived that 4/cp might be fent fore Who when he 
came and ftood amcnaftthem, the Samfans looking cn 
-his Vace, derided him, Wil] this Countenance ever 
be able to refolve us? And they fel} into loud Laugh. 
ing Afoo fisetcling forth his Hand, defired Silence, 
and jaid, Men of semes, why cavil you at my Face ? 
You fhould not Jock upon my Face, but my Mind ; 
fcr oftentimes Nature hath cover'd an excellent Mind 
under a \Vifage unfeemly. Lo you look upon the 
exterior Pafhion of che Veffel, and net attend the in- 
wad Virtue cf the VW ine ? Hearing thefe things, they 
faid, Zfop, if thou haft any thing to fay, {peak ic to 
the City. Then he boldly ftood forth, faying, Ye 
Nien cf Samos, Lecaufe Fortune, vhich ts defious of 
Cortention, propcunds the Glory of Vi&tory to the 
Mafter and Servant, if the Servant feem inferior to 
his Mafler, let him go away foundly beaten; but if 
the Servant excel, Jet him efcape free. Then all the 
People cried out, Xanthws, give .@fop his Freedom ; 
in this obferve the Samians, and gratifie them in their 
Requeft. Xanthus yefufed not indeed, but fticking a 
Tittle at ir, the Preter faid, Xenthus, if thou hearken 
not to the People, J even in this Hour will give Zfop 
his Freecom, 2nd then he will be equal to thee. Then 
Xeanthus was confirain’d to give him his Freedom. 
Herevpon tle Cryer cried out, Xanthus the Philcfo- 
pher gives op his Freedom. And in the mean time 
Afor ended his Speech, faying to Xauthus, Now a- 
gainft your Will] thall be feed. Thus A/op being 
freed, ftood inthe midft cf them, faying, Ye Men of 
Sane,the Eagle you know is Queen of Birds, and 
whereas fhe dropt this Imperia] Ring into the Lap of 
a Servant, it feems to intimate, that fome there are of 
your Kings, who endeavour to bring yourLiberty into 
Slavery, and to difannual your eftablifhed Laws. The 

Samians 
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vamtans hearing this, were exceeding fad. Not long 
after, there came Letters from Crefus, King of the 
Lydians, to Samos, requiring Tribute of them ; if o- 
therwife, that they prepare themfelves for Batue. 
Hereupon there was a general Confultation, and Fear 
to become Subjects to Cref ; yet they thought it fit- 
ting totake /Efr’s Advice. bie told them, 1 will in-- 
form you what is beft: Fortune hath fhewn us a dou- 
ble way: One of Liberty. which in the beginningis. 
difficult, butinthe!fue eafie; another of Thraldom, 
whote beginningis eafie, but the end toilfome. The: 
Samianshearing this, cried out: Seeing we are Pree- 
m=n, we will not for nothing become Slaves. So they 
ditmiiicd the EmbaYador without Terms of Peace. 
Which fo foon asCrefus knew, he derermined to wage - 
War againft the Samians. But the Embaiiador told 
him, you cannot conguer the Saxéans fo long as Efc?- 
isamongft them, and counfels them. Rather, O King, 
fend Embafladours, and defire Efoy of them ; promi- 
fing them many Thanks, and a releafing of the requi- 
red Tribute, and then perhaps you may fubdue them. 
Thefe things. prevailed with Crefus, hefent, defiring 
ZEfop might come to him. The Samians decreed to 
deliver him. Who when he knew ic, ftood up inthe 
midft of them, faying, Ye Men of Samos, Tam readv 
to proftrate my feifat the Feet of King Crefus; bu: I 
will relate to you one Story. At what time the Beats 
fpake emong themfeives, the Wolves brought War 
upon the Sheep, whom the Dogs aided. TheV Volves 
feat an Embailage tothe Sheep, that if they would 
live in Peace and Quietnefs,thev defired them to fen 
them their Dogs. The foolifh Sheep were perfwaded - 
hereto, and fent the Dogs. The VVolves forthwith 
tear the Dogs in pieces, and eafily flew the Sheep. 
‘The Samians underftanding the Meaning of this Fa- 
ble, determined ftill to keep Ef? with them. But he 
fufered not them, but ferforth with the Embafladors 


to-Crefus, ; 
Q.4. Not. 


344 The Lifeof ESOP: 
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An A ccident in Samos, ftrange to tell, 
Where Xanthus dwelt: Behold an Eagle o'er. 
The City flies, and the chief Signet bore 
Away with her, while as the Samans all 
Were folemnizing a great Feftival. 

Whereat amaz’d, they unto Xavthus fend, 

To be refoived what it might portend. 

But Xasthas grew perplexed in his Mind, 

Becaule he could not the true Meaning find. 

lEfop perceiving now his Maiter’s Gricf, 

Requeits the Caufe, with promife of Relief 

To his Content: Munthus relates the fame: 

With that, before the Samians /Efop came, 

Whofe crocked Limbs did more Derifion rajfe, 

Than Hope to be refolv'd ; ’till Afop fays 

Thus unto them, Sirs, wherefore laugh ye fo? 

Tis not the Form, nor the external Show 

That makes a Man; but Wifdom, and a Mind. 

That can clofe Nature’s deepeft Secrets find. 

Nor fhould a wife Man, ’caufe a Veffel’s new, 

Reject an old one of a blacker Hew: 

For fuch cld Veffels may perchance contain 

Far richer Wine than doth in new remain. 

Which learned Anfwer made them all admire, 

And with Intreaties Aifop’s Aid require, 

T’ expound the Meaning of that ftrange Event « 

But AEfop of his Wifdom confident ; 

Fortune (quoth he) hath fome Sedition fown, 

Betwixt a Lord and Servant of his own. 

But if the Lord the Viftory do gain, 

The Servant fhall no Liberry obtain, 

Nor his juftRight. If therefore you would fee 

A true Solution, give me Liberty; 

Vhat fo I may unfold with Boldnefsall, 

Which you demand, or may to you befal. 

Then all refolv’d, that Xanthus fhould releafe 

The Bonds of Efop, and his Slavery ceafe. 
Which 
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Which, tho’ againft his Mafter’s Humour, they 
Effect, nor durft old Xznthus but obey, 
Remembring now what lately Z/op fpoke, 
In fpight of thee I fhall caft off the Yoke. 
Then Afep ftrait was plac’d before the Seat, 
Where all the Samians were in Council met: 
Who Silence being proclaim’d, doth thus begin: 
My Lords, the Eagle over Birds is King, 
Waich having born your Seal away with her, 
( The State and.Power of your Gaverncur ) 
lnferrs thus much, A King by Conqueft fhall 
O'erthrow your Laws, aud Liberty inthrall. 
According to which Saying, lo there came 
Ambaffadors from Lydia, who proclaim 
Their Lydian King’s Command, and do relate 
To them of Samos, who in Council fate, ; 
How that great Monarch Homage did expect 
From thofe of Samos, and to that Effea, 
Demands a yearly Tribute ; elfe that he 
Will ruinate their City fpeedily. 
A Time for Anfwer given, Efop then 
Is call’d to give them Counfel once again : 
Who thus: My Lords, I would not you diffuades 
But that the King of Lydia be obey'd: 
Nor gainft the publick Profit would I break 
Silence, or elfe againft the City {peak 
Yet hear Two Things, which inthis mortal Age 
Fortune prefents upon this Earthly Stage: 
The one is Liberty, which to procure, 
At firft forms hard, theEnd is fooect and fure; 
Bondage the other, whofe Reginuing friws 
Sweet at the firft, the End mors ower grows, 
The Samians hearing this. and knowing that 
Tt tended ro the Good of publick Stare, 
This Anfwer the Ambaffadors did give; 
Go tell your Lord, That Samos will not live 
Subjeé& to any Man, but ftill poflefs 
Her acient Liberty and Happinefs. 

Qs With 
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Wich that the Lydian King did angry grow, 
Propos’d to raife an Army, and o erthrow 
Their City, till the Embaffador fpoke: 
Sir, ’tis in vain to bring them to the Ycke, 
Unlefs thou ABfop from their Council call, 
And then into thy Hands they foon will fall, 
So ftraight Embaffadors provided be, 
And fent again to Samos {peedily, 
Bearing this Meffage, Lords, our Maffer's Will, 
Though ouce deny'd, at laff you mnf fulfil; 
Which is, That to bis Court you FElop fend, 
And then gaint you bis Anger fhall have end» 
But A/op hearing this, did Jet them know, 
He was not backward to the King to go: 
Yet to the Sarzians does a Fable tell, 
Which long ago, when Beafts could fpeak, befel: 
Tne FABLE. 
ea Wolves intended War againft the Sheed, 
But they, too weak their Fury to withfand, 
Sent to the Dogs, defiring Aid to keep 
The Wolves from quite deftroying of their Land, 
The Dogs fend Aid, and in full many fore 
And dreadful Fights did the Wolves Army gore. 


The Wolves then feeing Force could not prevail 
To curb their Foes, which had fo pow'rful Aid, 
Confult with Policy them to affail, 
Uf poffibly the Sheeps might be betray ds 
‘And with their Words and Promifes at large, 
Intreat the Sheep the Maftives to difeharge, 


The Sheep believing what the Wolves did fay, 
Not dreaming of the Treach ry of their Foes, 
Refolved are to fend the Dogs away, 
Hoping to live at quiet without Blows, 
‘And fo Rewards for what the Dogs had done 
Being beftow'd, they leave the Sheep alone, - 
But 
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But when th: Wolves perceive toeir flout eft Toes 
Had left the Sheep, and to ther Home w.re gone, 
Perfidioufly racy with redonoled Blows 
The sheep (Harm not wmifirufting ) fet upon, 
And overthrow them. Since which, fill wz fee 
Continual Difcord “tw:xt them two to be. 


So when the Samians had this Fable heard, 
They in his Abfence their Deftru&tion fear'd; 
And by all means they could, fought him to flay, 
But could not him by their Intreaties fway. 


CHAP. XXIL. 


FEfop's fuccefsful Enterta‘nment with the Lydian King, 
in bbalf of the Samians. 


Te coming forthwith to Lydia,the King feeing 
JBfap before him, was angry to think that fuch 
a Fellow fhould prevent the fubduing of fc famous an 
Mland. E/op anfwers, Mighty King. nor of Force nor 
Neceflity,am Icomeunto thee, but willingly and of 
my own Accord, wherefore [ humbly beg your Pas 
tience. A certain Man catching Locufts, killed them. 
He took alfo the Grafhopper, and when he would 
hayé 
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have killed her, the faid thus, Good Sir, kill me not ; 


orl am not injurious to the Corn, nor any other 
way, but I chear up the weary Traveller with my. 
harmlefs Mufick: In me thou findeft nothing but a 
Sound. This he having heard, difmiffed her: Thus 
J, O King, humbly touching your Feet,befeech you, 
{pare my Life, for Icannot be injurious to any Man; 
and in this {qualid Bady you fhall find a generous 
Soul. The King, wondring and pitying him, faid, 
£{-p,1 will not only give thee thy Life, but a For- 
tune alfo; therefore ask what thou wilt, and thou 
fair have ic. May ic pleafe thee,O King, quoth 
fop, to be reconciled to the Samarians. And when 
the King anfwered, I am reconciled, he fell down to 
the Ground, and gave him moft humble Thanks. 
After this, he wrote his Fables, which to this very 
Day are extant amongft the Lydians. 


SOP, according to the King’s Requeft, 
To Lydia goes. Vhe King provides a Feaft 

Yo entertain the Stranger; but when he 
Rekoldeth A/op’s foul Defoi mity, 

He vents his Anger thus, Js this the Man 
W'hofe.Counfel made the Samians us withftand? 
Can Wifdom lurk in fuch an uzly Form ? 
And thus inrag’d he furioufly doth ftorm. 

But £fop (whofe Invention re’er was flack 

A seady Anfwer unte all to make) 
. Reply’d, Grea King, the Power fore’d not me, 
: But my D. fire, 0 attend thy Majefy, 

Caus'd my Arrival, who with Hope depend, 

That tkeu fore Ard ence to my Words wilt lend, 

The King attercs, and 2fop thus replies ; 

The orb Pay a Man was chafing Flics, 

Burt causht » Nightingale. The tim vous Bird 
(Withous Defert now to be flrin efeard ) 

Cries ta the Faulkner, Maftcr, I thee pray 

That me without Offence thou wilt not fay. ee 
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ido no harm, nor any thing annoy, 
Nov do I Corn or Fruits of Barth -deftroy 
Like other Birds ; but with my warbling Song 
Make glad the Hearts of thofe that pals along; 
Neither canft thou reap Benefit at alt, 
By killing me, my Carcafe is fo fall. 
Which Lamentation mov d the Faulkner fo, 
That he the harmle{s Nightingale let go; 
Therefore, great Sir, confider my weak State, 
1 wifh no Harm, then haften not my Fates, 
By Death or Violence; for if 1 die, 
My Body profits none; but living, I 
Unto the World may by my Wifdom lend 
Things ufeful for her *till her late End. 
This Fable morrliz'd, the King did pleafe, 
And’s Rage ‘gainft Afop’s Crcokednefs appeafe s, 
Who anfwers thus: Lo, Efop unto thee 
J give not Life; *tis Fortune's G:ft from me, 
But if within my Pow'r thou ought v quef, 
As foon as asked, thou phalt be voff: 
This Zfor’s Mind rejoyced, who, as foon 
As he had promis‘d, thus demands a Boon, 
Great King, I render Thanks, and fince your Grace 
Is.pleas'd fuch Favours upon me to place 
Without Defert, if fo you deign to grant 
( For I my felf no earthly Treafure want) 
The Samjans Tribute only to be free, 
Your Highnefs hath enough rewarded me. 
The King confents, and 4/fop now began, 
While he doth in the Lydian Court remain, 
To write thofe Fables, which in this Book do 
Prefent themfelves to each ingenious View, 
But fome time paft, Zfop doth now defire 
Unto forfaken Samos to retire, 

The News of the releafed Tax to bring, 

So freely granted by the Lydian King. 


CHAP: 


350° The Life of ES OB: 


CHAP. XXIIL. 


ZEfop’s Return to Samos. 


SOP having received Letters fromthe King of 

Lydia, which intimated the Grant of Peace, 
and relealing of a Tribute to the Samians; the Men 
of Samos feeing of him, came to meet him with Gar- 
Jandsand Dancings: He reads the Letters, and fhews 
them that the King had freely granted them their Li- 
berty. Whereupon /Efop was honoured the fecond 
time with the Favour of Freedom. Not long after 
this, he departed from this Ifland, and travetled over 
the World,every where difputing with Philofophers. - 
Atlength he came into Badylon, and there making his 
Learning appear, was in great Repute with King Ly- 
eerus: For in thofe Days Truce being between Kings 
doms, there was great Delight taken in mutual! fend. 
ing Philofophical Queftions one to another; which 
whofoever could refolve, received a Relaxation of 
Tribute from him that fent them, 


ZESOP 
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7], SOP returns to Ssmos_ Being arriv'd, 

The People with all Gladnefs him receiv'd, 
Shewing all Signs of Joy. Some few Days gone, 
ZEfop makes open Proclamation, 

How Lydia’s King their Tribute did remit. 

The Samians, joyful of this Benefit, 

More Thankfulnefs to learned /Efop gave, 

And nothing thought too dear that he would have; 

All Honours feem too mean they could beftow, 

Such Gratitude did joyful Samos thow. 

ZEfep at Jaft again to Travel bent, 

To fee fome ocher foreign Regions went, 

His Knowledge to increafe. And now he came 

To Babylon, a City of great Fame: 

This was the Seat-of King Lyccrus, who, 

Hearing of E/:p. Entertainment due 

To him did give, and other Gifts confer 

Worthy fo famous a Philofopher. 

| JE fop now having fpent fome few Days there ; 

The Cuftoms of the bord’ring Princes were 

Problems obfcure, oft mutually to fend, 

And Riddles which their learned Men had penn’d 

To try the Judgment of the wifeft Men, 

Who if they could not Anfwers fend again, 
Andrightly them explain, that King mutt claim 
‘Tribute from him to whom he fent the fame. 


? 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XXIV. 


FEfop unyolds all Secrets whatfoever, and by his Wifdove 
: much inricheth the Babylonian King. 
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FE SOP therefore underftanding the Problems 
which cameto Lycerus, gave the Meaning, and 
fo made the King renowned; and he, in the Name of 
Lycerus, fent to other Kings after the fame manner: 
which Queflions unrefolved, caufed an Exaction of 
a far greater Tribute from thofe Kings who were 
not able to doit. Now Afop feeing he had no Chil. 
dren, adopted Ennus, a.certain Nobleman, and com- 
mended himtothe King. Not long after this, Ennus 
had to do with /Efop’s Concubine ; which when 4fop 
knew ofit, he turned him out of Doors; who being 
much offended with this, feigned Letters from Z/op 
to thofe who moved the Philofophical Queftions to 
Lycerus, which Letters fignified his Readinefs to do 
them Service rather than Lycerus, and thefe Letters 
Entus gave to the King fealed with £fop’s Ring, 


Wik Aifop with Lycerus did remain, 
Divers wife Men in foreign Parts did feign 
- Strange Fables, and dark Myfteries invent, 
Which to the Badylouian King were fent, 


Une 
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T’ unfold the Meaning. Each Philofopher 
His Verdi gave, but none did true appear: 
Till Aifop (being call’d ) the perfe&t Way 
Found out, the clofeft Secrets to difplay, 
And other Fables penn’d, ro which none. 
Of other Parts could give Solution. 
By which Lycerus full of Riches grew. 
Which by that Means from foreign Kings fie drew: 
And therefore now, in fhew of Thankfulnefs 
For Zfop’s Learning, and his Love t’ exprefs, 
He doth to greater Honours 2/0p raife, 
Whofe Wifdom almoft the whole Country fways; 
Till Ennus (young, well mannered and fair, 
By £fop being adopted for his Heir, 
And rais’d to ample Fortunes) fell in Love 
With A/op’s Concubine, and Suits did move 
To bring her to his Will. To his Detire 
(Burning with luftful and unquenched Fire) 
She yields ; and Enses by her Looks is won, 
To rival who adopted him his Son. 
But as alone one Mifchief feldosa falls, 
But to the wronged part another calls ; 
So £fop now, not dreaming of the Wrong 
Already ated, but remaining ftrong 
In love to Ennus ; Ennus to requite 
His Love, doth in Ingratitude delight : 
And fearing left that by Succefs of Time, 
Afop would vindicatéhis loathed Crime, 
And caft him out of Favour ( big with hate) 
He plots which way to haften A/op’s Fate: 
And therefore him of Treafon doth accufe ; 
Then with falfe Letters Zfop’s Truth abufe. 
( Which to incenfe the King ) that AZ/op had 
His Majefty to other Kings betray'd 
By feigned Fables, the which here. and there 
He had divulg’d and fcatrered every where. 
Thus Luft oft-times at firft with pleafant Shows, 
*Twixt deareft Friendfhip moft. Sedition ae 
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CHAP. XxXV. 


ZEfop commanded to be put to Death upon Ennus his faly 
Accufatiot, and bow he is faved. 


ES Tee Sea o cose 
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pee tet 
Te King giving Credit tothe Ring, wonderfully: 
> moved with Anger, commands Hermippus,with- 
out any farther Examination, to take away the Tray’ 
tor’s Life But Hermippys was Zjop’s Friend, and then 
he fhewed it, for he hid him in a Sepulchre, and there 
nourifhed him: Enxus alfo by the King’s Leave took 
Poffeffion of al] AEfo0’s Gocds. A certain fpace after, 
Nectenabo, King of Agyt, hearing that /Efoy was dead, 
fenta Letter to Lycerw requiring Workmen thatcould 
build a Tower which fhould ngjther touch Earth nor 
Heaven, and one that could datwer all that he fhould 
beask'd. Which, if he did, then he fhould exa& Tri- 
bute, if not, he fhould pay. Lycervs having read this, 
grows very penfive, feeing none of his Friends could 
devife what the queftion concerning the Tower meant. 
The Kingupon thatcries out, Ap, the Pillar of my 
Kingdom is fallen and dead. Hermippus feeing theKing 
fo much dejeCted for Zfop’s Loft came to the King, 
and brought him word that /Efoo was alive ; adding, 
That evenfor the King’s fake he had not put him to 
death, becaufe. he knew it would much grieve him 
afterwards. . The 


i 
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“SHE King to eafie Ennus to believe, . 

And to falfe Accufations Credit give, . 
‘Thinks all gaint 4fop true; and with Command, 
( Whofe Wiil doth fixed as the Center Rand) 
Dooms Afop ftraight to Death. But as the Sun 
In fpite of Clouds, his wonted Courfe doth run, 
And ¢they being chafed quite away) appear 
More fall of Luttre, radiant and clear; 

So fib now, by kind Hermippus Aid 

( Who in an obicure Sepvichre him laid, ; 

To hide him from the Wrath of th’ angry King,. 
Knowing the Letters which his Son did bring 
Againft his Father, fulfe; and fent him there 

All things for Suftenance that needful were) 

Some few Weeks paft his Honour doth obtain, 
And in his former Glory-feat again; 
Occation’d by this Means; Ne’er filent Fame 

This News in joyful Aeypt did proclaim 

Unto the King, That Z/op now is dead, 

Whereby he thought from Babylon was fled : 
All Hope t’ oppofe him more; and therefore firaig 
Frames Letters which thefe Riddles did relate, 
That Nectenabo lately did projec 

I’ th’ Air a ftately Tower ro ereét, 

To touch not Heaven nor Earth; and did intreat 
That King Lycerus would the Mafons get, 

And fend them to effe&t ir. And befide, 

If for his ufe fuch Men he could provides 

The Letters likewife rhus much did difplay, 

He of kis Land would the Tenth Tribute pays 

But no wife Man of Babylon had Wit 

Enough to anfwer or accomplifh is. 

Wherear their King Lycerus (with a Brow 
Whereon dwelt Anger, which could Terror throw. 
’Gainft any which difpleas'd him) curfes all 

That were the Caufe of £/p’s wrong ful Fall. 
Which when H:rmippzs well perceiv'd, in hatte 

He goes, and on the Ground his Body calt 
Before 
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Before the King, to whom he thus did fay, 
Great Sir, Let no Jad Thought your Paffion fway, 
To. grow invag'd at me, and I fhall oring 
ZEfop alive, and fofe before the King ; 
For 1 preferu'd whom thou didft doom to Death, 
Well kn-wing that the Lofs of HEfop’s Breath 
Could have no Profit, but his Life might be 
( Though harcful then) fome Benefit to thee. 
CHAP. XXVI. 
LEfop is brought before the King again, and re-obtain: 
his former Gredit. 


‘He King nota little glad that Z/cp was yet alives 

called for him. He was brought to him all dirty 
and bemired. Whom when he faw, he was moved with 
much Compaffion towards him, and commanded that 
he fhould be wafhed and cleanfed, After this, Zfop 
eafily confuted theGrounds of his former Accufation: 
Whereupon, when theKing gaveCommand that Enuzs 
fhould be put to Death, Zfop begged his Pardon. Not 
long atter a Letter came from the King of Zgypt, which 
the King gave AEfop to perufe. He forthwith knowing 
how to refolve theQueftions propounded, fmiled, and 
defired anAnfwer might be difpatch’d, & afterWinter 
fent away,both who fhould build thisTower, and alfo 
one 
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one that.fhould anfwer all that he fhould demand, 
The King thereupon fends the Egyptian Ambafladors 
back, and gives to Zfop his former Wealth, and Ennus 
allo; whom he having received again, ufed him as 
his Son,and wich thefe or the like Words, admonifhed 
him: MySon, in the firft place, worfhip God, honour 
the King ; fhew thy felf cerrible to thine Enemies, that 
they defpife thee not; facil.and courteous to thy 
Friends, that they may be enlarged in Friendfhip toe 
wards thee. Alfo pray that thine Enemies be poor, 
left they offend thee; wifh thy Friends in all things 
well. Cleave to thy Confort, that fhe make no tryal 
of another. Be not {wift tofpeak, but tohear. Envy 
-not well.doers, for thereby thou fhalt injure thy felf 
moft. Be careful of thy Domeftick Affairs, that thou 
mayeft not be look’d upon as a Mafter, but adored as 
a Benefaétor. Be not afhamed always to learn the 
better things. Reveal not thy Secrets to a Woman, 
for fhe is always provided to domineer. Every Day 
ftore up for to Morrow ; for it is betrer after Death 
to leave fomewhat to thine Enemy, than want while 
thou liveft for thy Friends. Gently falute-all thou 
meeteft. Repent not that thou haft been honeft. 
Turn a Whifperer out of Doors. Do that for which 
thou mayeft not have Caufe to repent. Thus Enuus 
being advifed by &/op, and ftruck as it were withan 
Arrow in his Confcience, a little after his Soul and 
Body parted, and he died. 

HE King, being full of Joy, that 4/op lives, 

Defires.to fee him, and Comandment gives, 
That he before his Prefence ftrait be brought, 
Who (as before to kill him) now his Thoughe 
Had wholly bent how to requite the Wrong 
That Z/op in the Dungeon fuffer’d long ; 
And therefore doth to him his Wealth reftore, 
And gives him greater Honour than before. 
Then fhews what Letters late from Zzypr came, 
And &fop having well perus’d the fame, © i? 

rity 
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Thus wills the King to anfwer, That whenes 

The Win:er’s paft he'll bring the fame to pafs : 

And fo Embafladors difpatched are, 

Lycerus Will in Agypt co declare, 

Keturn we now to Euaus, whole fad Breaft 

With Envy fwoln, that Zjop is poffeft 

Of Wealth, and into Favour call‘d again, 

No reft can take, but full of foul Dildain 

Runs up and down with difcontented Looks, 

And no Society or Comfort brooks, . 

But Defarts and wild Places, like a Man 

Whofe Senfes loft, no Reafon bridle can. 

And thus by bafe Ingratitude, we fee 

How Fanus brought himfelf co Mifery. 

Behold a gentle Nature! 4/op’s Love 

From Ennus all his former Wrongs remove, 

He doth affect him ftill, (although he may 

A heavy and fevere Chaflifement lay 

With Juftice upon Exnus) and with mild 

And gentle Words, infiruéts him, as his Child. 

Then takes him home again (there hath not been 

In any Age fcarce half fuch Kindnefs feen ) 

Refpe&s him ftill, and (as he firft begun ) 

Gives him the Right of an adopted Son. 

But this contents not Ennus, fill his Mind 

Is troubled, and doth new Chimera’s find. 

Which frefhly to his vexed Soul fuggeft, 

That Afoy’s Wrongs can never be redreft: 

And now with Horror and Diftraction flies, 

Seeking a Place to end his Miferies, 

Runs up and down. At length a Mountain fteep, 

Whofe hanging Head o’erlooks th’ unfathom’d Deep, 

Nimbly afcends: thruft on by rafh Defpair, 

Falls headlong through a fleep defcent of Air: 

Till the all fwalloving Waves a Grave do lend, 

And to his moft unthankful Breath give end. 

“Thus (though a while ungrateful Men may flourith) 

Thofe Crimes o’erthrow them which themfelves do 
nourifh. CH 
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Blog refolree the jrmer QuePions of the King of Egypt, 
who had proie@ed to build a Tewer in the Air, 
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Fo P after this fending for the Fowlers, come 
wad. mands them to catch him four young Eagles, 
which being caught, he brought up, and taught 
them tocarry young Children in Baskets, and obferve 
them in what they fhould command. ‘The Winter 
now being paft, and Spring coming on, he provides 
allthings ready for his Journey, and taking the Eas 
gles and the Children, departs into Zzyot, to the 
great Admiration of the People of that Country. 
Nectenabo hearing that Afop was come, I am ens 
{nared, quoth he to his Friends, for I underftood 
that Zfop was dead. The King commanded the 
Day after, that all the Officers fhould come together, 
clad in white Robes,and he himfeif put on his Royal 
Attire, and his Imperial Diadem. When he was fet 
upon his high Throne, he commanded 4/29 to be 
brought. To what do you liken me, quothheto 4. 
fop, and thofe that are with me? Thee, quoth Zs», 
J liken to the Vernal Sun, and thofe with thee to 
a ripe Harveft. The King admiring his Anfwer, 
beRowed ‘many Favours upon him. The next Day 


the 
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the King came clad in White, but commanded his 
Friends to put ontheir Purple. When Afop came it, 
he asked him the fame Queftions. hee, faith he, I 
compare to the Sun, thofe that ftand about thee, to 
the Sun-beams. Nectenabs enquires what he thought 
concerning his Kingdom, whether it was not far be- 
yond that of Lycerus. Do not think fo,quoth Zfop, for 
your Kingdom compared with his, though it fhine like 
the Sun-beams, yet if you compare it with his, the 
Glory ofit is palpable Darknefs. Nect.nabo admiring 
his Anfwer, enquires where they were thar fhould 
build the Tower ? They are ready, faid he, if you will 
fhew usthe place. The King going out of the City, 
fhews him a large Plain. 2/op following him, brings 
the four Eagles with the Children hanged in Baskets 
about them ; and giving the Children working Inftru- 
ments, bad them fly. ‘They being carried aloft, cry'd 
out,Bring us Stones, Mortar and Timber, fit for build- 
ing. Nectenabo feeing the Children carried aloft by the 
Eagles, fays to Zfop, How fhouldI do for flying-men? 
He replies, Lycerus has fuch: Thou being but a Man, 
wilt thou contend wich a King equal to the Gods ? 
Nectenabo confeffes himfelf conquered ; but, quoth he, 
Jet me enquire of thee, and do thou anfwer me fur. 
ther.I have hereMares,who when they hear theHorfes 
of Babylon neigh forthwith they conceive; if thou canft 
refolve me this, let me fee it prefently. I will give you 
anAnfwer to morrow, quoth he. Going thereupon to 
his Lodging, he commanded the Boys to take a Cat, 
and drag her avout the City. The Egypeians feeing 
that, forthwith carry the Reportto the King, for they 
worfhip this Anima]. The King calling Zfop to him, 
asked him,Whether he did not know how that the Z- 
gyptians do Worfhip to the Cat? It did no finall Inju- 
ry to Lycervs the King, quoth Zfip: For this Cat the 
laft Night kill’d his fighting Cock,which gave him In. 
telligence how the tedious Night pafled. Art rhou not 
afhamed to lie, quoth the King? How could the Cat 
kill 
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‘hill his Cock, and in one Night goto Babylon? He 
{miling, replyed, And how, O King, can the Mares 
of Egypt conceive upon the Neighing of the Hories 
in Babylon? The King attending the Witdom of 
Aefop, admir'd at his fortunate Genius. Nor long 
after this, he fene for Men from Hel/opolis to queftion 
with Afop, with whom, when they had difputed, he 
invites home to a Banquet. When they were fer, one 
of the Hiliopolitens {ays to Afop, l am fent from one 
of my Gods to ask thee a Queftion. It’s Fall, quoth 
4Jop, the Gods have no need to learn any thing; chou 
doit not only bewray thy own Ignorance, buc accufs 
eft one of thy Gods. Another again replies, There is 
ahuge Temple, and a Column bearing up Twelve 
ftately Cities, each of which are born up with Thir- 
ty Rafters, which two Women conttantly coure a- 
bout. To this Afop anfwers, ‘Ihe Temple is this 
World, the Column the Year, the Cities theMonths, 
the Ratters the Days of the Month the Day and the 
Night are the two Women interchangeably fucceeds 
ding each other. The Day following Neéenabo cale 
ling his Friends about him, faid, For tiis 2fp we 
-owe Tribute to King Lycerus. One of them reply’d, 
We will command him to anfwer us two Queitions 
‘which we know not, nor ever heard of. To Morrow, 
quoth 4fop, 1 will return you Anfwer. Departing 
thence, he made a Writing, wherein was contained, 
fe. Ne&tenabo confeffes he owes a thoufand Talets to Ly~ 
cerus, in the Morning he brought ihis to the King, 
The King’s Friends, before the \« riting was open’d, 
all cry’d out, We know this, and have heard of it ale 
ready. I thank you for confefling, quoth Zfop, did 
you ever know or hear that the King of Egyot ow’d 
King Lycerus a thoufand Talents? Necfenabo concludes, 
faying, Lycerus is very happy, having fo learned a 
Man in his Kingdom; and thereupon gave him the 
Tribute agreed to be paid, and moft friendly difmif. 


R By 
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Y this Time VVinter’s paft ; the Time drewon, 
That £fop now muft.give Solution 
To the King of Egypts Queftion: He provides, 
And with all winged Speed to Ezype rides, 
-Bearing four Eagles with him, which he had 
Brought up,.and for his Purpofe ufeful made; 
Unto whofe Feet four Children faften’d were 
In Baskets, that as th’ Eagles mount the Air, 
They might fupport the Children. Being arriv’d, 
Th’ Egyptiaa king him joyfully receiv'd ; 
‘The Entertainment paft, he asks the King, 
VVhere he fhall now ereét.this wondrous Thing ? 
‘So ftraight into a {pacious Field they go, 
VWVhich Netfenabo did to’ fop fhow, 
And told him, That’s the Place. -Zfop furveys 
The Ground, and at each feveral Corner lays 
An Eagle anda Child. The Eagles #y, 
‘And with them bear the Children up on high ; 
Till zfop cries, Send up fome LabourerssKing, 
That thither may your Stones and Mortar bring, 
Before they go too high, and quickly they 
Shall to thy Tower the Foundation Jay, 
But when the King perceived A/ep’s VVit, 
He was with Admiration ftruck.at it, 
And yields his Tribute loft. But yet to try 
: Once more ingenious Z/op’s Subtitey, 
i Henow propounds a Queftion, which was this, 
-A ftately Temple in a Place there is, 
VVherein a Column-ftands, that Column_-rears 
Twelve others, each of them a City bears, 
And o’ereach City Thirty Sails are fpread, 
‘ Upon-the-which Two VVomen hourly tread. 
Afop replies, The Temple Heaven call ; 
- The Column Earth; the which fupporteth all 
’ The Twelve, great Cities; and thofe Cities may 
Be term’d the Months; the Thirty Sails difplay 
- The Days of every Month; the Day and Night 
. The VVomen are, one black, the other white. ‘ 
US 
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Thus Afop by his Wifdom could forefee, 
Aad foon unfold the-clofeft Myftery : 
Whom now the King, with far more great Regard, 
Doth entertain, and bounteoufly reward. 
So after many Difputations’patt, - 
"Twixt him and the Philofophers, with hatte 

Afop returns.to Babylon, to bring 

The Tribute paid by the Egyprtan King, 

CHAP. XXVUI- 


FEY. at length returning into Babylon, declares 
all that fell out in Zzyt, and gave the Tribute 
to King Lycerws, who commanded a famous Statue to 
be erected tothe renowned Glory and Memory cf. 
4fop. Not Jong after, he determined to fail into: 
Greece, and fo with the King’s Leave departed, {wears 
ing he would return again into Babylon, and there 
end his Days. After he had viewed all the Countries 
of Greece, and made himfelf famoufly known for his 
Wifdom, he arrived at laft in Delphos, 


FER. arrives at Babylon, whom all _ (Hall, 
TheSagesmeet,and bring to th’ King’s great . 
Where he prefents the Tribute, and doth tell 
His Difputation, and what elfe befell ; 

R20: Which. 
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Which being related, feafting was prepar’d ; 

No fumptucus Coft for Entertainment fpar’d ; 

So highly Afop was elteem’d, that when 

The Xing had feen him but return agen, 

He thinks him ’bove a Man, his Wit was fo, 

That from a mortal Brain it could not flow 3. 

And to exprefs his Admiration more, 

And thew his noble Gratitude therefore,. 

Jn publick Market he a Statue rears, 

Which £/op’s Portraifture and Image bears, 

That after-times might not unmindful be 

Ox E'op’s Wildom and true Induftry. 

Bue lop now, whofe ever-woiking Mind, 

Sho’ mich he knew, more Knowledge feeks to find, 

Once more refolves to travel: Which Intent 

Diflik’d the King, unwilling to confent: 

Till Zfop, by a faithful Promife made 

Goon to return, do’s th’ eafie King perfwade, 

And fo for Greece departs ; that Region he 

Of all the’reft, defirous is to fee; 

Where, in what Place foever he remains, 

By Affability kind Ufage gains: 

{ So courteous, wife, and affable was he 

‘That good Behaviour hid Deformity) 

Thus through all Greece he travels; every Place 

Making him welcome with ref{pe&tive Grace, 
Till he arriv’d at Delphos, whofe crofs Fate: 
We in the followipg Chapter fhall relate. 


CHAP, 
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[7 Hen he was arrived at Delphos, many very glad 
V ly gave earto hisEloquence, but gave him little 
Refpett. He therefore looking upon them, faid, Ye 
Men of Delphos,I may fitly compare you'to the Wood 
which is carried upon the Sea, feeing it afar off, we 
judge it of great Value, when it’scome near, we flight 
it. So I, when.I was far from your City, did admire 
you, but coming amongft you, I find you the moft 
ulelefs amongft Men; thus I am miftaken. When the 
Delphians heard this, fearing left he fhould difparage 
them in other Places where he travelled, they deter« 
mined craftily to make him away.And hereupon they. 
took a golden Cup out-of podo’s Temple, and cune 
ningly putit amongft A/op’s Baggage. He not aware of 
their Subtlety, went his way to Phocide, the Delphians 
after him; and charged him with Sacrilege. He 
denies the Faét, they untie his Baggage, and find the 
Gup, which they fhew tothe City, with no fmall Up. 
soar. Afop feeing their Subtlety, defired them to let 
him loofe: They were -fo far from that, that they 
saft him into Prifon, ae pafled Sentence upon him. 
. 4: Now, 
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Now 4/op no ways able to extricate himfelf from 
their Wiles, bemoans himfelf in Prifon as he fates 
While he was lamenting himfelf, a familiar Friend, 
Demas by Name, came to him,and defiredto know the 
Caufe of his Grief. Thus he replies. A Woman having 
newly buried her Husband, wept daily at his Grave ; 
one plowing not far off, fell in Jove with the Woman, 
- and leaving his Oxen, went himfelfto the Grave, and 
wept with her. She asked him, why do you lament 
thus? Becaufe I have lately, quoth he, buried a good: 
Woman, and after 1 have lamented, } find much: 
Eafe. Ihe very fame hath hapned to me. quoth the 
Women. If we are in the fame Cafe of Mifhap, quoth 
he, why may we not make our felves happy-in mar- 
rying together, for I love thee as well as my Wife, 
and thou Jovelt me as well asthy Husband, While 
this Ditcourfe held, a Thief came and fto'e away his 
Oxen. Keruining home without his Oxen, he deters 
mined to weep excelliveiy. The Woman meeting him, 
Weep you ftill,queth the ? Now, faith he,{ haveCaule 
to weep. So ].who have avo‘ded many Dangers, have 
full. Caute to mourn, now knowing no ways to efcape 
this. After this came the Delphians,and drew him by 
force out of Prifon toa fteep and craggy Precipice. 
Whereupon he thus fake to them: When Beafts 
fpake, the Moule was familiar Friend tothe Frog ins 
vited her to Supper, carried her into the Store-houfe 
‘ef arich Man, where there was good Food: Eat, fuith 
the Moufe, my good Friend. Afier this Banquet was 
ended, the Fiog Jed the Moufeto Supper with hers 
But that you be noc weary with fwimming, quoth 
theFrog, 1 will faften wich afmall Thread ) ourLeg to 
mine ; this done, fhe leaps into the Wa:er. The Moufe 
is drowned before they get half over, who dying thus, 
faid Y ou are theCaufe of my Death, but your Berters 
will vindicate me. The Eagle feeing the Moufe dead, 
and {wimming in the Pond, fnatcheth at her, and 
carrying hgr away, finds the Frog hanging by aString 
at 
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at her Foot, and fo makes an end of both. Thus J, 
who innocently am to dye by your Hands, fhall find 
an Avenger; for all Babylon and Greece will require | 
my Life at your Hands, 


FOP in Greece {uch Love now having found, 

And with fuch good refpeé hisWifdom crown’d, 
He next intends for Delphos to prepare, 
Where ftands 4pido’s Temple; hoping there 
To find moft welcome. But as ina fair 
And pleafant Meadow Serpents hidden are, 
And in the longeft Grafs do lurking lye, 
To fting th’ unwary Travellers pafling by, 
W hile heedlefly they on them tread: So here 
While 4/cp wife Men feeks, moft Clowns appear, 
Who (envious at his Knowledge) plot and ftrive, 
Afep of Life and Fortunes do deprive: 
Yer without Caufe produc’d, or publick fhew 
Gf juft Proceedings, durft not feem to fhew 
Their open Malice ‘gaint him. VVherefore one. : 
More fubtil than the reft, while to be gone 
From Delphos, Zfop with all {peed doth hie, 
Conveys into his Cloak-bag fecretly 
A golden Cup, which from 4pol/o’s Fane 
The Prieft accufeth 4p to have ta’ens . 
So Hue and cry isafter Zfop fent, .. 
And apprehends.him.although innccent 3 - 
Taxing him of high Sacrilege ; and fo 
They fearch his Mail, and do the Goblet fhow 
Before a Judge. Then back they fp force. 
To Delphos, where arraign’d, without Remorfe 
The Judge him dooms to die, though each one knew: 
The Accufation falfe, and Afep true. 
But Zfop now, his Sentence being pait,. _ 
( As richeft Pearls, amongft the Swine being caft, 
Regardlefs quite are lott) to:chem doth tell 
A witty Fable, trying to expel 
Theic Malice againgt him; which thus begun: 

Ra The 
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The FABLE, 


Bee the Rat and Frog great Love is grown: 
The Rat invites the Frog with him to dine 5. 
Great Delicates provided were, and Wine, 
No Coft was fpar'd: Paft Dinner, to requite 
The Rat, the Frog inviteth her at Night 
To fup with her; but twixt their Houfes was 
A Brook, and dang’rous for the Rat to pafs; 
Yet that the Rat might o’er more fafely go, 
It is decreed, the Frog unto her Toe 
A String fhould fatten, and the nimble Rat 
Taking faft hold, and hanging upon that, 
Should fo be haled over; but as they 
( The Frog the Rat’s Death plotting) ftruggling lay 
T’th’ midft o’th’ Brook ; a Kite, viewing the Fray, 
Stoops, and both of them feizeth for a Prey. 
Thus whilft the Frog unjuftly drew the Rat 
To fudden Death, fhe haftens her own Fate. 


So-you whofe moft-untrue Complaints do draw 
The heavy Judgments of the Grecian Law 
Agajnft my Innocence; the Gods fhall take 
Due. Vengeance on your Country for my fake, 
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CHAP, XXX. 
ABfop is led to Execution, where he relates the Fable of the. 
Country Clown, and unj:|'ly receiveth bis Death, being 
wislently cal down from a feep Rock by the Executioner. 


Fa all this the Delphians {pared not Z/tp, tho’ he 
fledto pollo’s Temple, they drew him thence, 
and led him toan high Precipice. Hear me, ye Men of" 
Delphos, quoth Zfop, The Hare being purfued by the 
Eagle, fled into the Neft of a Hornet; the Hornet 
intreats the Eagle to {pare the Hare; the Eagle flaps 
the Hornet with herWing, and devours the Hare ; the: 
Hornet obferving where the Eagle’s Neft was, flew 
into it, and broke her Eggs. The Eagle the next time 
builds her Nelt higher, che Hornet ferves-her fo 
again: The Eagle not knowing what to do, the 
third time flies up and Jays her Eggs between the 
Knees of Jove, whofe Bird the is, intreating his Pre- 
fervation ofthem: The Hornet making a Ball of: 
Dirt flew into Fove’s Lap, and there dropt it. Fupis 
ter arifing to fhake off the Dirt; forgecting him. 
felf, lets the Eggs fall, and brake them. But when. 
he had learned of the Hornet, that this was done 


in. Revenge of a former Injury, not willing there-- 
fore. 
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fore that the Eagle fhould decay in her Kind, he de» 
fired that the Hornet and the Eagle might be made 
Friends. T heHornet being averfe, Fupiter deferr’d-the 
breeding of the Eagle’till fy cha time that no Hornets 
ftir. And you Men of Delphos, defpife not this God to 
whom I have made my Refuge, tho’ he have but a. 
{mall Temple, The Delphians, little regarding what 
he had faid, hale him to Execution. A/op perceiving 
that nothing prevailed with them, cries out, Ye cruel 
blood-thirfty Men, give ear to me: A certainHusband- 
man growing old, who had never been at the City, 
defired his Servants to carry him thither to fee it. 
While he was upon the way in his Waggon, there 
fell a Storm,and it becomirig very dark, cheAffes loft. 
their way, and led him toa fteep Hill: And now reae 
Oy to fall down, O fove, quoth he, what Injury have 
T done.to thee, that I fhould fo unhappily be flain ; 
efpecially when my Days muft-end, not by generous 
Horfes, or good Mules, but by dull Affes? And that’s 
my prefent Mifery, that Iam not to be flain. by Men- 
of Worth and Honour, but by the moft vile and bafer 
fort. Hé now.upon the brinkto be cpft down, related 
this Fable: A certain Man dearly loving his Daugh: 
ter, fent hisWife into the Country, and in the mean 
_ time violates the Chaftiry ofhis Daughter‘ Bur the 
cried out, Father, you do amifs, I had rather this 
were done from any but your felf, though it proved 
my perpetual Difgrace. This I alfo fay againft you, 
© ye unjuft Men of-Delphor; I had rather have fell 
into Scy@a cr Charybdis, or into the Quick-fand of 4- 
rica, than into your. Hands, fo unworthily to be put 
to Death : I call'the Gods to witnefs that] die wrong.- 
fully, who will revenge my unhappy:Fate. The Del 
phians upon that, threw him off the Rock, and fo he 
died.. Not long after, a grivous Peftilence fell out 
amongft them, and the Oracle told them, that A/op’s 
wrongful Death was.to-be expiated. VVhereof they 
being guilty, ereCted over him a famous Monument, 
wut 
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‘But the Heads of Greece, and the wifeft Sages, when 
they underftood what was done again fop, went 
into Delphos, difcufled the Matter with them, and 
became fevere Revengers of innocent £f0’s Death, 


Wii thus the De/phiaus, flighting Z/op's Woe, 
Along with him to Execution go, 

No, juft Crime laid againft him, but the Hate 

Of his Accufers, to puriue his Fate; 

Envy fo much prevail'd, that when he ftrove 

By witty Fables, and Intreats,.to move 

Some pity from them, all his Foes appear 

More deaf than Adders ever ftopped Ear; 

And all poor Zfop’s Sighs and Tears were vain, 
His V Vifdom now could no Remorfe obtain 
‘But ( Jikea Malefaétor) hal’d to Death, 

Hath {carcely Time to {peak or draw his Breath 
Till at the fatal Place arriving: VVhen 

Zfop the Spe€tacle of Death did ken, 

Some Time of Refpite gain’d, he thus did fay: 


‘The FABLE. 
Pease Clown there was, which from the Day 
Of his fir Birth had ne er the City feen, 
But led a Ruftizk Life, and fearce had been 
Four Miles from home. At laft he doth require 
Leave of his Lord, who yielded his Defire. 
He fir a Waggon Alfes doth provide, 
And fo in Pomp will to the City ride. 
But as he goes, a Storm avifing, drives 
The Affes from the way, and quite deprives 
The filly Clown of Senfe (unskilful how 
To guide them, being taken from the plough) 
Till wandring up and down, at laft they came 
To a fie.p Mountain, and afcend the fame; 
But at the Top, for want of Guider’s Skil, 
The Cart turns over, tumbling down the Hill: 
While thus the Clown cries out, Great Jove, muft 2 
For no Offence now die thus wretchedly ¢ 
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My Death by Affes me far sporfe doth grieve 
Than if 1 it did from the Horfe receive: 
Ev'n fo, cries &fop, fares it now with me, 
For I by Affes die moft wrongfully. 
But if I were by wife and juft Men try’d, 
T-thus unjuftly fhould not now have dy’d. 
This being hardly utter’d, Afop ftraight 
. ‘From th? Executioner receives his Fate, 
And headlong froma Rock is thrown; whofe End 
Unjuftly wrought, mov’a jufter Heav’n to fend 
A Peftilence through Delpho:, and to take 
“Vengeance on them for wronged Afop’s fake. 
And thus the ° ifeft of his Time did fall: 
Whofe Death may bea Warning to them all, 
That guiltlefs | lood revenged fli foal be 
‘On them and theirs that foed it wrongfully. 


FINIS. 


